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RIDDLES, 



BY DR SWIFT AND HIS FRIENDS.* 



WBITTEN IN OR ABOUT THE YEAR 1724. 



PETHOXf THE GREAT. 1723. 

From Venus born, thy beauty shows ; 
But who thy father, no man knows : ^ 
Nor can the skilful herald trace 
The founder of thy ancient race ; 



* The following notice is subjoined to some of those riddles in 
the Dublin edition i^^^ About nine or ten years ago, (t.e. about 
17^) some ingenious gentlemen, friends to the author, used to 
entertein themselyes with writing riddles, and send them to him 
and their other acquaintance ; copies of which ran about, and 
some of them were printed, both here and in England. The au« 
thor, at his leisure hours, fell into the same amusement ; although 
it be said that he thought them of no great merit, entertainment^ 
or use. Howerer, by the adrice of some persons, for whom the 
author hath a great esteem, and who were pleased to send us the 
copies, we hare yentured -to print the few following, as we haTe 
done two or three before, and which are allowed to be genuine : 
Because we are informed that seTtral good judges hare a taste 
for such kind of com positions."** Dubl, Ed. 

f This name i3 a filthy anagram. — H« 



POEMS. 



Whether Ihy temper, full of fire, 
Discovers Vulcan for thy sire. 
The god who made Scamander boil. 
And round his margin singM the soil ; 
(From whence, philosophers agree. 
An equal power descends to thee) 
Whether from dreadful Mars you claim 
The high descent from whence you came^ 
And, as a proof, show num^ous scars 
By fierce encounters made in wars. 
Those honourable wounds you bore 
From head to foot, and aU before; 
And still the bloody field frequent. 
Familiar in each leader's tent ; 
Or whether, as the learn'd contend. 
You from the neighbouring Gaul descend j 
Or from Parthenope the proud. 
Where numberless thy votaries crowd ; 
Whether thy great forefathers came 
From realms that bear Vespuccio's name. 
For so <llmjectures would obtrude ; 
And from thy painted skin conclude ; 
Whether, as Epicurus shows. 
The world from Justling seeds arose, 
Which, mingling with prolific strife 
In chaos, kindled into life : 
So your production was the same. 
And from contending atoms came. 

Thy fair indulgent mother crown'd 
Thy head with sparkling rubies round : 
Beneath thy decent steps the road 
Is all with precious jewels strow'd. 
The bird of Pallas* knows his post. 
Thee to attend, where'er thou goest. 



* Bnbo, the owl.— Ed. Dnbl, 
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Byzantians boa^ that dn the clod 
Where once theilr Sultan's horse hath trod. 
Grows neither grass, nor shrub, nor tree : 
The same thy subjects boast of thee. 

The greatest lord, when you appear, 
Will deign your livery to wear. 
In all the various colours seen 
Of red and yellow, blue and green. 

With half a word when you require. 
The man of business must retire. 

The haughty minister of state, 
With trembling must thy leisure wait ; 
And, while his fate is in thy hands. 
The business of the nation stands. 

Thou dar'st the greatest prince attack, 
Cans't hourly set him on the rack ; 
And, as an instance of thy power. 
Enclose him in a wooden tower. 
With pungent pains on every side : 
So Regulus in torments died. 4 

From thee our youth all virtues learn. 
Dangers with prudence tc^iscern ; 
And well thy scholars are endued 
With temperance and with fortitude; 
With patience, which all ills supports. 
And secrecy, the art of courts. 

The glittering beau could hardly tell. 
Without your aid, to read or spell ; 
But, having long conversed with you, 
Kjiows how to scrawl a billet-doux. 

With what delight, methinks, I trace 
Your blood in every noble race ! 
In whom thv features, shape, and mien. 
Are to the life distinctly seen ! 
The Britons, once a savage kind, 
By you were brighten'd and refin'd> 
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Descendants to the barbatdns Huns, 
With limbs robust, and voice that stuns : 
But you have moulded them afresh, 
Remov*d the tough superfluous flesh. 
Taught them to modulate their tongues. 
And speak without the help of lungs. 

Proteus on you bestowed the boon 
To change your visage like the moon ; 
You sometimes half a fe^ce produce. 
Keep t'other half for private use. 

How fam'd thy conduct in the flght 
With Hermes, son of Pleias bright ! 
Outnumbered, half encompassed round. 
You strove for every inch of ground ; 
Then, by a soldierly retreat, 
Retir'd to your imperial seat. 
The victor, when your steps he traced. 
Found all the realms before him waste : 
You, o'er the high triumphal arch 
Pontific, made your glorious march : 
The wond'rous arch behind you fell. 
And left a chasm fftofound as Hell : 
You, in your capital secured, 
A siege as long as Troy endur'd. 



ON A PEN. 1724. 



In youth exalted high in air, 
Or bathing in the waters fair. 
Nature to form me took delight. 
And clad my body all in white. 



I 

My person tall, and slender waist. 

On either side with fringes grac'd ; 

Till me that tyrant man espy'd. 

And dragged me from my mother's side : 

No wlitnder now I look so thin ; ^ 

The tyrant stript me to the skin : 

My skin he flay'd, my hair he cropt : 

At head and foot my body lopt : 

And then, with heart more hard than stone, 

He pick'd my marrow from the bone« 

To vex me more, he took a freak 

To slit my tongae and make me speak : 

But, that which wonderful appears, 

I speak to eyes^ and not to ears. 

He oft employs me in disguise. 

And makes me tell a thousand lies : 

To me he chiefly gives in trust 

To please hifl malice or his lust. 

From me nd^cret he can hide ; 

I see his vanity and pride : 

And my delight is to expose 

His follies to his greatest foes. 

All languages I can command. 

Yet not a word I understand. 

Without my aid, the best divine 

In leamingSvould not know a line : 

The lawyer must forget his pleading ; 

The scholar could not show his reading. 

Nay ; man my master is m^ slave ; 
I give command to kill or save. 
Can grant ten thousand pounds a-year. 
And make a beggar's brat a peer. 

But, c while I thus my life relate, 
I only hasten on my fate. 
My tongue, is black, my mouth is furr'd, 
I hardly now can force a word. 
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I die unpitied and forgot. 

And on some dunghill left to rot. 



ON GOLD. 



■^ 



ALL-ruling tyrant of the earth. 
To vilest slaves I owe my birth. 
How is the greatest monarch blest. 
When in my gaudy livery drest ! 
No haughty njrmph has power to run 
From me ; or my embraces shun. 
Stabbed to the heart, condemned to flame. 
My constancy is still the same. 
The favourite messenger of Jove, 
And Lemnian god, consulting jtrove 
To make me glorious to the si^it 
Of mortals, and the gods delight. 
Soon would their altars' flame expire. 
If I refus'd to lend them Are. 



By fate exalted high in place, 
Lo, here I stand with double face : 
Superior non^on earth I find ; 
But see below me all mankind. 
Yet, as it oft attends the great, 
I almost sink with my own weight. 
At every motion undertook, 
TTie vulgar all consult my look. 
I sometimes give advice in writing-. 
But never of my own inditing. 
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I am a courtier in my way ; 
For those who raised me, I betray j 
And some give out that I entice 
To lust, to luxury, and dice. 
Who punishments on me inflict. 
Because they find their pockets pickt. 

By riding post, I lose my health ; 
And only to get others wealth. 
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ON THE POSTERIORS. 

Because I am by nature blind, 

I wisely choose to walk behind ; 

However to avoid disgrace, 

I let no creature see my face. 

My words are few, but spoke with sense > 

And yet my speaking gives offence : 

Or, if to whisper I presume. 

The company will fly the room. 

By all the world I am opprest : 

And my oppression gives them rest. 

Through me, though sore against my will. 
Instructors every art instil. 
By thousands I am sold and bought, 
W ho neither get nor lose a groat ; 
For none, alas ! by me can gain. 
But those who give me greatest pain. ** 
Shall man presume to be my master. 
Who's but my caterer aritt taster ? 
Yet, though J always have my will, 
I'm but a mere depender still : 
An humble hanger-on at best ; 
Of whom all people make a jest. 
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In me detractors seek to find 
Two vices of a dtflfisrent kkid : 
I'm too profuse, some censurers cry. 
And all I get, I let it fly : j 

While others give me many a curse. 
Because too close I hold my purse. • 
But this I know, in either case - ^ 

They dare not charge me to my face. ^ 

'Tisfrue, indeed, simetimes I save. 
Sometimes run out of all I have : • - 

• But, when the year is at an end, 
Computing what I get and spend. 
My goings^out, and comings-in, 
i cannot find I lose or win ; 
And therefore all that know me say, 
I justly keep the middle way. 
l*m always by my betters led ; 
\ last get up, and first a-bed ; 
Though, if I rise before my time. 
The leam'd in sciences sublime 
Consult the stars, and thence foretel 
Good luck to those with whom I dweU. 



J 
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* * ^ ON A HORN. 



Tniy oy of man, the pride of brutes, 
PoflKstic subject for disputes. 
Of plenty thou the emblem fair, 
^Adorn'd by nymphs ^ith all their care \ 
1 saw thee rais'd to high renown. 
Supporting half the British crown ; 
And often have I seen thee grace 
The chaste Diana's infant face ; 
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And whensoever you please to shinty 
Less useful is her light than thine : 
Thy numerous fingers know their way. 
And oft in Celia's tresses play. 

To place thee in another view, 
m show the world strange things and true ; 
What lords and dames of high-degree 
May justly claim their birth from thee ! 
The soul of man with spleen you vex : 
Of spleen you cure the female sex. 
Thee for a gift the courtier sends > ♦ 

With pleasure to his special friends : 
He gives, and with a generous pride. 
Contrives all means the gift to hide : ^ 

Nor oft can the receiver know, $^ 

Whether he has the gift or no. 
On airy wings you take your flight, 
And fly unseen both day and night ; - 

Conceal your form with various tricks ; 

And few know how or where you fix : 

Yet some, who ne'er bestow'd thee, boast 

That they to others give thee most. 

Meantime^ the wise a question start. 

If thou a real being art ; . ' 

Or but a creature of the brain. 

That gives imaginary pain ? ♦ * » • 

But the sly giver better knows thee ; 

Who feels true joys when he bestows thee. ' 



elf A CORKSCREW. 

Though I, alas, a prisoner be. 
My trade is prisoners to set free. 
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No slave his lord's commands obeys 
With such insinuating ways. 
My genius piercing, sharp, and bright. 
Wherein the men of wit delight. 
The clergy keep me for their ease. 
And turn and wind me as they please. 
A new and wond'rous art I show 
Of raising spirits frofm below 9 
In scarlet some, and some in white ; 
They rise, walk round, yet never fright. 
In at each mouth the spirits pass. 
Distinctly seen as through a glass : 
O'er head and body make a rout. 
And drive at last all secrets out : 
And still, the more I show my art. 
The more they open every heart. 

A greater*chemist none than I, 
Who, from materials hard and dry. 
Have taught men to extract with skill 
More precious juice than from a still. 

Although I'm often out of case, 
I'm not asham'd to show my face. 
Though at the tables of the great 
I near the sideboard take my seat ; 
Yet the plain 'squire, when dinner's done, 
Is never pletf d till I make one : 
He kindly bids me near him stand ; 
And often takes me by the hand. 

I twice a-day a-hunting go ; 
Nor ever fail to seize my foe ; 
And when I havie him by the poll, 
I drag him upward from his hole ; 
Though some are of so stubborn kind, 
I'm forc'd to leave a limb behind. 

I hourly wait some fatal end ; 
For I can break, but scorn to bend. 
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THB GULP OF ALL HUMAN POSSB88IONS< 

1724. 

Comb hither, and behold the fri^^its. 
Vain man ! of all thy vain pursuits. 
Take wise advice, and look behind. 
Bring all past actions to thy mind. 
Here you may see, as in a glass. 
How soon all human pleasures pass. 
'How will it mortify thy pride. 
To turn the true impartial side ! 
How will your eyes contain their tears. 
When all the sad reverse appears ! 

This cave within its womb confines 
The last result of all designs : 
Here lie deposited the spoils 
Of busy mortals' endless toils : 
Here, with an easy search, we find 
The foul corruptions of mankind. 
The wretched purchase here behold 
Of traitors, who their country sold. 

This gulf insatiate imbibes 
The lawyer's fees, the statesman's bribes. 
Here, in their proper shape and mien,^ 
Fraud, perjury, and guilt are seen. 
Necessity, the tyrant's law. 
All human race must hither draw ^ 
All prompted by the same desire. 
The vigorous youth, and aged sire. 
Behold the coward and the brave. 
The haughty prince, the humble slave^ 
Physician, lawyer, and divine, 
• All make oblations at this sbrine« 
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Some enter boldly, some by stealth. 
And leave behind their fruitless wQ|^th* 
For, while the bashful sylvan maid. 
As half-asham'd and half-afraid. 
Approaching finds it hard to part 
With that which dwelt so near her heart ; 
The courtly dam^ unmov'd by fear. 
Profusely pours hftr offering here. 

A treasure here of learning liiiM» 
Huge heaps of never-dying works ; 
Labours of many an ancient sage. 
And millions of the present age. 

In at this gulf all offerings pass. 
And lie an undistinguished mass. 
Deucalion, to restore mankind. 
Was bid to throw the stones behind. 
So those who here the gifts convey 
Are forc'd to look another way : 
For few, a chosen few, must know 
The mysteries that lie below. 

Sad charnel-house ! a dismal dome. 
For which all mortals leave their home ! 
The young, the beautiful, and brave. 
Here buried in one common grave ! 
Where each supply of dead renews 
Unwholesome damps, offensive dews : 
And lo ! the writing on the walls 
Points out where each' new victim falls ; 
The food of worms and beasts obscene. 
Who round the vault luxuriant reign. 
. See where those mangled corpses lie. 
Condemned by female hands to die ; 
A comely dame once clad in white. 
Lies there consign 'd to endless night j 
By cruel hands her blood was spilt. 
And yet her wealth was all her guilt. 
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And here six virgins in a tomb^ 
All-beauteous offspring of one womb. 
Oft in the train of Venus seen. 
As fair and lovely as their queen : 
In royal garments each was drest. 
Each with a gold and purple vest ; 
I saw them of their garments stript. 
Their throats were cut, their bellies ript. 
Twice were tjiey buric^l, twice were boni. 
Twice from their sepulchres were torn : 
But now dismembered l^re are cast. 
And find a resting-place at last. 

Here oft the carious traveller finds 
The combat of opposing winds : 
And seeks to learn the secret cause. 
Which alien seems from nature's laws ; 
Why at this cave's tremendous mouth. 
He feels at once both north and south : 
Whether the winds, in caverns pent. 
Through clefts oppugnant force a vent : 
Or whether, opening all his stores, 
Fierce ^olus in tempest roars. 

Yet, from this mingled mass of things. 
In tipe a new creation springs. 
These crude materials once shall rise 
To fill the earth, and air, and skies : 
Ik various forms appear again. 
Of vegetables, brutes,1laid men. 
So Jove pronounc'd among the gods, 
Olympus trembling as he nods. 
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LOUISA* TO STREPHON. 1784. 

Ah ! Strephon, how can you despise 

Her, who without thy pity dies ! 

To Strephou I have still been trae^ 

And of as noble blood as you ; 

Fair issue of the genial bed^ 

A virgin in thy bosom bred : ' 

Embraced thee closer than a wife ; 

When thee I leave, I leave my life. 

Why should my shepherd take amiscf^ 

That oft I wake thee with a kiss ? 

Yet you of every kiss complain ; 

Ah ! is not love a pleasing pain ? 

A pain which every happy night 

You cure with ease and with delight ^ 

With pleasure as the poet sings. 

Too great for mortals less than kings. 

Chloe, when on thy breast I lie. 
Observes me with revengeful eye : 
If Chloe o*er thy heart prevails, 
She*ll tear me with her desperate nails ; 
And with relentless hands destroy 
The tender pledges of our joy . 
Nor have I bred a spuiious race ; 
They all were bom from thy embrace. 

Consider, Strephon, whi^t you dp ; 
For, should I die for love of you, 
I'll haunt thy dreams, a bloodless ghost ; 
And all my kin (a numerous host. 



* This riddle is soWed by an aoagaau^^ 
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Who d6wn direct pur lineage bring 

From victors o*er the Memphian king ; 

Renown'd in sieges and campaigns, ^ 

Who never fled the bloody plains : 

Who in tempestuous seas can sport. 

And scorn the pleasures of a court ; 

From whom great Sylla found his doonf , ^ 

Who scourged to death that scourge of Rome) 

Shall on thee take a vengeance dire ; 

Thou, like Alcides, shalt expire^ 

When his envenomed shirt he wore. 

And skin and flesh in pieces tore. 

Nor less that shirt, my rival's gift. 

Cut from the piece that made ner shift, 

Shall in thy dearest blood be dy'd. 

And make thee tear thy tainted hide. ^ 



A MAYPOLE. 1725. 

Depriv'd ofroot, and branch, and rind. 
Yet flowera I bear ^f every kind ; 
And such is my prolific power. 
They bloom in less than half an hour ;• 
Yet standers-by may plainly see 
They get no nourisnment from me. 
My head with giddiness goes round ; 
And yet I firmly stand my ground : 
All oven naked I am seen, < 
And painted like an Indian queen. 
i'No couple-beggar in the land 
£*er join'd such numbers hand in hand 
I joined them fairly with a ring ; 
Nor can our parson blame the thing . 

VOL. XV. B 
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And, though nO marriage words are spoke. 
They part not till the ring is*broke ^ 
Yet hypocrite fanatics cry, ** 

I'm but an idol' raised on high : 
And once a weaver in our town, 
A damn'd Cromwellian, knocked me down. 
I lay a prisoner twenty years. 
And tfien the jovial cavaliers 
To their old post restored all three, * 
' I mean the church, the king, and me. 



ON THE uooif. 

I WITH borrowed silver shine. 
What you spe is none of mine. 
First I show you but a quarter. 
Like the bow that guards the Tartar ; 
Then the half, and then the whole. 
Ever dancing round the pole. 



What will raise your admiration, 

I am not one of God's creation. 

But sprung (and J this truth maintain) 

Like Pallas from my father's brain. * 

And after all, I chiefly owe 

My beauty to the shades below. 

Most wond'rous forms you see me wear, 

A man, a woman, lion, bear. 
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A fish^ a fowl, a cload, a field. 
All figures Heaven or earth can yield 3 
Like £)aphne sometimes in a tij^e : 
Yet am not one of all you see . 



ON A CIRCLE. 



Tm up and down, and round about, « 
Yet all the world can't find me out ; 
Though hundreds have employed their leisure. 
They never yet cotdd find my measure. 
I*m found almost in every garden. 
Nay in the compass of a farthing. 
There's neither chariot, coach, nor mill. 
Can move an inch except I will. 



ON INK« 



I AM'jet black, as you may see. 

The son of pitch and gloomy night : 

Yet aU that know me will agree, 
I'm dead except I live in light. 

Sometimes in panegyric high. 
Like lofty Pindar, I can soar : 

And raise a virgin to the sky,. 
Or sink her to a pocky whore. 

My blood this day is very sweet, 
jPo-morrow of a bitter juice ; 

Like milk, 'tis cry'd about the street. 
And so apply'd to different use. 



W.v 
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Most wDnd'rous is my magic power : 
For with one colour I can paint ; 

I'll make the devil a saint this hoar> 
Next make a devil of a saint. 

Through distant regions I cam fly^ 
Provide me but with paper wings ; 

And fairly show a reason why 
There should be quarrels among kings. 

And, after all, you'll think it odd. 
When learned doctors will dispute. 

That I should point the word of God, 
And show where they can best confute. 

Let lawyers bawl and strain their throats : 
'Tis I that must the lands convey. 

And strip their clients to their coats ; 
Nay, give their very souls away. 



ON THE FIVE SENSES. 

All of us in one you'll find. 
Brethren of a wond'rous kind ; 
Yet among us all no brother 
Knows one tittle of the other ; 
We in frequent councils are. 
And our marks of things declare. 
Where, to us unknown, a clerk 
Sits, and takes them in the dark. . 
He's the register of all 
In our ken, both great and small ; 
By us forms his laws and rules^ 
He's our master, we his tools ; 
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Yet we can with greatest ease 

Turn and wind him where we please. 

One of us alone can sleep, 
Yet no watch the rest will keep. 
But the moment that he closes, 
Every brotUbr else reposes. 

If wine's bought, or victuals drest. 
One enjoys them for the rest. 

Pierce us all with wounding steel. 
One for all of us will feel. 

Though ten thousand cannons roar. 
Add to them ten thousand more. 
Yet but one of us is found 
Who regards the dreadful sound. %. 

Do what is not fit to tell. 
There's butone of us can smell. 



FONTINELLA* TO FLORINDA. 

When on my bosom thy bright eyes, 
Florinda, dart their heavenly beams, 

I feel not Uie least love surprise, 

Yet endless tears flow down in streams ^ 

There's nought so beautiful in thee. 

But you may find the same in me. 

The lilies of thy skin compare ; 

In me you see them full as white : 
The ro|^ of your cheeks, I dare 

Affirm, can't glow to more delight. 
Then, since I show as fine a face. 
Can you refuse a soft embrace ? 

* Afoantaio* 
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Ah ! lovely nymph, thou'rt in thy priiqp ! 

And so am I, while thou art fiere ; 
But soon will come the fatal time. 

When all we see shall disappear* 
'^' 'Tis mine to make a just refiection. 
And yours to follow my direction! 

Then catch admirers while you may ; 

Treat not your lovers with disdain ; 
For time with beauty flies away. 

And there is no return again. 
To you the sad account I bring. 
Life's autumn has no second spring. 



ON AN ECHO. 



NftvBR sleeping, still awake. 
Pleasing most when most I speak -, 
The delight of old and young. 
Though I speak without a tongue. 
Nought but one thing can confound me^ 
Many voices joining round me ; 
Then I fret, and rave and gabble. 
Like the labourers of Babd. 
Now 1 am a dog, or cow, 
I can bark, or 1 can low, 
I can bleat, or I can sing. 
Like the warblers of the spring. 
Let the lovesick bard complain. 
And I mourn the cruel pain ; 
Let the happy swain rejoice. 
And I join my helping voice : 
Both are welcome, grief or joy, 
I with either sport and toy. 
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Though a lady, I am stout. 
Drums and trumpets bring me out : 
Then I clash, and roar, and rattle. 
Join in all the din of battle. 
Jove, with all his loudest thunder. 
When I'm yext, can't keep me under -, 
Yet so tender is my ear. 
That the lowest voice I^fear ; 
Much i dread the courtiAr's fate. 
When his merit's out of date. 
For I hate a silent breath. 
And a whisper is my death. 



ON A SHADOW IN A GLASS. 

By something form'd, I nothing am. 
Yet every thing that you can name ; 
In no place have 1 ever been. 
Yet everywhere I may be seen ; 
In all things false, yet always true, 
I'm still the same — ^but never new. 
Lifeless, life's perfect form I wear. 
Can show a nose, eye, tongue, or ear. 
Yet neither smell, see, taste, or hear. 
All shapes and features I can boast. 
No flesh, no bones, fto blood — no ghost : 
All colours, without paint, put on. 
And change like the cameleon. 
Swiftly I come, and enter there, 
Where not a chink lets in the air ; 
Like thought, I'm in a moment gone^ 
Nor can I ever be alone : 
AU'^hings on earth I imitate 
Faster than nature can create ; 



% 
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Sometimes imperial robes I wear, 
« Anon in beggar's rags appear ; 
A giant now, and straight an elf, 
I'm every one but ne'er myself ; 
Ne'er sad I mourn, ne'er glad rejoice, 
I move my lips, but want a voice ; 
I ne'er was bom, nor ne'er can die. 
Then prithee tell mejwhat am I ? 



Most thin^ by me do rise and fall. 
And as I please they're great and small ; 
Invading foes without resistance. 
With ease I make to keep their distance : 
Again, as I'm dispos'd, the foe 
Will come, though not a foot they go. 
Both mountains, woods, and hills, and rocks. 
And gamesome goats, and fleecy flocks, 
.^d lowing herds, and piping swains. 
Come dancing to me o'er the plains. 
The greatest whale that swims the sea 
Does instantly my power obey. 
In vain from me the sailor flies. 
The quickest ship I can surprise, 
Aiid turn it as I have a mind. 
And move it against tide and wind. 
Nay, bring me here the\allest man, 
I'll squeeze him to' a little span ; 
Or bring a tender child and pliant. 
You'll see me stretch him to a giant : 
«Nor shall they in the least complain^ 
Because my magic gives no pain. 



^ 
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J. 



ON TIME. 



Ever eating, never cloying. 
All devouring, all destroying. 
Never finding full repast. 
Till I eat the world at last. 



ON THE GALLOWS. * 



There is a gate, we know full well, t 

That stands 'twixt Heaven, and earth, and Hell, 

Whfere many for a passage venture. 

Yet very few are fond to enter : 

Although *tis open night and day. 

They for that reason shun this way : 

Both dukes and lords abhor its wood. 

They can't come near it for their blood. 

What other way Ihey take to go. 

Another time I U let you know. ' 

Yet commoners with greatest ease 

Can find an entrance when they please. 

The poorest hither march in state 

(Or they can never pass the gate) 

Like Roman generals triuinpnant, * 

And then they take a turn and jump on't. 

If gravest parsons here advance. 

They cannot pass before they dance ; • 

There's not a soul that does resort here, 

But strips himself to pay the porter. 
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ON THB VOWELS. 

Wb are little airy creatures, 
AU of different voice and features ; 
One of us in ^ass is set. 
One of us youll find in jeL 
T'other you may see in tin. 
And the fourth a box within. 
If the fifth you should pursue. 
It can never fiy fnnn you. 



ON SNOW. * 

Fkom Heaven I fall, though from.earth I begin. 
No lady alive can show such a skin. 
I'm bright as an angel, and light as a feather. 
But heavy and dark, when you squeeze me to- 
gether. 
Though candour and truth in my aspect I bear. 
Yet many poor creatures I help to ensnare. 
Though so much of Heaven appears in my make^ 
The foulest impressions I easily take. 
My parent and I produce one another. 
The mother the dan^htQr, the daughter the mother- 
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ON ▲ CANNON. 



Begotten, and born, and djring with noise, 
The terror of women, and pleasure of boys. 
Like the fiction of poets concerning the wind, 
I'm chiefly unrulv when sl!h)ngest confin'd. 
For silver and gold I donVt trouble my head. 
But all I delight in is pieces of lead ; 
Except when I trade with a ship or a town. 
Why then I make pieces of iron go down. 
One property more I would have you remark. 
No lady was ever more fond of a spark ; 
The momentil get one, my souFs all a fire. 
And I roar out my joy, and in transport expire* 



ON A PAIR OF DICE. 

■ 
■ 

We are little brethren twain. 
Arbiters of loss and gain. 
Many to our counters run. 
Some are made, and some undone : 
But men find it to their cost. 
Few are made but numbers lost. * 
^Though we play them tricks forever. 
Yet they always hope our favour. 
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ON A CANDLE. 



TO LADT CARTS&ET. 



Of all inhabitants on earth. 

To man alone I owe my birth. 

And yet the cow, the sheep^ the bee, * 

Are all my parents more than he : 

I, a virtue, strange and rare, i * 

Make the fairest look more fair ; 

And myself, which yet is rarer. 

Growing old, grow still the fairer. ♦* 

Like sots, alone I'm dull enough. 

When dos*d with smoke, and smearM with snuff 3 

But, in the midst of mirth and wine, 

I with double lustre shine. . 

£mblem of the Fair am I, 

Polish'd neck,' and radiant eye ; 

In my eye my greatest grace. 

Emblem of the Cyclops* race 5 

Metals I like them subdue. 

Slave like them to Vulcan too. 

Emblem of a monarch old. 

Wise, and glorious to behold ; 

Wasted htf appears, and pale. 

Watching for the public weal : 

Emblem of the bashful dame. 

That in secret feeds her flame. 

Often aiding to impart . # 

All the secrets of her heart ; 

Various is my bulk and hue. 

Big like Bess, and Small like Sue : 
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Now broWn and burnish'd like a nut^ 
At 6ther times a very shit ; 
Often fair, and soft, and tender. 
Taper, tall, and smooth, and slender : 
Like Flora, deck'd with fairest flowers, 
like Phccbus, guardian of the hours : 
But whatever be my dress. 
Greater be my size or less. 
Swelling be my shape or small, 
Dke thyself I shine in all. 
CloudM if my face is seen. 
My complexion wan and green, 
Lsmguid like a love-sick maid. 
Steel affords me present aid. 
Soon or late, my date ii^done. 
As my thread*of life is spun 3 
Yet to cut the fatal thread 
Oft revives my drooping head ; 
Yet I perish in my prime, 
Seldom by the death of time ; 
Die like lovers as they gaze. 
Die for those I live to please ; 
Pine unpitied to my urn. 
Nor warm the fair for whom I burn j 
Unpitied, unlamented too. 
Die like all that look on you. 



TO LADY CARTERET. 



BY DR DELANT. 



I REACH all things near me, and far olfTto boot, 
Without stretching a finger, or stirring a foot -, 
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I take them dll in too, to add to your wcMidef, 
Though many and various, and large and asundei^. 
Without jostling or crowding they pass side by side. 
Through a wonderful wicket, not half an inch wide ^ 
Then I lodge them at ease in a very large store. 
Of no breadth or length, with a thousand things 

fnore. 
All this I can do without witchcraft or charm. 
Though sometimess they say, I bewitch and do 

harm; 
Though cold, I inflame ; and though quiet, invade ; 
And nothing can shield from my spell but a shade, 
A thief that has robb'd you, or done you disgrace. 
In magical mirror, I'll show you his face : 
^^y^ if you'll believe what»the poets have said. 
They'll tell you I kill, and can call back the dead. 
Like conjurers safe in my circle I dweU, 
I love to look black too, it heightens my spell ; 
Though my magic is mighty in every hue. 
Who see all my power must see it in You. 



ANSWERED BY OR SWIFT. 



With half an eye^our fiddle I *py, 
I observe your wicket hemm'd in by a thicket. 
And whatever passes is strained through glasses. 
You say it is quiet : I flatly deny it. 
It wanders about, without stirring out ; 
No passion so weak but gives it a tweak ; 
Love, joy, and devotion, set it always in motion. 
And as for the tragic effects of its magic. 
When yoU say it can kill, or revive at its will. 
The dead are all sound, and they live above ground : 



J«L- 
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After all you have writ, it cannot be wit ; 

Which plainly does follow, since it flies from Apollo. 

Its cowardice such it cries at a touch ; 

Tis a perfect milksop, grows drunk with a drop. 

Another great fault, it cannot bear salt : 

And a hair can disarm it of every charm. 



TO LADY CARTERET. 
BT DR SWIFT. ♦ 

From India's burning clime I'm brought. 
With cooling galeB IiKe zeph3rrs fraught. 
Not Iris, when she paints the sky, 
Can show more different hues than I ; 
Nor can she change her form so fast, 
Fm now a sail, and now a mast. 
I here am red, and there am green, 
A beggar there and here a queen. 
I sometimes live in house of hair. 
And ofk in hand of lady fair. 
I^lease the young, I grace the old, 
A|id am at once both hot and cold. 
Say what I am then, if you can. 
And find the rhyme, and you're the maui 



«• Thb and the following riddle were originally communicated 
by Swift to Oldiswortb^ who published them in the Muse's Mer. 
cuiy. 
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ANSWERED BT DR SHERIDAN. 

Your house of hair^ and lady's hand^ 

At first did put me tb a stand. 

I have it now — ^'tis plain enoi^h — 

Your hairy business is a mufT. 

Your engine fraught with cooling gales^ 

At once so like your masts and sails ; 

And for the rh3rme to you're the man. 

What fits it better than a fan ? 



A RIDDLE. 



I'm wealthy and poor, 

I'm empty and full, 
I'm humble and proud, 

I'm witty and dull. 
I'm foul and yet fair ; 

I'm old, and yet young y 
I lie with Moll Kerr, 

And toast Mrs Long. 



'• 



ANSWER, BY MR F— — R. 



In rigging he's rich, though in pocket he^s poor. 
He cringes to courtiers, and cocks to the cits ; 

Like twenty he dresses, but looks like threescore ; 
He's a wit to the fools and a fool to the wits. 
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Of wisdom he's enlpty, but fall of conceit ; 

He paints and perfumes while he rots with the 
scab; 
Tis a bean you may swear by his sense and his gait ; 

He boasts of a beauty and lies with a drab. 



A LETTER TO DR HELSHAM- 

SIR, 

Pray discruciate what follows. 

The dullest beast, and gentleman's liquor^ 
When young is often due to the yicar. " 

The dullest of beasts, and swine's delight. 
Make up a bird very swift of flight. * 

The dullest beast when high in stature, 
And another of royal nature. 
For breeding is a useful creature. ^ 

The dullest beast, and a party distress^. 
When too long, is bad as best. * 

The dullest beast and the saddle it wears. 
Is good for partridge not for hares. * 



* A swine. * A swallow. ' A stallion. « A sail. 
' A spaniel. 
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The dullest beast and kind voice of a cat. 
Will make a horse go, though he be not fat. * 

The dullest of beasts and of birds in the air. 
Is that by which all Irishnien swear. ^ 

The dullest beast and fam'd college for Teagues^ 
Is a person very unfit for intrigues.® 

T-he dullest beast and a cobler's tool. 
With a boy that is only fit for school. 
In summer is very pleasant and cool. ' 

The dullest beast and that which you kiss. 
May break a limb of master or miss. *^ 

Of serpent kind, and what at distance kills. 
Poor mistress Dingley oft hath felt its bills." 

The dullest beast, and eggs unsound. 

Without it I rather would walk on the ground.'* 

The dullest beast, and what covers a house, 
Without it a writer is not worth a louse. '^ 

The dullest beast, and scandalous vermin. 

Of roast or boil'd, to the hungry is charming. '* 

The dullest beast, and what*s c^ver'd with crust. 
There's nobody but a fool that would trust.'* 



* A spur. * A soul. • A sIoTen. ^ A saUad. 

«*» A blip. " A sparrow. " A paddlc. *^ A style. 

^ A sUce. '« A spy. 
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The dullest beast^ and mending highways, 
Is to a horse an evil disease. '* 

The dullest beast and a hple in the ground. 
Will dreiss a dinner worth five pound. '^ 

The dullest beast, and what doctors pretend, 
The cookmaid often has by the end.'* 

The dullest beast and fish for lent. 

May give you a blow you'll for forever repent*^ 

The dullest beast, and a shameful jeer. 
Without it a lady should never appear. *® 

fVedneaday night. 
I writ all these before I went to bed. Pray ex* 
plain them for me, because I cannot do it 



s 



PROBATUR ALITER. 

A long-earM beast, and a field-house for cattle. 
Among the coals doth often rattle. ' 

A long-eared fceast, a bird that prates. 
The bridegrooms' first gift to their mates, 



'<» A spayin. »? A spit. »» A skewer. '^ Assault 
»• A smock » A shovel. 
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Is by all pious Christians thought. 
In clergymen the greatest fault. * 

A long-eared beast, and woman of Endor, 
If your wife be a scold, that will mend her. ' 

With a long-eared beast, and medicines use. 
Cooks make their fowl look tight and spmce. ^ 

A long-eared beast, and holy fable, 
Strengthens the shoes of half the rabble. ^ 

A long-eared beast, and Rhenish wine^ 
Lies in the lap of ladi^ fine. ^ 

A long-eared beast, and Flanders College, 
Is Dr T ■ 1 to my knowledge. ' 

A long-eared beast, and building knight. 
Censorious people do in spite. ^ 

A long-eared beast and bird of night. 
We sinners are too apt to slight. ^ 

A long-eared beast, and shameful vermin, 
A judge will eat, though clad in ermine.'* 

A long-eared beast, and Irish cart. 
Can leave a mark, and give a smart. " 



*. 



* Aspiring. ' A switch. ^ A skewer. 

^ A sparable ; a small nail in a shoe. ^ A shock. ' A slofOi. 
* Asperse, (Pearce was an architect who built the parllameat- 
bouse, Dublin.) 9 a soul. '^ A slice. " A scar. 
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A loBg-eared beast in mad to lie,, 
No bird in air so swift can tiy. ** 



h 



A loog-eared beast an(^ a sputtering old Whig, 
I wUh he were in it, and dancing a jig. '^ 

A long-eared beast, and liquor to write, 

Is a damnable smell both morning and night. '^ 

A long-eared beast, and the child of a sheep, 
At whist they will make a desperate sweep.'* 

A^beast long-eared, and till midnight you sta^ 
' Will cover a house much better than clay. '^ 

» A long-eared beast, and the drink you love best, 
You call him a sloven in earnest for jest.'? 

A long-eared beast, and the sixteenth letter, 
k I'd not look at all unless I look't better. '^ 

Ir 

A long-eared beast give me, and eggs unsound. 
Or else I will not ride one inch of ground. ' ^ 



A.long-eared beast, another name for jeer. 
To ladies' skins there nothing comes so neai 

4. 

A long-eared beast, and kind noise of a cat. 
Is useful in joumies, take notice of that.*' 






14 ^ , ^ 



" A swallow. »3 A sty. . *♦ A sink. '* A slam. 

'« A slate. »^ A swine '< Askew. "«> A saddle. 

*• A smock. •» A spur. ^ 
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A long-eared beasts and what seasons your beef. 
On suct^ an occasion the law gives relief.^* 

A long-eared beast, a thing that force must drive in. 
Bears up his house, that's of his own contriving. *^ 



** Amolt. >3 A snail. 
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TRIFLES, 

fASSIKO BETWEEN 



SWIFT AND SHERIDAN. 
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TRIFLES, 



A LEFT-HANDED LETTER 

TO DR SHERIDAN,* I7I8. 

• Dblany reports it, and he has a shrewd tongue, 

,' 'T^^ wfi^both act the part of the clown and the coW' 
; dungs 

' ' , We lie cratnming ourselves, and are ready to burst, 

* Yet still are no wiser than we were at first. 
Pudethac opprobria,! freely must tell ye, 
Et dici potuissej et non potuisse re/elli. 

' Though Delany advis'd you to plague me no 

longer. 
You reply and rejoin like Hoadly of Bangor ; 
*" I must now, at one sitting, pay off my old score ; 
How many to answer ? One, two, three or four, 
' But, tiecause the three former are long ago past, 
I shall, for method sake, begin with the last. 
You treat me like a boy that knocks down his foe, 
* Who, ere t'other gets up, demands the rising blow. . 
Yet I know a young rogue, that, thrown flat on the 

field, 
Would, as he lay under, cry out Sirrah ! yield. 



* The ftamonr of this poem is partly lost, by the impossibility 
•f printing it left-handed as it was written*— H. 
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So the French when our generals soundly did pay." 

them, 
Went triumphant to churchy and sang stoutly Te 

Deum. 
So the famous Tom Leigh, when quite run a* 

ground, 
Comes off by out-laughing the company round : 
In every vile pamphlet you'll read the same fancies^i 
Having thus overthrown all our farther advances. 
My offers of peace you ill understood : 
Friend Sheridan, when will you know your own 

good ? 
'Twas to teach you in modester language your 

duty; 
For, were you a dog, I could not be rude ffye ; « » 
As a good quiet soul, who no mischief intends 
To a quarrelsome fellow^ cries. Let us be friends. 
But we like Anteus and Hercules fight. 
The oftener you fall, the oftener you write ; 
And I'll use you as he did that overgrown clown, 
1*11 first take you up, and then take you down : 
And, 'tis yolir own case, for you never can wound 
The worst dunce in your school, till he's heav'd 

from the ground. 

I ^eg your pardon for using my left-hand; but 
I was in great haste, and the other hand was em- 
ployed at the same time in writing some letters of 
business. September 20, 1718. — I will send you the 
rest when I have leisure : but pray come to dinner 
with the company you met here last. 
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TO THE DEAN OF ST PATRICK'S,* 

IN ANSWER TQ HIS LEFT-HANDED LETTER. 

Since your poetic prancer is turned into Cancer, 
FU tell you at once. Sir, I'm now not your man, Sir j 
For pray. Sir, what pleasure in fighting is found 
With a coward, who studies to traverse his ground ? 
When I drew forth my pen, with your pen you ran 

back; 
But I found out the way to your den by its track : ^ 
From thence the black monster I drew, o' my con- 

• sci&ce. 
And so brought to light what before was stark non- 
sense. 
Whett I with my right hand did stoutly pursue. 
You tum'd to your left, and you writ like a Jew ; 
Which, good Mister Dean, I can't think so fair. 
Therefore turn about to the right, as you were ; 
Then if with true courage your ground you maintain. 
My fame is immortal, when Jonathan's slain : 
Who's greater by far than great Alexander, 
As much as a teal surpasses a gander ; 
As much as a game-cock's excell'd by a sparrow ; 
As much ^8 a cojach is below a wheelbJirrow : 
As much and much more as the most handsome man 
Of all the whold world is e^^ceeded by Dan. 

T. Sheridan. 

This was written with that hand which in others is commonly 
called the left-hand. 






*t 



Whimsical Medley, g. 352. 
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Oft have I been by poets told, 

That, poor Jonathan, thou grow'st old. 

Alas, thy numbers falling all. 

Poor Jonathan, how they do fall ! 

Thy rhymes, which whilom nlade thy pride swell, 

Now jingle like a rusty bridle : 

Thy verse, which ran both smooth and sweet. 

Now limp upon their gouty feet: 

Thy thoughts, which were the true sublime, 

Are humbled by the tyrant. Time : 

Alas ! what cannot Time subdue ? 

Time has reduc'd my wine and you ; 

Emptied my casks, and clipp'd your wings, 

Disabled both in our main springs ; * 

So that of late we two are grown 

The jest and scorn of all the town. 

But yet, if my advice be ta'en, ^ - 

We two may be as great again ; 

I'll send you wings, and send me wine : 

Then ydu will fly, and I shall shine. 

This was written with mj right-hand, at the same time with 
the other. 

How does Melpy like this ? I think I have vext her : 
Little did she know, I was ambidexter. 

T. Sheridan« 



To Mr Thomas Sherioan. "• ^ 

Reverend and learned Sir, 
I am teacher of English, for want of a better, to a 
poor charity-school, in the lower end of St Thomases 
Street 3 but in my time I have been a Virgilian, 
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though 1 am now forced to teach Eaglish, which I un- 
derstood less than my own native language, or even 
than Latin itself; therefore J made bold to send you 
the inclosed, the fruit of my Muse, in hopes it may 
qualify me for the honour of being one of your most 
inferior Ushers : if you i/n|Il vouchsafe to send me cm 
answer, direct to me next door but one to the Har* 
n>w, on the left hand in Crocker's Lane, t 

I am your*s. 

Reverend Sir, to command, 

Pat. Reyly. 
Scribimns indocti doctique poemata passim.— Horat.* 



An te, doctissime Delany, 

Pulsus k foribus Decani, 

Confugiens edo qu^relam. 

Pauper petens clientelam. 

Petebam Swift doctum patronum, 

Sed iUe dedit nullum donum, 

Neque cibum neque bonum. 

Qus^ris qnkm mslk sit, stomacho num f 

Iratus vald6 vald^ latrat, 

Crumenicidam ferm^ patrat : 

Qxiin ergo releves aegrotum, 

Dato cibum, dato potum. ^ 

Ita in utrumvis oculum, 

Dormiam bibens vest rum poculum. • 

Qu«so, Reverende Vir, digneris banc epistolam 
inclusam cum versiculis perlegere, quam cum fasti- 



^ ^ In thb co¥er was inclosed Swift's verses to Sheridan, begin. 
* aiiig Delicue Musarum, &c. 
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die abjecit et respuebat Decanus ille (inqoam) lepi- 
dissimas et Musarum et ApoUinis comes. 

Reverende Vir, 
De vestr& benignitate et clementii in frigore et 
fame exanimatos, nisi per^piasum esset nobis, banc 
epistolam reverentiae vestrae non scripsissem ; quam 
profect6, (|lioniam eo es ingenio, in optimam accipere 
partem nullus dubito. Saevit Boreas, mugiunt pro- 
cellae, dentibus invitis maxillae; bellum genint. Nee 
minus intestino depraeliantibus tumuttu visceribus, 
classicum sonat venter. Ea nostra est conditio, hsec 
nostra querela. Proh DeAm atque hominum fidem ! 
quare illi,cui ne libellanummi est,dentes, stomachum, 
viscera concessit natura? mehercule nostro ludibrium 
debens corpori, frustra laboravit a patre voluntaria 
exilio, qui macrum ligone macriorem reddit agellum. 
Hue usque evasi adte, quasvad asylum, confugiens, 
quem nisi bene nossem succurrere potuisse, meher- 
cule neque fores vestras pultassem, neque limina 
tetigissem. Quam longum iter famelicus peregi ! 
nudus, egenus, esuriens, perhorrescens, despectus, 
mendicans ; sunt lacrymae rerum et mentem camaria 
tangunt. In yxSl nullum fiiit solatium praeterquam 
quod Horatium, ubi macros in igne turdos versat, 
perlegi. Catii dapes, Maecenatis convivium, ita 
me yctura pascens inani, saepius volvebam. Quid 
non mortalium pectora cogit Musarum sacra fames ? 
Haec ompia, quae nostra fuit necessitas, curavi ut 
scires ^ nunc re experiar quid dabis, quid negabis. 
Vale. 

Vivitur parvo mal^, sed canebat 
Flaccus ut parvo ben^ : quod negamus : 
Pinguis et laute saturatus ille 

Ridet inanes. 



\ 
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Pace sic dicatn liceat poetae 
Nobilis laeti salibus faceti 
Usque jocundi, lepid^ jocantis 

Non sine cur&. 

Quis potest versus, (meditans merendam 
Prandium, cccnam) numerare ? quis non 
Quot panes pistor locat in fenestra 

Dicere mallet ? 

Ecce jejuilus tibi venit unus ; 
Latrat ingenti stomachus furore ; 
'Quaeso digneris renovare fauces^ 

Docte Patrone. 

Vestiant lanae tenues libellos, 
Vestiant panni dominum trementem^ 
iEdibus yestris trepidante penna 

Musa propinquat. 

Nuda ne fiat, renovare vestes 
Urget, et nunquam tibi sic molestam 
Esse promittit, nisi sit coacta 

Frigore iniquo. 

Si modo possem ? Vetat heu pudor me 
Plura, sed pruestat rogitare plura. 
An dabis binos digitos crumense im- 

ponere vestrae. 
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To THE Dean op St Patrick's. ♦ 

Dear Sir, Since you in humble wise 

Have made a recantation. 
From your low bended knees arise ; 

I hate such poor prostration. 

*Tis bravery that moves the brave. 

As one nail drives another ; 
If you from me would mercy nave. 

Pray, Sir, be such another. 

You that so long maintained the field v 

*With true poetic vigour; 
Now you lay down your pen and yields 
You make a wretched figure, f 

Submit, but do't with sword in hand. 

And write a panegyric 
Upon the man you cannot stand ; 

1*11 have it done in lyric : 

That all the boys I teach may sing 
The achievements of their Chiron ; J 

What conquests my stem looks can. bring. 
Without the help of iron. 

A small goose-quill, yclep'd a pen. 

From magazine of standish. 
Drawn forth, 's more dreadful to the Dean, 

Than any sword we brandish. 



^ Whimsical Medley, p. 359. f A leg wwrjs 

X A fair open for you. 

8 
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My ink's my flash, my pen *s my bolt ; 

Whene'er I please to thunder, 
I'll make you tremble like a colt. 

And thus I'll keep you under. 

Thomas Sheridan. 



TO THE DEAN OF ST PATRICK'S. • 

Dear Dean, I'm in a sad condition, 

I cannot see to read or write *, 
Pihr the darkness of thy Priscian, 

Whose days are all transform'd to night. 

My head, tho' light, 's a dungeon grown> 
The windows of my soul are clos'd ; 

Therefore to sleep I lay me down. 
My yerae and I are both composM. 

Sleep, did I say ? that cannot be; 

For who can sleep, that want's his eyes ? 
My bed is useless then to me. 

Therefore I lay me down to rise. 

Unnumber'd thoughts pass to and fro 

Upon the surface of my brain; 
In various maze they come and go. 

And come and go again. 

So have you seen in sheet burnt black. 

The fiery sparks at random run ; 
Now here, now there, some turning back. 

Some ending where they just begun 

Xhomas Sheridan. 



* Whimsical Medlejr, p. 359. 
VOL. XV. D 
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AN ANSWER, BY DELANY, 

TO THOMAS SHERIDAN.* 

Dear Sherry, I'm sorry for your bloodsheded 
sore eye. 
And the more I consider your case, still the more I 
Regret it, for see how the pain on't has wore ye. 
Besides ; the good Whigs, who strangely adore ye. 
In pity cry out, " he's a poor blinded Tory." 
But listen to me, and I'll soon lay before ye 
A sovereign cure well attested in Gory. 
First wash it with ros^ that makes dative rarij 
Then send for three leeches, and let them all gore ye; 
Then take a cordial dram to restore ye. 
Then take Lady Judith, and walk a fine boree. 
Then take a glass of good claret ex more. 
Then stay as long as you can, ab uxore ; 
And then if friend Dick f will but ope your back- 
door, he 
Will quickly dispel the black clouds that hang o'er 

And make you so bright, that you'll sing tory rory. 
And make a new ballad worth ten of John Dory : 
(Tho' I work your cure, yet he'll get the glory.) 
I'm now in the back school-house, high up one story. 
Quite weary with teaching, and ready to mori. 
My candle's just out too, no longer I'll pore ye. 
Bat away to Clem Barry's, — there's an end of my 
story. 



^ Whimsical Medlej, p« 53. 

i Dr Richard Uelsluim. Sec p. 53. 
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A REPLY, BY SHERIDAN, TO DEL ANY.* 

I LIKE your colly rium, 

Take my eyes. Sir, and clear ye 'um, 

'Twill gain you a great reputation ; 
By this you may rise, 
Like the Doctor so wise, f 

Who open'd the eyes of the Nation. 

And these I must tell ye, 
Are bigger than its belly ; — 

You know, there's in Livy a story 
Of the hands and the feet 
Denying of meat, — 

Don't I write in the dark like a Tory ? 

Your water so far goes, 
'Twould serve for an Argus, 

Were all his whole hundred sore j 
So many we read 
He had in his head. 

Or Ovid's a son of a whore. 

For your recipe, Sir, 
May my lids never stir. 

If ever I think once to fee you , 
For I'd have you to know, 
When abroad I can go, 

That it's honour enough, if I see you. 



Whimsical Medley, p. 363. -I- Probably Dr DaTenant 
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ANOTHER REPLY BY SHERIDAN. ♦ 

My pedagogue dear, I read with surprise 

Your long sorry rhymes, which you made oti my 

eyes; 
As the Dean of St Patrick's says, earth, seas, and 

skies ! 
I cannot lie down, but immediately rise. 
To answer your stuff and the Doctor's likewise. 
Like a horse with a gall, Vm pester'd with flies. 
But his head and his tail new succour supplies. 
To beat off the vermin from back, rump, and thighs. 
The wing of a goose before me now lies. 
Which is both shield and sword for such weak ene- 
mies. 
Whoever opposes me, certainly dies, 
Tho' he were as valiant as ConA6 or Guise. 
The women disturb me a crying of pies. 
With a voice twice as loud as a horse when he neighs. 
By this, Sir, you find, should we rhyme for a prize, 
Tnat I'd gain cloth of gold when you'd scarce merit 
frize. 



TO THOMAS SHERIDAN, f 

Dear Tom, I'm surpris'd that* your verse did not 

jingle ; 
But your rhyme was not double, 'cause your sight 

was but single. 



* Whimsical Medley, p. 363. f Ibid. p. 364. 



For as Helsham observes, there's nothing can chimej 
Or fit more exact than one eye and one rhyme. 
If you had not took physic, I'd pay off your bacon. 
But now rU write short, for fear you're short-taken. 
Besides, Dick * forbid me, and call'd me a fool ; 
« For his says, short as 'tis, it will give you a stool. 

In libris bellis, tu parum parcis oceUis ; 
Dum nimiuai scribis, vel talpii caecior ibis, 
Aut ad vina redis, nam sic tua lumina la^is: 
Sed tibi cceoaoti simt collyria tanti ? 
Nunquid ^ges visu, dum comples omnia risu ? 
Heu Sheridan c<bcus, heu eris nunc cercopithecus. 
Nunc bene nasutus mittet Ubi carmina tutus : 
Nunc ope Burgundi, malus Helsham ridet abunde. 
Nee PhcBbi fili versum quis f mittere Ryly. 

Quid tibi cum libris ? relavet tua lumina Tybris| 
Mixtus Saiumo 4 ; penso sed parc^ diurno 
Observes boc tu, nee scriptis utere noctu. 
Noanulli ioingunt et palpebras sibi tingunt. 
Quidam purgantes, libros in stercore nantes 
lingttot i sic vinces videndo, mi bone, lyuces. 
Culum oculum tergis, dum scripta hoc flumine 

mergis ; 
Tunc oculi et nates, ni fallor, agent tibi grates. 
Vim fuge Decani, nee sit tibi cura Delani : 
Heu tibi si scribant, aut si tibi fercula libant. 
Pone loco mortis, rapis fera pocula fortis. 
Hsec tibi pauca dedi, sed consule Betty my Lady, 
Huic te des solaa, nee egebis pharmacopolae. 

Ha^c somnians cecini, 

Oct. 23, 1718. JoN. Swift. 



* Dr Richard Helsham. + Pro potis.— Ilorat. 

{ Pro qnoTis ^utIo. — Virg. % Saccharo SaCurni. 
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AN ANSWER, BY SHERIDAN. ♦ 

Perlegi versus versos, Jonathan bone, tersos ; 
Perlepidos quid^m ; scribendo semper es idem. 
Laudibus extollo te, tu mihi magnus Apollo ; 
Tu fraler Phcebus, ocalis collyria praebes, 
Ne minus insanae reparas quoque damna Dianse, 
Quae me percussit radiis (nee dixeris ussit) 
Frigore collecto ; medicus moderamine tecto 
Lodicum binum pennit, et negatis mihi vinum. 
O terra et ccfelum ! quam redit pectus anhelum. 
Os mihi jam siccum, liceat mihi bibere die cum } 
Ex vestro grato poculo, tam saepe prolate, 
Vina crepant : sales ostendet quis mihi tales ? 
Lumina, vos spemo, dum cuppae gaudia cemo : 
Perdere etenim pellem nostram, quoque crura ma- 
vellem. 

Amphora, quam dulces risus queis pectoramulces, 
Pangitur a Flacco, cum pectus turget laccho : 
Clarius evoHe ingeminans geminatur et ohe ; 
Nempe jocosa propago, hesit sic vocis imago. 



TO DR SHERIDAN. 17I8. 

Whatever your predecessors taught us, 
I have a great esteem for Plautus ; 
And think your boys may gather there-hence 
More wit and humour than from Terence ; 



Whimsical Medley, p. 365. 
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But as to comic AristophaneSi 

The rogue too vicious * and too profane is. 

I went in vain to look for Eupolis 

Down in the strand t> j^ist where the New Pole is ; 

For I can tell you one thing, that I can. 

You will not nnd it in the Vatican, 

He and Cratinus us'd, as Horace says^ 

To take his greatest grandees for asses. 

Poets, in those days, us*d to venture high ; 

But these are lost full many a century. 

Thus you may see, dear friend, ex pede hence. 

My judgment of the old comedians. 

Proceed to tragics : first, Euripides 
(An author where I sometimes dip a-days) 
Is rightly censur'd by the Stagirite, 
Who says, his numbers do not fadge aright. 
A friend of mine that author despises 
So much, he swears the very best piece is^^ 
For aught he knows, as bad as Thespis's.; 
And that a woman in these tragedies, 
Commonly speaking, but a sad jade is. 
At least, Fm well assured, that no folk lays 
The weight on him they do on Sophocles. 
But, above all, I prefer Eschylus, • 

Whose moving touches, when they please kill us. 

And now I find my Muse but ill able. 
To hold out longer in trissylls^ble. 
I chose those rhymes out for their difficulty ; 
Will you return as hard ones if I ca^ll t'ye ? 



» J. ' . L 



* liawdy.— Dubl. Ed. 

+ N. B- The Strand in London. The fact may not be true ^ 
tot the rhyme cost me some trouble.— Swift. 
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DR SHERIDAN TO DR SWIFT. 1 71 8. 

Dear Dean, since in cruxes and puns yon and I 

deal, 
Pray why is a woman a sieve and a riddle ? 
'Tis a thought that came into my noddle this 

morning. 
In bed as I lay. Sir, a tossing and turning. 
You'll find if you read but a few of your histories. 
All women, as Eve, all women are mysteries. 
To find out this riddle I know you'll be eager. 
And make every one of the sex a Belphegor. 
But that will not do, for I mean to commend them : 
I swear without jest I an honour intend them. 
In a sieve. Sir, their ancient extraction I quite tell. 
In a ri|ldle 1 give you their power and their title. 
This I told you before ^ do you know what I mean, 

Sir? 
*' Not I, by my troth. Sir." — ^Then read it again. Sir. 
The reason I send you these lines of rhymes double . 
Is pmrely through pity, to save you the trouble 
Of thinking two hours for a rhyme as you did last. 
When your Pegasus canter'd in triple, and rid fast. ^ 

As for my little nag, which I keep at Parnassus, 
With Phoebus's leave, to run with his asses, «. 

He goes slow and sure, and he never is jaded. 
While your fiery steed is whipped^ spurr'd, basti^v 

nyided. ^^ 



% 






TRIVLBf * 57 



« , 



THE DEAN'S ANSWER. 



In reading your letter alone in my hackney. 
Your damnable riddle my poor brains did rack nigh. 
And when with much labour the matter I crackH, 
I fouofd you mistaken in matter of fact. 
A woman's no sieve (for with that you begin) 
. Because she lets out more than e'er she takes in. 

And that she's a riddle can never be right, 
■ For a riddle is dark, but a woman is light. 

But grant her a sieve, I can say something archer ; 
Pray what is a man ? he's a fine linen searcher. 
. Now tell me a thing that wants interpretation. 
What name for a maid, * was the first man's 

damnation? 
If your worship will please to explain me this rebus, 
I swear {vom henceforward you shall be my PhcB- 
. bus. 

|*foai mr hacknej-coach, Sept. 11^ 
. ^t l/lSy past 12 at noon. 



*#., 



« . DR SHERIDAN'S REPLY TO THE DEAN. 

^ J)on't think these few lines which I send, a* 

reproach, ^ ^^ 

4 ' Trbm my mijfjirliEi'a car, to your muse in a coach. 



' « A damflcjk, u e. Adam'^ miL^E. y'n Gin.--J>abL Ed. 



t 
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The great God of poems delights in a car. 

Which makes him so bright that we see him from 
far; 

For were he mew*d up in a coach, *tis allow'd 

We*d see him no more than we see thro' a cloud. 
You know to apply this — I do not disparage 

Your lines, but I say they're the worse for the 
carriage. 
Now, first, you deny that a woman's a sieve; 

I say that she is : AVhat reason d'ye give ? 

Because she lets out more than she takes in. 

Is't that you advance for't ? you are still to begin. 

Your major and minor I both can refute, 

I'll teach you hereafter with whom to dispute. 

A sieve keeps in half, deny't if you can. 

D. '^ Adzucks, I mistook it, who thought of the 
bran?" 

I tell you in short, Sir, you should * have a pair o' 
stocks 

For thinking to palm on your friend such a para- 
dox. 

Indeed, I confess, at the close you grew better. 

But you light from your coach when you finishM 
your letter. 

Your thing which you say wants interpretation, 

Wliat's name for a maiden — the first man's dam- 
nation ? 

A damsel — Adam's hell — ay, there I have hit it. 

Just as you conceiv'd it, just so have I writ it. 

Since this I've discover'd, I'll make you to know it. 

That now I'm your Phcebus, and you are my poet« 



•* 



* Begging pardon for the expression to » dignitary of the 
church. — S. 
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But if you interpret the two lines that follow, 

rU again be your poet, and you my Apollo. 

Why a noble lord's dog, and my school-house this 
weather. 

Make up the best catch when they're coupled to- 
gether ? 

From my Ringsend car, Sept« 12, 
1718, past 5 in the morning, 
on a repetition daj. 



TO THE SAME. 



BY DR SHERIDAN. 



13 o'clock at NooO) 
O* S. December 18, 1718. 

Sir, 

Perhaps you may wonder, I send you so soon 

Another epistle^ consider *tis noon. 

For all his acquaintance well know that friend Tom 

is. 
Whenever he makes one, as good as his promise^ 
Now Phoebus exalted, sits high on his throne, 
Dividing the heav'ns, dividing my crown. 
Into poems and business, my skuH's split in two, 
One side for the lawyers, and t'other for you. 
With my lefk eye I see you sit snug in your stall, 
With my right Tm attending the lawyers that scrawl. 
With my left I behold your bellower a cur chase; 
With my right I'm a reading my deeds for a 

purchase. 
My left ear's attending the hymns of the choir, 
My right ear is stunn'd with the noise of the crien 



r 
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My right hanct's inditing these lines to your 

re?erence. 
My left is indentinc^ for me and heirs ever-hence. 
Although in myself I'm divided in two. 
Dear Ikan, I shall ne'er be divided from you. 



THE DEAN OF ST PATRICK'S 

to thomas sheridan. ' * * 

Sir, 
I CANNOT but think that we live in a bad age, 

temporaj O mores ! as 'tis in the adage. 

My foot was but just set out from my cathedral. 
When into my hsuids comes a letter from the droll. 

1 can't pray m quiet for you and your verses ; 

But now let us hear what the Muse from your car 
says. 
Hum— excellent ^ood — ^your anger was stirr'dj - 
Well, punners and rhymers must have the last word. 
'But let me advise you when next I hear from you. 
To leave off this passion which does not become 

For we who debate on a subject important. 

Must argue with calmness, or else will come short 

on't 
Tor myself, I protest, I care not a fiddle. 
For a riddle and sieve, or a sieve and a riddle ; 
And think of the sex as you please, Vd as lieve 
You call them a riddle, as call them a sieve. 
Yet still you are out, (tho' to vex you I'm loth,) 
For I'll prove it impossible they can be both ; 
A school-boy knows this, for it plainly appears 
That a sieve dissolves riddles by help of the shears ; 
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For you can't but have heard of a trick among wizards. 
To break open riddles with shears or with scissars. 

Think again of the sieve, and Til hold you a wager. 
You'll dare not to question my minor or major. * 
A sieve keeps half in, and therefore, no doubt, 
Like a woman, keeps in less than it lets out. 
Why sure, Mr Poet, your head got a-jar. 
By riding this morning too long on your car : 
Aud I wish your few friends, when they next see your 

car go, 
tFor the sake of your senses would lay an embargo. 
You threaten the stocks ; I say you are scurrilous. 
And you durst not talk thus, if I saw you at our ale- 
house. 
But as for your threats, you may do what you can, 
I despise any poet that truckled to Dan. 
But keep a good tongue, or you'll find to your smart. 
From rhyming in cars, you may swing in a cart. 
You found out my rebus with very much modesty ; 
But thanks to the lady ; I'm sure she's too good to ye : 
Till she lent you her help, you were in a fine twitter ^ 
You hit it, you say ; — you're a delicate hitter. 
How could you forget so ungratefully a lass. 
And if you be my Phoebus, pray who was your Pallas ? 

As for your new rebus, or riddle, or crux, 
I will either explain, or repay it by trucks : 
Tho' your lords, and your dogs, and your catches, 

methinks. 
Are harder than ever were put by the Sphinx. 
And thus I am fully reveng'd for your late tricks, 
Which is all at present from the 

Dean of St Patrick's. 

From my closet. Sept 13, 1718^ 
just 13 at noou. 



f* 



* Ut in perperam argumentaru. 
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TO THE DEAN OF ST PATRICK'S. 

Sir, 

Your Billingsgate Muse methinks does begin 
With much greater noise than a conjugal din. 
A pox of her bawling, her iempora ei mores ! 
What are times now to me! a'nt I one of the 

Tories ? 
You tell me my verses disturb you at prayers ; 
Oh, oh, Mr Dean, are you there with your bears ? 
You pray, I suppose, like a Heathen, to Phcebus, 
To give his assistance to make out my rebus : 
Which I don't think so fair; leave it off for the fu- 
ture j 
When the combat is equal, this God should be neuter. 
I'm now^alTihe tavern, where I drink all I can. 
To wriCe with more spirit; I'll drink no more 

Helicon ; 
For Helicon is water, and water is weak ; 
'Tis wine on the gross lee, that makes your Muse 

speak. 
This I know by her spirit and life ; but I think 
She's much in the wrong to scold in her drink. 
Her damn'd pointed tongue pierced almost to my 
heart; 

Tell me of a cart, — tell me of a , 

I'd have you to tell on both sides her ears, 

If she comes to my house, that I'll kick her down 

stairs : 
Then home she shall limping go, squalling out, O 

my knee ! 
You shall soon have a crutch to buy for your Mel- 
pomene. 

6 
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Ton xtkky come as her bully, to bluster and swag- 
ger: 
But my ink is my poison, my pen is my dagger- 
Stand off, I desire, and mark what I say to you. 
If you come I will make your Apollo shine thro* 

you. 
Don't think. Sir, I fear a Dean, as I would fear a 

dun; 
Which is all at present from yours, 

Thomas Sheridan. 



THE DEAN TO THOMAS SHERIDAN. • 

Sir, 

When I saw you to-day, as I went with Lord 
Anglesey, 
Lord, said I, who's that parson, how awkwardly 

dangle she ! 
When whip you trot up, without minding your 

betters. 
To the very coach side, and threaten your letters. 
Is the poison [and dagger] you boast in your, 
jaws, trow ? 
Are you still in your cart with convitia ex plaus- 

tro ? 
But to scold is your trade, which I soon should be 

foird m. 
For scolding is just qiuisi diceres — school-din : 



* Whimsical Medley, p« 360. 
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And I think I may say, you could many good shil- 
lings get. 
Were you drest like a bawd, and sold oysters at Bil- 
lingsgate : 
But coach it or cart it, I'd have you know, sirrah, 
I'll write, tho* I'm forc'd to write in a wheel-barrow: 
Nay, hector and swagger, you'll still find me stanch. 
And you and your cart shall give me carte blanche. 
Since you write in a cart, keep it tecta et iariaj 
'Tis all you have for it ; 'tis your best Magna Carta; 
And I love you so well, as I told you long ago. 
That I'll ne'er give my vote for Delenda Cart-ago. 
Now you write from your cellar, I find out your art* 
You rhyme as folks fence, in Uerce and in cart : 
Your ink is your poison, * your pen is what not ; 
Your ink is your drink, f your pen is your pot. 
To my goddess Melpomene, pride of her sex, 
I gave, as you beg, your most humble respects : 
The rest of your compliment I dare not tell her. 
For she never descends so low as the cellar ; 
But before you can put yourself under her banners, 
She declares from her throne, you must learn better 

manners. 
If once in your cellar my Phoebus should shine, 
I tell you I'd not give a fig for your wine ; 
So I'll leave him behind, for I certainly know it. 
What he ripens above ground, he sours below it. 
But why should we fight thus, my partner so dear, 
With three hundred and sixty-five poems a-year ? 
Let's quarrel no longer, since Dan and George 

Rochfort 
Will laugh in their sleeves i I can tell you they 
watch for't. 



* Viz. ut tu {medicat. ^ Vii. «t ego assero verios. 
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Thea Qeorge will rejoice> and Dan will sing high- 
day : 
£(qc Ith^ciis velit, et magni mercentur Atridas. 

Jon. Swift. 

Writt^, tifned and seolfld, fiye minates and 
eleren seconds after the receipt of yonrs^ 
allowing seren seconds for sealing and 8U« 
pmeribmg, from my bed.side, jost eleren 
miniitea after eleren^ Sept. 15, 1718. 

Ermum in your last, 1. antepenult, pro ^' fear a 
Du»y* lege '' fear a Dan :" ita omnes MSS. quos 
ego legi, et ita magis congruum tarn sensui qnam 
veritati. 



V 



TO DR SHERIDAN. * 
Sir, 

Dte. 14, 1719, Nine at night. 

It is impossible, to know by your letter whether 

the wiQe is to be bottled to-morrow, or no. 
If it be, or be not, why did not' you, in plain Eng- 

U^h tell us sa ? 
For my part, it was by mere chance I came to sit 

with the ladies f this night. 
And if they had not told me there was a letter from 

jom i aiid your man Alexander had not gone. 






* tn tbis letter, thongk written in prose, the reader, upon ex. 
aminhig, will find each second sentence rhymes to the former^— H. 
t Mrs Johnson and Mrs Dingley. — F. 

VOL. XV. E 
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and come back from the deanery; ai^d the boy 
here had not been sent, to let Alexander know I 
was here ; I should have missed the letter out- 
right. 

Truly I don't know who's bound to be sending for 
corks to stop your bottles, with a vengeance. 

Make a page of your own age, and send your man 
Alexander to buy corks ; for Saunders already has 
gone about ten- jaunts. 

Mr* Dingley and Mrs Johnson say, truly they don't 
care for your wife's company, though they like 
your wine ; but they had rather have it at their 
own house to drink in quiet. 

However they own it is very civil in Mrs Sheridan 
to make the offer ; and they cannot deny it. 

I wish Alexander safe at St Catherine's to-night, 
with all my heart and soul, upon my word and 
honour : 

But I think it base in you to send a poor fellow out 
so late at this time of year, when one would hot 
turn out a dog that one valued ; I appeal to your 
friend Mr Connor. 

'1 would present my humble service to my Lady 
Mountcashel ; but truly I thought she woidd have 
made advances to have been acquainted with me, 
as she pretended. 

But now I can write no more, for you see plainly 
my paper is ended. 

IP. S. 

I wish, when you prated, your letter you'd dated : 
Much plague it created. I scolded and rated ; 
My soul is much grated ; for your man I long waited. 
I think you ^re fated, like a bear to be baited : 
Your man is belated : the case I have stated ; 
And me you have cheated. My stable's undated. 

11 
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Come back t' us well freighted. 

I remember my late head; and wish you translated. 

For teasing me. « 

2 P. S. ^ 

Mrs Dingley desires me singly 

Her service to present you ; hopes that will con- 
tent you ; 

But Johnson madam is grown a sad dame. 

For want of your converse, and cannot send one 
verse. 

3P. S. 

You keep such a twattling with you and your 

bottling ; 
But I see the sum total, we shall ne'er have a bottle > 
The long and the short, we shall not have a quart, 
I wish you would sign't, that we have a pint. 
For all your colloguing, * I'd be glad of a knoggin tf 
But I doubt 'tis a sham ; you won't giye us a dram. 
Tis of shine a mouth moon-ful, you wont part with 

a spoonful, 
And I must be nimble, if I can fill my thimble. 
You see I wont stop, till I come to a drop ; 
Bat I doubt the oraculum, is a poor supernaculum; 
Though perhaps you may tell it, for a gvtce if we 

smell it. Stella. 



* A. phrase used in Ireland for a specious appearance of kind* 
ness without sincerity* — F. 
-I* A maofi used in Ireland for the English quartern*— -F. 
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DR SHERIDAN'S ANSWER. 

I*D have you to know, as sure as you*re dean. 

On Thursday my cask of Obrien FU drain ; 

If my wife i» not willing, I say she's a quean ; 

And my right to the cellar, egad, 111 maintain 

As bravely as any that fought at Dunblain t 

Go tell her it over and over again. 

I hope, as I ride to the town, it won't rain ; 

For, should it, I fear it will cool my hot brain. 

Entirely extinguish my poetic vein ; 

And then I should be as stupid as Kam, 

Who preach'd on three heads, though be mentioned 

but twain. 
Now Warders in haste, and begins to complain ; 
Your most humble servant, dear Sir, I remain, 

I . 

Get Helsham^ Walmsley, Delany, 
And some Grattans, if there be any : * 
T^t^e care you do Aot bid too mimy. 



t 

DR SWIFT'S REPLY- 

The verses you sent on your bottling your wine 
Were, in every one's judgment, exceedingly fine; 
And I must confess, as a dean and divine, 
I think you inspir'd by the Muses all nine. 



/. €• in Pnbliny for they wexe coiiiitry dergj.-r-F. 

8 
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I nicely examined them every line. 

And .the worst of them all like a barn-door did shine ; 

0, that Jove would give me such a talent as thine ! 

With Delany or Dan t would scprn to combine. 

I know they have many a wicked design ; 

And, give Satan his due, Dan begins to refine. . 

However, I wish, honest comrade of mine. 

You would really on Thursday leave St Catharine,* 

Where I hear you are cramm'd every day like a 

swine; 
With me you'll no more have a stomach to dine, 
Nor after your victuals lie sleeping supine : 
So I wish you were toothless, like Lord Masserine. 
But, were you as wicked as lewd Aretine, 

I wish you would tell me which way you incline. 

If, when you return, your road you don't line. 

On Thursday I'll pay my respects at your shrine^ 

Wherever you bend, wherever you twine, 

In square, or in opposite, circle, or trine. 

Your beef will on Thursday be Salter than brine : 

I hope you have swill'd, with new milk from the 
kine. 

As much as the Liffee's outdone by the Rhine ; 

And Dan shall be with us, with nose aquiline. 

If you do not come back, we shall weep out our eyne ; 

Or may your gown never be good Lutherine. 

The beef you have got, I hear, is a chine : 

But if too many come, your madam will whine ; 

And then you may kiss the low end of her spine. 

Bat enough of this poetry Aleximdrine ; 

I hope you will not think this a pasquine. 



The seat of Ijady Mountcashel^ near DubliD.— F. 
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A COPY OF A COPY OF VERSES 

rROM 

THOMAS SHERIDAN, CLERK, 

TO 
GEOR^GE-NIM^DAN-DEAN, ESQ. 

Written July 15, 1731, at night. 

Vd have you t* know, George,* Dan,t Dean, "J 
_ and Nim, § 

Xhat I've learned how verse t* compose trim. 
Much better b'half th*n you, n*r you, n'r him^ 
And that I*d ridicule their *nd your flam-flim. 
Ay b*t then, pVhaps, says you, t's a merry whim. 
With 'bundance of mark'd notes i*th* rim. 
So th't I ought n't for t* be morose *nd t* look grim. 
Think n*t your 'p*stle put m* in a megrim ; 
Though *n rep*tYon diiy, I *ppear ver' slim, 
Th' last bowl 't Helsham's did m* head t' swim. 
So th't I h'd man' aches 'n Wy scrubbed limb. 
Cause th' top of th' bowl I h'd oft us'd t' skim ; 
And b'sides D'lan' swears th't I h'd swall'w'd sV'r't 

' brim- 
Mers, 'nd that my vis'ge's cov'r'd o'er with r'd pim- 
Ples : m'r'o'er though m' scull were ('s 'tis n't) *s 

strong' tim- 
Ber, 't must have ach'd. Th' clans of th* ,c'llege San- 

h'drim, 
Pres'nt the'r humbl* and 'fect'nate respects; that 
's t' say, D'ln', 'chlin, P. Ludl', Die' St'wart, 
H'Jsham Capt'ti P'rr' Walmsl', 'nd Longsh'nks 
Timm. || 

♦ George Rochfort — F. + Mr JacksoiL— F. 

X Dr Swift— F. 

§ Mr J«hn Rochfort, called by the Dean, Nimrod, or Nim, 
from his attachment to hunting. 

II Dr James Stopford^ afttnrard Bishop of Cioyne.— F. 
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GEORGENIM-DAN-DEAN'S ANSWER. 

DnkR Sheridan ! a gentle pair 
Of Gaulstown lads (for such they are) 
Besides a brace of grave divines, - 
Adore the smoothness of thy lines : 
Smooth as our bason*s silver flood. 
Ere George had robb'd it of its .mud ; 
Smoother than Pegasus* old shoe, 
Ere Vulcan comes to make him new. 
The board on which we set our a — s 
Is not so smooth as are thy verses ; 
Compar*d with which ^and that's enough) 
A smoothing iron itself is rough. 

Nor praise 1 less that circumcision. 
By modern poets call'd elision, 
With which, in proper station plac'd. 
Thy polish'd lines are firmly brac'd.* 
Thus a wise tailor is not pinching, 
Bat turns at every seam an inch in ; 
Or else, be sure, your broad-cloth breeches 
Will ne*er be smooth, nor hold their stitches* 
Thy verse, like bricks, defy the weather. 
When smoothed by rubbing them together ; 
Thy words so closely wedged and short are. 
Like walls, more lasting without mortar ; 
By leaving out the needless vowels. 
You save the charge of lime and trowels. 
One letter still another locks, 
Each groovM and dovetail'd like a box , 



* In the DubK edition — 

** Makes Iby verse smooth, and nakct them last 
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Thy muse is tuckt up and succinct ; 

In chains thy syllables are linkt ; 

Thy words together tied in small hanks, 

Close as the Macedonian phalanx ; 

Or like the umbo of the Romans, 

Which fiercest foes could break by no means. 

The critic to his grief will find. 

How firmly these indentures bind. 

So, in the kindred painter's art, 

The shortening is the nicest part. 

Philologers of future ages. 
How will they pore upon thy pages ! 
Nor will they dare to break the joints. 
But help thee to be read with points : 
Or else, to show their learned labour, you 
May backward be perus'd like Hebrew, 
In which they need not lose a bit 
Or of thy harmony or wit. 
To make a work completely fine. 
Number and weight and measure join ; 
Then all must grant your lines are weighty, 
Where thirty weigh as much as eighty ; 
All must allow your numbers more. 
Where twenty lines exceed fourscore; 
Nor can we think your measure short. 
Where less than forty fill a quart, 
With Alexandrian in the close. 
Long, long, long, long, like Dan's long nose. 
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ge6rge-nim-dan^dean's invitation 

, TO 

THOMAS SHERIDAN. 

Ganlgtown^ Ai%. 3, 1791.' 

Dear Tom, this verse, which however the begin- 
ning may appear, yet in the end's good metre, 
Is sent to desire that, when your August vacation 

comes, your friends you'd meet here. 
For why should you stay in the filthy hole, I mean 

the city so smoky. 
When you have not one friend left in town, or &t 

least not one that's witty, to joke w^ ye ? 
For as for honest John, * though I'm not sure on't, 

yet I'll be hang'd, lest he 
Be gone down to the county of Wexford with that 

great peer the Lord Anglesey, t 
O! but I forgot; perhaps, by this time, you tnay 

have one come to town, but I don't know whether 

he be friend or foe, Delany : 
But, however, if he be come, bring him down, and 

you shall go back in a fortnight, for 1 know 

there's *no delaying ye. 
O ! I forgot too ; I believe there may be one more, 

I mean that great fat joker, friend Hdsham, he 
That wrote the prologue, J and if you stay with 

him depend on't, in the end, he'll sham ye. 



* Snppofled to mean Dr Walmslej* — F. 
f Arthur, Earl of Anglesey. 

I It was customary with Dr 8heridan to haye a Greek play 
a^ed hj his head class, just before they entered the unlrersity ; 
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Bring down Longshanks Jim ^ too; but, now I 

think on% he's not yet come from Courtown, f 

I fancy ; 
For I beard, a month ago^ that he was down there 

a courting sly Nancy. 
However, bring down yourself, and you bring 

down all ; for, to say it we may venture. 
In thee Delany*s spleen, John's mirth, Helsham's 

jokes, and the soft soul of amorous Jemmy, 
- centre. 



aad, accordingly, hi the year 1720, the Doctor having fiied oa 
Hippolytos, writ a prologue in English, to be spoken by Master 
Tom Patland, one of the youngest children he had in his school. 
The prologue was rery neat and elegant, but extremely puerile, 
and quite adapted to the childhood of the speaker, who as regu. 
hrly was taught and rehearsed his part as any of the upper lads 
did theirs. Howe?er, it unfortunately happened that Dr King, 
Archbishop of Dublin, had promised Sheridan that he would go 
and see his lads perform the tragedy. Upon which Dr Helsham 
writ another prologue, wherein he laughed egregiously at Sheri- 
dan's ; and privately instructed Master Putland how to act his 
part ; and at the same time exacted a promise from the child, that 
no consideration should make him repeat that prologue which he 
had been taught by Sheridan. When the play was to be acted, the 
Archbishop attended according to his promise ; and Master Put« 
land begaa Hel$ham*s prologue, and went thro\;gh it to theamaze* 
ment of Sheridan ; which fired him to such a degree (although he 
was one of the best natured men in the world), that he would 
hate entirely put off the play, had it not been in respect to the 
Archbishop, who was indeed highly complimented in UeUham's 
performance. When the play was over, the Archbishop was rery 
desirous to bear Sheridan*s prologue ; but all the entreaties of 
the Archbishop, the child's father, and Sheridan, could not pre- 
vail with Master Putland to repeat it, having, he said, promised 
faithfully that he would not, upon any account whatever ; and 
therefore insisted that he would keep his word — F. - 

* Dr James Stopford, Bishop of Cioyne. — F. 

f The seat of — — Hussay , Esq, in the county of KUdara.-^F. 
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POSTSCRIPT. 

I had forgot to desire you to bring down what I day 

you have, and youUl believe me as sure as a gun, 

and own it ; 
I mean, what no other mortal in the universe can 

boast of, your own spirit of pun, and own wit. 
And now I hope you'll excuse this rhyming, which 

I must say is (though written somewhat at large) 

trim and clean ; 
And so I conclude, with humble respects as usual. 

Your most dutiful and obedient 

Geor6e-Nim*Dan-Dean. 



TO GEORGE-NIMDAN-DEAN, ESQ. 

VPOK HIS INCOMPARABLE VEKSB8. 
BY DR DELANY, IN SHERIDAN's NAME.* 

Hail, human compound quadrifarious, 

Invincible as wight Briareus ! 

Hsdl ! doubly-doubled mighty merry one. 

Stronger than triple-body*d Geryon ! 

O may your vastness deign t* excuse 

The praises of a puny Muse, 

Unable, in her utmost flight, 

To reach thy huge colossian height, 

T* attempt to write like thee were frantic. 

Whose lines are, like thyself, gigantic. 



^ These were written all in circles, one within another, as ap. 
pears from the obserrations in the following poem by Dr 
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4 

Yet let me bless, in humbler strain. 
Thy vast, thy bold Cambysian vein, 
Pour*d out t* enrich thy native isle. 
As Egypt wont to be with Nile. 
O, how I joy to see thee wander. 
In many a winding loose meander. 
In circling mazes, smooth and supple. 
And ending in a clink quadruple ; 
Loud, yet agreeable withal. 
Like rivers rattling in their fall ! 
Thine, sure, is poetry divine. 
Where wit and majesty combine ; 
Where every line, as huge as seven. 
If stretched in length, would reach to Heaven : 
Here all comparing would be slandering. 
The least is more than Alexandrine. 

Against thy verse Time sees with pam^ 
He whets his envious sithe in vain ; 
For though from thee he much may pare. 
Yet much thou still wilt have to spare. 

Thou hast alone the skill to feast 
With Roman elegance of taste. 
Who hast of rhymes as vast resources 
As Pompey*s caterer of courses. 

O thou, of all the Nine inspired ! 
My languid soul, with teaching tir*d. 
How is it raptured, when it thinks 
On thy harmonious set of clinks ; 
Each answering each in various rhymes. 
Like Echo to St Patrick's chimes I 
Thy muse, majestic in her rage. 
Moves like Statira on the stage ; 
And scarcely can ofie page sustain 
The length of such a flowing train : 
Her train of variegated die. 
Shows like Thaumantia^s in the sky ; 
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Alike they glow, alike they please. 
Alike imprest by Phoebus* rays. 

Thy verse—- ( Ye Gods ! I cannot bear it) 
To what, to what shall I compare it ? 
*Tis like, what I have oft heard spoke on. 
The fieumous statue of Laocoon. 
*Tis like, — O yes, *tis very like it. 
The long, long string, with which you iHy kite. 
'Tis like what you, and one or two more. 
Roar to your Echo * in good humour ; 
And every couplet thou hast writ 
Concludes like Rattah-whittah-whit. f 



TO MR THOMAS SHERIDAN, 

VFOtt Hlft VE^SEfl WaiTTEir IV CIRCLE^^ 
BY DB SWIFT. 

It never was known that circular letters^ 
By humble companions was sent to their l^etters : 
And, as to the i^ubject, our judgment, meAer^'/f, 
Is this, that you argue like fools in a circle. 
But now for your verses ; we tell you,, imprimi^y , 
Tke segment so large, 'twixt your reason ^id 
rhyme is. 



^ At Gaubtown there is so fiunous an echo, that if joa repeat 
two lines of Virgil out of a speaking.trnmpet, you may hear the 
Bymph return them to your ear wHh great propriety and dear, 
ness. — F. 

f These, words allnde to their amusements with the echo, haTing 
no other signification but to eiipresa the sound of stones wh^ 
beaten one against the other, returned by the echo^-nF. 
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That we walk all about like a horse in a pond. 
And, before we find either, our noddles turn round. 
Sufficient it were one would think, in your mad 

rant. 
To give us your measures of line by a quadrant. 
But we took our dividers, and found your d — n*d 

metre. 
In each single verse, took up a diameter. 
But how, Mr Sheridan, came you to venture 
George, Dan, Dean, and Nim, to place in the 

centre ? * 
*Twill appear, to your cost, you are fairly trepannM, 
For the chord of your circle is now in their hand. 
The chord, or the radius, it matters not whether. 
By which your jade Pegasus, fixt in a tether, 
A3 her betters are us'd, shall be lash'd roimd the 

ring. 
Three fellows with whips, and the Dean holds the 

string. 
Will Hancock declares, you are out of your compass. 
To encroach on his art by writing of bombast ; 
And has taken just now a firm resolution 
To answer your style without circumlocution. 
Lady Betty f presents you her service most 

humble. 
And is not afi^id your worship will grunible. 
That she make of your verses a hoop for Miss 

Tam, J 
Which is all at present ; and so I remain, — 

^ There were four human figures in the centre of the ctrcolar 



f Daughter of the Earl of Drogheda, and married to George 
Rochfort, Esq.— F. 

•^ Miss Thomson, Lady Betty's daughter, then, perhaps, about 
a year old ; afterwards married to (Justavus Lambert, Esq. of 
ftynstowui in the county of Meath. 



TRIFLES. 79 



DR SHERIDAN'S CIRCULAR VERSES. 

BY MR GEORGE ROCHFORT. 

With mijsic and poetry equally blest, 

A bard thus Apollo most humbly addrest : 

** Great author of harmony, verses, and light ! 

Assisted by thee, I both fiddle and write. 

Yet unheeded I scrape, or I scribble all day. 

My verse is neglected, my tunes thrown away. 

Thy substitute here. Vice Apollo, disdains 

To vouch for my numbers, or list to my strains ; 

Thy manual signet refuses to put 

To the airs I produce from the pen or the gut. 

Be thou then propitious, great Phoebus ! and grant 

Relief, or reward, to my merit, or want. 

Though the Dean and Delany transcendently 

shine, 
brighten one solo or sonnet of mine ! 
With them I'm content thou should'st make thy 

abode j 
But visit thy servant in jig or in ode; 
Make one work immortal : 'tis all I request." 

Apollo looked pleas'd ; and, resolving to jest, 
Reply'd, " Honest friend, Tve considered thy case i 
Nor dislike thy well-meaning and humorous face. 
Thy petition I grant : the boon is not great ; 
Thy works shall continue ; andhere's the receipt. 
On rondeaus hereafter thy fiddle-strings spend : 
Write verses in circles : they never shall end.'* 
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OH 

DAN JACKSON'S PICTURE, 

C0T IN SILK AND PAPER. 

To fair Lady Betty Pan sat for his picture^ - 
And defied her to draw him so oft as he piqu'd her. 
He knew she'd no pencil or colouring by her^ 
And therefore he thought he might safely defy h^. 
Come sit, s^ys my lady ; then whips up her scisaar. 
And cuts out bis ppxcomb in silk in a trice. Sir. 
Dan sat with ^ttentipn, and saw with surprise 
How she lengthened his chin, how she hollow'd 

bis eyes ; 
But flatter'd himself with a secret conceit. 
That his thin lantern jaws all her art would defeat 
Lady Betty observed it, then pulls out a pin. 
And varies the grain of the stuff to his grin : 
And, to make roasted silk to resemble his raw-bone. 
She raised up a thread to the jet of his jaw-bone ; 
Till at length in exactest proportion he rose, 
From the crown of his head to the arch of his nose ; 
And if Lady Betty ha4 drawn bun with wig and sdl, 
'Tis certain the copy had outdone the original. 
Well, that's but my outside, says Dan with a 
yapour; , 

Say you ao, says my lady ; I've lin'd it with paper. 

Patk. Dblany, ^ulf. 
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ON THE SAME PICTURE. 

Clarissa draws her scissars from the case 

To draw the lines of poor Dan Jackson's face ; 

One sloping cut made forehead, nose, and chin, 

A nick producM a mouth, and made him grin. 

Such as in tailor's measure you have seen. 

But still were wanting his grimalkin eyes. 

For which gray worsted stocking paint supplies. 

Th' unravell'd thread through needle's eye conveyed 

Transferred itself into his pasteboard head. 

How came the scissars to be thus outdone ? 

The needle had an eye, and they had none. 

O wonderous force of art ! now look at Dan — 

Yoga'll swear the pasteboard was the better man. 

^' The devil !" says he, " the head is not so full !" 

Indeed it is — behold the paper skull. 

Tho. Sheridan, sculp. 



ON The same. 

If you say this was made for friend Dan, you 

belie it, 
m swear he's so like it that he was made by it. 

Tho. Sheridan, sculp. 
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ON THE SAME PICTURE. 

Dan's evil genius in a trice 
Had stripped him of his coin at dice . 
Chloe, ob^rving this disgrace. 
On Pam cut out his rueful face. 
By G — , says Dan, 'tis very hard. 
Cut out at dice, cut out at card ! 

G, RocHPORT, sculp. 



ON THE SAME PICTURE. 

Whilst you three merry poets traffic 

To give us a description graphic 

Of Dan's large nose in modem sapphic ; 

I spend my time in making sermons. 
Or writing libels on the Germans, 
Or murmuring at whigs* preferments. 

But v^rhen I would find rhyme for Rochfort, 
And look in English, French, and Scotch for*t. 
At last I'm fairly forc'd to botch forH. 

Bid Lady Betty recollect her, 

And tell, who was it could direct her 

To draw the face of such a spectre ? 

I must confess, that as to me, Sirs, 
Though I ne'er saw her hold the scissars, 
I now could safely swear it is hers. 



t 

'Tis true, no nose could ebme in better j 
Tis a vast subject stufFM with matter. 
Which all may handle, none ciui flatter. » 

Take courage, Dan ; this plainly shows^ 
That not the wisest mortal kaows 
What fortune may befal his nosi^* 

Show me the brightest Irish toasts 
Who from her lover e'er could bo^t 
Above a song or two at most : 

For thee thriee poets now are drudging all. 

To praise the cheeks, chij^ nose, the bridge and all. 

Both of the picture and (Mginal. 

Thy nose's length and fame extend 
So far, dear Dan, that every friend 
Tries, who shall have it by the end. 

And future poets, as they rise. 
Shall read with envy and surprise 
Thy nose outshining Celia's eyes. 

JoN. Swift. 



DAN JACKSON'S DEFENCE. 



^' My Terse little better you'll find than my face Ib, 
A word to the wis^-ii/ pidura poesisn 
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Threb merry lads, with envy stung, 
Because Dan*s face is better hung. 
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Combined in verse to rhyme it down. 

And in its place set up their own ; 

As if they*d run it down much better 

By number of their feet in metre. 

Or that its red did cause their spite. 

Which made them draw in black and white. 

Be that as 'twill, this is most true. 

They were inspired by what they drew. 

Let then such critics know my face 

Gives them their comeliness and grace : 

While every line of face does bring 

A line of grace to what they sing. 

But yet, methinks, though with disgrace 

Both to the picture and the face, 

I should name them who do rehearse 

The story of the picture farce ; 

The squire, in French as hard as stone. 

Or strong as rock, that's all as one. 

On face on cards is very brisk, Sirs, 

Because on them you play at whisk. Sirs. 

But much I wonder, why my cranny 

Should envy'd be by De-el-any : 

And yet much more, that half-namesake 

Should join a party in the freak. 

For sure I am it was not safe 

Thus to abuse his better half. 

As I shall prove you, Dan, to be, 

Divisim and conjunctively. 

For if Dan love not Sherry, can 

Sherry be any thing to Dan ? 

This is the case whene'er you see 

Dan makes nothing of Sherry ; 

Or should Dan be by Sherry o'erta'en. 

Then Dan would be poor Sherridane ; 

'Tis hard then he should be decried 

By Dan with Sherry by his side. 
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But, if the case must be so hard^ 
That faces suffer by a card. 
Let critics censure, what care I ? 
Backbiters only we defy. 
Faces are free from injury. 



MR ROCHFORT'S REPLY. 

You say your face is better hung 

Than ours — ^by what ? by nose or tongue ? 

In not explaining you are wrong 

to us. Sir. 

Because we thus must state the case, 
That you have got a hanging face, 
Th' untimely end's a damn'd disgrace 

of noose, Sir. 

But yet be not cast down : I see 
A weaver will yeur hangman be ; 
You'll only hang in tapestry 

with many : 

And then the ladies, I suppose. 
Will praise your longitude of nose. 
For latent charms within your clothes, 

dear Danny. 

Thus will the fair of every age 
From all parts make their pilgrimage. 
Worship thy nose with pious rage 

of love, Sir : 
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All their religion will be spent 
About thy woven monmnent. 
And not one orison be sent 

to Jove, Sir. 

You the fam'd idol will become, ♦ 

As gardens graced in ancient Rome, 
By matrons worshiped in the gloom 

of night : 

O happy Dan ! thrice happy sure ! 
Thy fame for ever shall endure, 
Who after death can love secure 

at sight. 

So far I thought it was my duty 
To dwell upon thy boasted beauty ; 
Now I'll proceed a word or two t* ye 

in answer 



To that part where you carry on 
Xhis paradox^ that rock and stone 
In your opinion are all one : 



A man of reasoning so profound 

So stupidly be run a-ground. 

As things so different to confound 



How can. Sir, 



t* our senses ? 



Except you judged them by the knock 
Of near an equal hardy block : 
Such an experimental stroke 

convinces. 
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Then might you be by dint of reason^ 
A proper judge on this oc^^ion ; 
'Grainst feeling there's no disputation, 

is granted : 

Therefore to thy superior wit, 
Who made the trial, we submit ^ 
Thy head to prove the truth of it 

we wanted. 

* In one assertion youVe to blame. 
Where Dan and Sherry'is made the same. 
Endeavouring to have your name 

refin'd. Sir : 

You'll see most grossly you mistook, 
If you consult your spelling-book, 
(The better half you say you took) 

you'll find. Sir ; 

S, H, E, she — and R, I, ri. 
Both put together make Sherry, 
D, A, N, Dan — makes up the three , 

syllables j 

Dan is but one, and Sherri two. 
Then, Sir, your choice will never do ; 
Therefore I've turn'd, my friend, on you 

the tables.. 



DR DELANY'S REPLY. 

Assist me, my Muse, while I labour to limn him : 
Credite Pisones, isti tabula persmilem. 
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You look and you write with so different a grace,- 
That I envy your verse, though I did not your face. 
And to him that thinks rightly, there's reason 

enough, 
'Cause one is as smooth, as the^other is rough. 
But much I*m amaz'd you should think my. 
design 
Was to rhyme down your nose, or your harlequin 

grin. 
Which you yourself wonder the de'el should 

malign. 

And if 'tis so strange, that your monstership's crany 
Should be envy'd by him, much less by Delany ; 
Though I own to you, when I consider it stricter, 
I envy the painter, although not the picture. 
And justly she's envy'd, since a fiend of Hell 
Was never drawn right but by her and Raphael. 

Next, as to the charge, which you tell us is true,' 
That we were inspir'd by the subject we drew. 
Inspired we were, and well. Sir, you knew it ; 
Yet not by your nose, but the fair one that drew it : 
Had your nose been the Muse, we had ne'er been 

inspir'd, 
Tho' perhaps it might justly 've been said we 
were fir'd. 
As to the division of words in your staves. 
Like my countryman's horn-comb, into three halves, 
I meddle not with 't, but presume to make merry, 
You call'd Dan one half, and t'other half Sherry : 
Now if Dan's a half, as you call't o'er and o'er. 
Then it can't be deny'd that Sherry's two more. 
For pray give me leave to say. Sir, for all you. 
That Sherry's at least of double the value. 
But perhaps. Sir, you did it to fill up the verse : 
So crowds in a concert (like actors in a farce) 
Play two parts in one, when scrapers are scarce. 



> 



TRIFLES. 89 

But be that as *twill^ you'll know more an6n. Sir, 
When Sheridan sends to Merry Dan answer. 



SHERIDAN'S REPLY. 

Thre£ merry lads you own we are ; 
Tis very true, and free from care. 
But envious we cannot bear, 

believe. Sir: 

For, were all forms of beauty thine, ^ 
Were you like Nereus soft and fine. 
We should not in the least repine, 

or grieve. Sir. 

flln know from us, most beauteous Dan, 
That roughness best becomes a man ; 
'Tis women should be pale and wan, 

and taper ; 

And all your trifling beaux and fops. 

Who comb their brows, and sleek their chops. 

Are but the offspring of toy-shops, 

mere vapour. 

We know your morning hours you pass 
To cull and gather out a face ; 
' Is this the way you take your glass ? 

Forbear it : 

Those loads of paint upon your toilet. 
Will never mend your face, but spoil it,. 
It looks as if you 'did parboil it : 

Drink claret. 
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Your cheeks, by sleeking, are so lean. 
That they're like Cynthia in the wane. 
Or breast of goose when 'tis picked clean, 

or pullet : 

See what by drinking you have done : 
You've made your phiz a skeleton. 
From the long distance of your crown^ 

t' your gullet. 



A REJOINDER. 



BY THE DEAN, IN JACKSON's NAME. 



Wearied with saying grace and pr&yer, 
I hastened down to country air. 
To read your answer, and prepare 

reply to*t : 

But your fair lines so grossly flatter. 
Pray, do they praise me, or bespatter ? • 
I must suspect you mean the latter — 

Ah! slyboot? 

It must be so ! what else, alas ! 
Can mean by culling of a face. 
And all that stuff of toilet, glass, 

and box-comb ? 

But be*t as 'twill, this you must grant. 
That you're a daub, whilst I but paint ; 
Then which of us two is the quaint- 
er coxcomb ? 
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I value not your jokes of noose. 
Your gibes and all your foul abuse. 
More than the dirt beneath my shoes, 

nor fear it : 

Yet one thing vexes me, I own. 

Thou sorrow scarecrow of skin and bone ; 

To be called lean by a skeleton, 

who*d bear it ? 

Tis true, indeed, to curry friends. 
You seem to praise, to make amends. 
And yet, before your stanza ends, 

you flout me, 

'Bout latent charms beneath my clothes. 
For every one that knows me knows 
Th^t I have nothing like my nose 

about me : 

I pass now where you fleer and laugh, 
'Cause I call Dan my better half ! ^ 
O there you think you have me saw! 

But hold. Sir : 

Is not a penny often found 

To be much greater than a pound ! 

By your good leave, my most profound 

and bold. Sir, 

Dan's noble meta]. Sherry base j 
So Dan's the better, though the less. 
An ounce of gold's worth ten of brass, 

dull pedant ! • 
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As to your spelling, let me see. 

If SHE make sher, and RI make ry. 

Good spelling-master ; your crany 

has lead on't. 



ANOTHER REJOINDER. 

BY THE DEAN, IN JACKSON's NAME. 

Three days for answer I have waited, 
I thought an ace you'd ne'er have bated ; 
And art thou forc'd to yield, ill-fated 

poetaster t 

Henceforth acknowledge, that a nose 

Of thy dimension's fit for prose. 

But every one that knows Dan, knows 

thy master.' 

Blush for ill spieling, for ill lines. 
And fly with hurry to Rathmines ; * 
Thy fame, thy genius now declines, 

proud boaster. 

I hear with some concern your roar. 
And flying think to quit the score. 
By clapping billets on your door 

and posts. Sir. 



* A Tillage near Dablin— F. 
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Thy riiin, Tom, I never meant^ 

Tm griev'd to hear your banishment, 

Bat pleasM to find you do relent 

and cry on. 

I mauled you, when you look'd so bluff. 
But now I'll secret keep your stuffy 
For know, prostration is enough 

to th* lion. 



SHERIDAN^ SUBMISSION. 



BY THE DEAN. 



^^ Cedo jam, miseras eogooscens praemia riias^ 
Si rixaesty ubi tii pulsas ego vapulo tantum.'* 



PooR^Sherry, inglorious. 
To Dan the victorious. 
Presents, as 'tis fitting, 
Petition and greeting. 

To you, victorious and brave. 

Your now subdued and suppliant slave 

Most humbly sues for pardon ; 
Who when I fought still cut me down, 
And when I vanquished fied the town 

Pursued and laid me hard on. 

Now lowly crouch'd I cry peccavi. 
And prostrate supplicate pour ma vic^ 
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Your mercy I rely on ; 
For you my conqueror and my king. 
In pardoning, as in punishing, 

Will show yourself a lion. 

Alas ! Sir, I had no design. 
But was unwarilv drawn in ; 

For spite I ne er had any ; 
'Twas the damn'd 'squire with the hard name ; 
The de'el too that ow'd me a shame. 

The devil and Delany ; 

They tempted me t'attack your highness. 
And then, with wonted wile and slyness. 

They left me in the lurch : 
Unhappy wretch ! for now, I ween, 
I've nothing left to vent my spleen 

But ferula and birch : 

And they, alas ! yield small relief. 
Seem rather to renew my grief. 

My wounds bleed all anew : , 

For every stroke goes to my heart. 
And at each lash I feel the smart 

Of lash laid on by you. ^ 



THE PARDON. 

The suit which humbly you have made. 
Is fully and maturely weigh'd^ 

And as 'tis your petition, 
I do forgive, for well I know,^ 
Since you're so bruis'd, another blow 

Would break the head of Prisciap. 

8 
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'Tis not my purpose or intent 
That you should suffer banishment ; 

I pardon, now you've courted ; 
And yet I fear this clemency .^ '' 
Will come too late lo profit thee. 

For you're with grief transported. 

However, this I do command. 

That you your birch do take in hand. 

Read concord and syntax on ; 
The bays, you own, are only mine. 
Do you then still your nouns decline. 

Since you've declin'd Dan Jackson. 



THE 



LAST SPEECH AND DYING WORDS 



OF 



DANIEL JACKSON. 

MY D£AR COUNTRYMEIlf^ 



Mediocribus esse poetis 



Non funes, non gryps, non concessere columnae. 

To give you a short translation of these two lines 
from Horace's Art of Poetry, which I have chosen 
for my neck-verse, before 1 proceed to my speech, 
you will find they fall naturally into this sense : 

For poets who can't tell [high] rocks from stones, 
The rope, thfe hangman, and the gallows groans. 
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I was bom in a fen near the foot of Mount Par- 
nassus, commonly called the Logwood Bog. My 
mother, whose name was Stanza, conceived me in a 
dream, abd was delivered of me in her sleep. Her 
dream was, thlft Apollo, in the shape of a gander, 
with a prodigious long bill, had embraced her ; upon 
which she coasulted the Oracle of Delphos, and the 
following answer was made : 

You*ll have a gosling, call it Dan, 

And do not make your goose a swan. 

'Tis true, because the God of Wit 

To get him in that shape thought fit, 

He'll have some glowworm sparks of it. 

Venture you may to turn him loose. 

But let it be to another goose. 

The time will come, the fatal time. 

When he shall dare a swan to rhyme ; 

The tow'ring swan comes sousing down. 

And breaks his pinions, cracks his crown. 

From that sad time, and sad disaster. 

He'll be a lame, crack'd poetaster. 

At length for stealing rhymes and triplets, i' 

He'll be content to hang in giblets. 

You see now. Gentlemen, this is fatally and liter- 
ally come to pass; for it was my misfortune to en- 
gage with that Pindar of the times, Tom Sheridan, 
who did s<f confound me by sousing on my crown, 
and did so batter my pinions, that I was forced to 
make use of borrowed wings, though my fake ac- 
cusers have deposed that I stole my feathers from 
Hopkins, Sternhold, Silvester, Ogilby, Durfey, &c. 
for which I now forgive them and all the worid. I 

die a poet ; and this ladder shall be my Gradus ad 

11 
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Pamassum ; and I hope the critics will hare mercy 
on my works. 

Then lo, I mount as slowly as I sung. 
And then 1*11 make a line for every rung ; * 
There's nine, I see, — the Muses, too, are nine. 
Who would refuse to die a death like mine ! 

1. Thou first rung, Clio, celebrate my name ; 

2. Euterp, in tragic numbers do the same. 

3. This rung, 1 see, Terpsichore's thy flute ; 

4. Erato, sing me to the Gods ; ah, do't : • 

5. Thalia, don't make me a comedy ; 

6. Urania, raise me towards the starry sky; 
?• Calliope, to ballad-strains descend, 

8. And, Polyhymnia, tune them for your friend; 

9. So shall Melpomene mourn my fatal end. 

Poor Dan Jackson. 




TO THE REV. DANIEL JACKSON. 

TO BE HUMBLY PRBSBNTBD BT MR SHERIDAN IN 
PERSON, WITH RESPECT, CARE, AND SPEED. 

/ TO BE DELITSRED BT AND WITH MR SHERIDAN. 

Dear Dan, 

Here I return my trust, nor ask^ 

One penny for remittance ; 
If I have well perform'd my task. 

Pray send me an acquittance. 



* The Torkshiie term for the rouods or steps of a ladder; 
still used in eiery gart of Ireland. 
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Too long I bore this weighty pack^ 

As Hercules the sky ; 
Now take him you, Dan Atlas^ back^ 

Let me be stander-by. 

Not all the witty things you speak 

In compas of a day. 
Not half the puns you make a^week. 

Should bribe his longer stay. 

With me you left him out at nurse> 

Yet are you not my debtor ; 
For, as he hardly can be worse, 

I ne*er could make him better. 

He rhymes and puns, and puns and rhymes. 

Just as he did before ; 
And, when he's lash'd an hundred times. 

He rhymes and puns the more. 

When rods are laid on school-boys* bums. 
The more they frisk and skip : 

The school-boys* top but louder hums 
The more they use the whip. 

Thus, a lean beast beneath a load 

(A beast of Irish breed) 
Will, in a tedious dirty road. 

Outgo the prancing steed. 

You knock him down and down in vain. 

And lay him flat before ye, 
For soon as he gets up again. 

He'll strut, and cry, Victoria ! 
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At every stroke of mine, he fell, 

'Tis true he roar'd and cried ; 
But his impenetrable shell 

Could feel no harm beside. ' 

The tortoise thus, with motion slow, 
*:i Will clamber up a wall ; 

Yet, senseless to the hardest blow. 
Gets nothing but a fall. 

Dear Dan, then, why should you, or I, 

Attack his pericrany ? 
And, since it is in vain to try, 

We*ll send him to Delany. 

POSTSCRIPT. 

Lean Tom, when I saw him last week on his 

horse awry, 
Threaten'd loudly to turn me to stone with his 

sorcery. 
But, I think, little Dan, that in spite of what our 

foe says. 
He will find I read Ovid and his Metamorphoses, 
For omitting the first (where I ma^e a comparison. 
With a sort of allusion to Putland or Harrison) 
Yet, by my description, you'll find he in short is 
A pack and a garran, a top and a tortoise 
So I hope from henceforward you ne'er will ask, can 

I maul 
This teazing, conceited, rude, insolent animal ? 
And, if this rebuke might turn to hi^ benefit, 
(For I ^ity the man) I should be glad then of it. 



»> 
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SHERIDAN TO SWIFT. 

A Highlander once fought a Frenchman at 
* Margate, 
The weapons a rapier, a backsword, and target ; 
Brisk Monsieur advanc'd as fast as he could. 
But all his fine pushes were caught in the wood \ 
While Sawney with backsword did slash him and 

nick him. 
While t'other, enraged that he could not once prick 

him, 
Cry*d " Sirrah, you rascal, you son of a whore, 
Me'U fight you,begar, if you'll come from your door ! 
Our case is the same ; if you'll fight like a man. 
Don't fly from my weapon, and sculk behind Dan ; 
For he's not to be pierc'd ; his leather's so tough. 
The devil himself can't get through his buff. 
Besides, I cannot but say that it is hard. 
Not only to make him your shield, but your vizard ; 
And like a tragedian, you rant and you roar. 
Thro* the horrible grin of your larva^s wide bore. 
Nay, further, which makes me complain much, and 

frump it. 
You make his long nose your loud speaking-trumpet; 
With the din of which tube my head you so bother. 
That I scarce can distinguish my right ear from 
t'other. 

You made me in your Isftt a goose ; 

I lay my life on't you are wrong. 
To raise me by such foul abuse ; 

My quill you'll find's a woman's tongue ; 

And slit, just like a bird will chatter. 
And like a bird do something more ; 

When I let fly, 'twill so bespatter, 
I'll change you to a black-a-moor. 
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Fll write while I have half an eye in my head ; 
I'll write while I live, and Fll wf ite when you're dead. 
Tho' you call me a goose, you pitiful slave, 
ril feed on the grass that grows on your grave. 



SWIFT TO SHERIDAN, IN REPLY. 

Tom, for a goose you keep but base quills. 
They're fit for nothing else but pasquills. 
I've often heard it from the wise. 
That inflammations in the eyes 
Will quickly fall upon the tongue, 
And thence, as fam'd John Bunyan sung. 
From out the pen will presently 
On paper dribble daintily. 
Suppose I call'd you goose, it is hard 
One word should stick thus in your gizzard. 
You're my goose, and no other man's ; • 
And you know, all my geese are swans : 
OMy one scurvy thing I find. 
Swans sing when dying, geese when blind. 
But now I smoke where lies the slander, — 
I call'd you goose, instead of gander ; 
For that, dear Tom, ne'er fret and vex, 
Vm sure you cackle like the sex. 
T know the gander always goes 
With a quiU stuck across his nose ; 
So your eternal pen is still 
Or in your claw, or in your bill. 
But whether you can tread or hatch, 
I've something else to do than watch. 
As for you're writing I am dead, 
I leave it for the second head. 

Deaory-House^ Oct. 27, 1718. 
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SHERIDAN TO SWIFT. 

I can't but wonder, Mr Dean, 
To see you live, so often slain. 
My arrows fly and fly in vain. 
But still I try and try again. 
I'm now. Sir, in a writing vein ; 
Don't think, like you, I squeeze and strain. 
Perhaps you'll ask me what I mean ; 
I will not tell, because it's plain. 
Your Muse, I am told, is in the wane ; 
If so, from pen and ink refrain. 
Indeed, believe me, I'm in pain 
For her and you ; your life's a scene 
Of verse, and rhymes, and hurricane, 
Enough to crack the strongest brain. 
Now to conclude, I do remain. 
Your honest friend, Tom Sheridan. 



SWIFT TO SHERIDAN. 

Poor Tom, wilt thou never accept a defiance, 
Tho' I dare you to more than quadruple alliance. 
You're so retrograde, sure you were bom under 

Cancer ; 
Must I make myself hoarse with demanding an an- 
swer? 
If this be your practice, mean scrub,. I assure ye. 
And swear by each Fate, and your new friends, each 

Fury, 
I'll drive you to Cavan, from Cavan to Dundalk ; 
I'll tear all your rules, and demolish your pun-talk: 
Nay, further, the moment you're free from your 

scalding, 
I'll chew you to bullets, and pufi* you at Baldwin, 
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MARY THE COOK-MAID'S LETTER 



TO 



DR SHERIDAN. 1723. 

Well, if ever I saw such another man since my 

mother bound up my head ! 
You a Gentleman ! Marry come up ! I wonder 

where you were bred. 
Fm sure such words does not become a man of your 

cloth ; 

I would not give such language to a dog, faith and 

troth. t 

Yes, you call'd my master a knave -, fie, Mr Sheri- 
dan ! 'tis a shame 
For a parson who should know better things, to 

come out with such a name. 
Knave in your teeth, Mr Sheridan! 'tis both a 

shame and a sin ; 
And the Dean, my master, is an honester man than 

you and all your kin : 
He has more goodness in his little finger than you 

have in your whole body : 
My master is a parsonable man, and not a spindle- 

shank'd hoddy doddy. 
And now, whereby I find yoii would fain make an 

, excuse. 
Because my master, one day, in anger, call'd you a 

goose : 
Which, and I am sure I have been his servant fdur 

years since October, 
And he never called me worse than sweet-heart, 

drunk or sober : 
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Not that I know his reverence was ever concem'd 

to my knowledge. 
Though you and your come-rogues ke^ him out 

so late ui your wicked college. 
You say you will eat grass on his grave:* a 

Christian eat grass ! 
Whereby you now confess yourself to be a goose or 

an ass : 
But that's as much as to say^ that my master should 

die before ye ; 
Well, well, that's as God pleases; ^d I don't 

believe that's a true story : 
And so say I told you so, and you may go tell my 

master ; what eye I ? 
And I don't care who knows it; 'tis all one to 

Mary. f 

Every body knows that I love to tell truth, and 

shame the devil ; 
I am but a poor servant ; but X think gentlefolks 

should be civil. 
Besides you found fault with our victuals one day 

that you was here ; 
I remember it was upon a Tuesday of all days in 

the year. 
And Saunders, the man, says you are always jesting 

and mocking : 
Mary, said he, (one day as I was mending my 

master's stocking ;) 
My master is so fond of that minister that keeps the 

school — . 

I thought my master a wise man, but that man 

makes him a fool. 



• L. •• 



* Soe p. 101. 
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Saunders^ said I^ I would rather than a quart of ale 
He would come into our kitchen^ and I would pin a 

dishclout to his tail. 
And now I must go, and get Saunders to direct this 

letter ; 
For I write but a sad scrawl ; but my sister, Mar- 
garet, she writes better. 
Well, but I must run and make the bed, before my 

master comes from prayers : 
And see now, it strikes ten, and I hear him coming 

up st|irs ; 
Whereof I could say more to your verses, if I could 

write written hand ; 
And so I remain, in a civil way, your servant to 

command, Mary. 



A PORTRAIT 

FROM THE LIFE. 



Comb sit by my side, while this picture I draw : 

In chattering a magpie, in pride a jack-daw ; 

A tentper the devil himself could not bridle ; 

Impertinent mixture of busy and idle ; 

As rude as a bear, no mule half so crabbed; 

She swills like a sow, and she breeds like a rabbit : 

A housewife in bed, at table a slattern ; 

For all an example, for no one a pattern. 

Now tell me friend Thomas, * Ford,-)- Grattan, % 

and Merry Dan,§ 
Has this any likeness to good Madam Sheridan ? 



♦ Dr Tho8. Sheridan.— F. + Chas. Ford, of Woodpatk , Esq.— F. 
% Rer. John Grattan — F. § Rct. Daniel Jackson.-^F. 
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ON STEALING A CROWN, 

WHEN THE DEAN WAS ASLEEF. 

Dear Dean, since you in sleepy wise 
Have op'd your mouth, and clos'd your eyes. 
Like ghost I glide along your floor. 
And softly shut the parlour door : 
For, should I break your sweet repoie. 
Who knows what money you might lose : 
Since oftentimes it has been found, 
A dream has given ten thousand pound ? 
Then sleep, my fi*iend : dear Dean, sleep on. 
And all you get shall be your own ; 
Provided you to this agree. 
That all you lose belongs to me. 



THE DEAN'S ANSWER. 

So, about twelve at night, the punk 

Steals from the cully when he's drunk : 

Nor is contented with a treat. 

Without her privilege to cheat: 

Nor can I the least difference And, 

But that you left no clap behind. 

But, jest apart, restore, you capon ye. 

My twelve thirteens * and sixpence-ha'penny. 



* A shilliDg passes for thirteen.pence in Irelan4«-TFr 
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To eat my meat and drink my medlicot. 
And then to give me such a deadly cut- 
But 'tis observ'd, that men in gowns 
Are most inclined to plunder crowns. 
Could you but change a crown as easy 
As you can steal one, how 'twould please ye ! 
I thought the lady * at St Catherine's 
Knew how to set you better patterns ; 
For this 1 will not dine with Agmondisham, f 
And for his victuals, let a ragman dish 'em. 

Saturday <iigbt; 



A PROLOGUE TO A PLAY, 

PBBFORMED AT MR SHERIDAN's SCHOOL. 
SPOKEN BY ONE OF THE SCHOLARS. 

As in a silent night a lonely swain, 
'Tending his flocks on the Pharsalian plain^ 
To heaven around directs his wandering eyes. 
And every look finds out a new surprise ; 
So great's our wonder, ladies, when we view 
Our lower sphere made more serene by you. 
O f could such light in my dark bosom shine. 
What life, what vigour, should adorn each line ! 
Beauty and virtue should be all my theme. 
And Venus brighten my poetic flame. 



« 

* Lady Mountcashel. — F. 

'f Agmondisham Vesej, Esq. of Lucan, in the countj of Dab- 
lin, comptroller and accomptant-general of Ireland, a very 
worthy gentleman^ for whom the Dean had a great esteem. 



108 POEMS. 

The adventurous painter's fate and mine are one. 
Who fain would draw the bright meridian sun ; 
Majestic light his feeble art defies, 
And for presuming, robs him of his eyes. 
Then blame your power, that my inferior lays 
Sink far below your too exalted pnuse : 
Don't think we flatter, yoiM* applause to gain ; 
No, we're sincere, — to flatter you were vain. 
You spurn at flne encomiums misapply'd. 
And all perfections but your beauties hide. 
Then as you're fair, we hope you will be kind. 
Nor frown on those you see so well inclin'd 
To please you most. Grant us your smiles, and 

then 
Those sweet rewards will make us act like men. 



THE EPILOGUE- ♦ 

Now ail is done, ye leam'd spectators, tell. 
Have we not play'd our parts extremely well ? 
We think we did, but if you do complain. 
We're all content to act the play again : 
'Tis but three hours or thereabouts, at most. 
And time well spent in school cannot be lost. A 

But what makes you frown, you gentlemen above ? 
We guess'd long since you all desired to move : 
But tiiat's in vain, for we'll not let a man stir, 
Who does not take up*Plautus flrst^ and constrae. f 
Him we'll dismiss, that understands the play ; 
He who does not, i'faith he's like to stay. 



* Whimsical Medley, p. 371. 

+ The author appears to hare intended diat the vulgar pronun- 
ciation, consUfy should be here adopted. 
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Tfio' this new method may provoke your laughter. 
To act plays first, and understand them after ; 
We do not care, for we will have our humour. 
And will try you, and you, and you. Sir,* and one or 

two more. 
Why dou*t you stir ? there's not a man will budge ; 
How much they've read, I'll leave you all to judge. 



THE SONG. * 



A parodj on the popular song beginning, 

^ My time, O ye Moses, was happily spent.** 

My time, O ye Grattans, was happily spent. 
When Bacchus went with me, wherever I went ; 
For then I did nothing but sing, laugh, and jest ; 
Was ever a toper so merrily blest ? 
But now I so cross, and so peevish am grown, 
Because I must go to my wife back to town ; 
To the fondling and toying of " honey," and " dear," 
And the conjugal comforts of horrid small beer. 

My daughter I ever was pleased to see 
Come fawning and begging to ride on my knee : 
My wife, too, was pleas'd, and to the child said. 
Come, hold in your belly, and hold up your head : 
But now out of humour, I with a sour look, 
Cry, hussy, and give her a souse with my book ; 
And I'll give her another ; for why should she play. 
Since my Bacchus, and glasses, and friends are away. 

Wine, what of thy delicate hue is become. 
That tinged our glasses with blue, like a plumb ? 



* Whimsical Medley, p. 333. 
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Those bottle?l5, those bumpers, why do they not smile, 
While we sit carousing and drinking the while ? 
Ah, bumpers, I see that our wine is all done. 
Our mirth falls of course, when our Bacchus is gon^. 
Then since it is so, bring me here a supply ; 
Begone, froward wife, for FU drink till 1 die. 



TO aUILCA, 

A COUNTRY-HOUSE OP DR SHERIDANj IN NO VERT 

GOOD REPAIR. 1725. 

Let me thy properties explain : 
A rotten cabin, dropping rain : 
Chimnies, with scorn rejecting smoke ; 
Stools, tables, chairs, and bedsteads broke. 
Here elements have lost their uses. 
Air ripens not, nor earth produces ; 
In vain we make poor Sheelah * toil. 
Fire will not-roast, nor water boil. 
Through all the vallies, hills, and plains. 
The goddess Want, in triumph reigns : 
And her chief officers of state. 
Sloth, Dirt, and Theft, around her wait. 



THE BLESSINGS OF A COUNTRY UFE. 

1725. 

Far from our debtors ; no Dublin letters ; 
Nor seen by our betters. 

* The Dame of an Irish serTant. 
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THE PLAGUES OF -A COUNTRY LIFE. 

A coMFANioN with news ; a great want of shoes ; 
Eat lean meat or choose*; a church without pews ; 
Our horses away ; no straw, oats, or hay ; 
December in May; our boys run away; all 
servants at play. 



A LETTER TO THE DEAN, 

WHEN IN ENGLAND. 1726. 

BY DR SHERIDAN. 

■ 
• • 

Yon will excuse me» I suppose. 
For sending rhyme instead of prose. 
Because hot weather makes me lazy, 
To write in metre is more easy. 

While you are trudging London town, 
Fm strollmg Dublin up and down ; 
While you converse -^th lords and dukes, 
I have their betters Jiere, my books : 
Fix'd in an elbow-cnair at ease, 
I choose companions as I please. 
Td rather have one single shelf 
Than all my friends, except yourself ; 
For, after all that can be said. 
Our best acquaintance are the dead. 
While youVe in raptures with Faustina ; * 
Vm charm'd at home with your Sheelina. 



* Signora Eaustlna^ a famous Italian singer.— DubL edi 



N. 
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While you are starving there in state^ 
I'm cramming here with butchers* meat. 
You say, when with those lords you dine, 
They treat you with the begt of wine, 
Burgundy, Cyprus, and Tokay ; 
Why so can we, as well as they. 
No reason tjien, my dear good Dean, 
But you should travel home again. 
What though you mayn't in Ireland hope 
To find such folk as Gray and Pope ; 
If you with rhymers here would share 
B:n half the wit that you can spare, 
I'c ^ay twelve eggs, that in twelve days. 
You d make a dozen of Popes and Grays. 
Our weather's good, our sky is clear ; 
We've every joy, if you were here ; 
So lofty and- so bright a sky 
Was never seen by Ireland's eye ! 
I think it fit to let you know. 
This week I shall to Quilca go ; 
To see M*Faden's homy brothers 
First suck, and after bull their mothers ; 
To s€fe, alas ! my wither'd trees ! 
To see what all the country s^s ! 
My stunted quicks, my famish^^ beeves. 
My servants such a pack of thieves ; 
My shatter'd firs, my blasted oaks. 
My house in common to all folks, 
No cabbage for a single snail. 
My turnips, carrots, parsnips, fail ; 
My no green peas, my few green sprouts j 
My mother always in the pouts; 
My horses rid, or gone astray ; 
My fish all stol'n or run away ; 
My mutton lean, my pullets old, 
^y poultry starv'd, the com all sold. 
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A man come now from Quilca says, 
** Thaf\e * stoPn the locks from all your keys :** 
But, what must fret and vex me more. 
He says, " They stole the keys before. 
** They've stol'n the knives from all the forks ; 
" And half the cows from half the sturk?." 
Nay more, the fellow swears and vows, 
*' They\e stol'n the sturks from half the cows :" 
With many more accounts of woe. 
Yet, though the devil be there. Til go : 
'Twixt you and me, the reason's clear. 
Because I've more vexation here. 



PALINODIA. 

HORACE, BOOK I. ODE XVI. 

Great Sir, than Phccbus more divine. 
Whose verses far his rays outshine. 

Look down upon your quondam foe ; 
O ! let me never write again. 
If e'er I disoblige you. Dean, 

Should you compassion show. 

Take those iambics which 1 wrote. 
When anger made me piping hot. 

And give them to your cook. 
To singe your fowl, or save your paste 
The next time when you have a feast ; 

They'll save you many a book. 



* Tkey is the grand thief of the county of Cavan : for what- 
erer U stolen, if you inquire of a senrant about it, the answer is^ 
<< They hare stolen it"---Dubl. ed. 
VOL. XV. H 
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To bum them, you are not content ; 
I give you then my fr^e consent. 

To sink them in the harbour : 
If not, they'll serve to set off blocks. 
To roll on pipes, and twist in locks ; 

So give them to your barber. 

Or, when you next your physic take, 
I must entreat you then to make 

A proper application ; 
'Tis what Tve done myself before. 
With Dan's fine thoughts and many more. 

Who gave me provocation. 

What cannot mighty anger do ? 

It makes the weak the strong pursue, 

A goose attack a swan ; 
It makes a woman, tooth and nail. 
Her husband's hands and face assail. 

While he's no longer man. 

Though some, we find are more discreet> 
Before the world are wond'rous sweet. 

And let their husbands hector : 
But when the world's asleep, they wake^ 
That is the time they choose to speak : 

Witness the curtain lecture. 

Such was the case vrith you, I find : 

All day you could conceal your mind ; 

But when St Patrick's schemes 

Awak'd your muse, (my midnight curse^ 

When I engag'd for better for worse) 

You scolded Mrith your rhymes. 

1 
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Have done ! have done ! I quit the field. 
To you, as to my wife, I yield : 

As she must wear the breeches : 
So shall you wear the laurel crown. 
Win it and wear it, *tis your own ; 

The poet's only riches. 



ON THE 

FIVE LADIES, AT SOT'S HOLE,* 

WITH THE DOCTOR t AT THEIR HEAD. 

N. B. THE LADIES TREATED THE DOCTOR. 

SENT AS FROM AN OFFICER IN THE ARMY. l?^^- 

Fair ladies, number five, 

Who in your merry freaks 
With little Tom contrive 

To feast on ale and steaks ; 

While he sits by a-grinning. 
To see you safe in Sot's Hole, 

Set up with greasy linen, 
And neither mugs nor pots whole ; 

Alas I I never thought, 

A priest would please your palate ; 
Besides, I'll hold a groat 

He puts you in a ballad ; 



* An ale-house in Dablin, famous for beef>steaks.*<»F< 
f Doctor Thomas Sheridan.— F. 
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Where I shall see your faces^ 
On paper daub'd so foul. 

They'll be no more like graces^ 
Than Venus like an owl. 

And we shall take you rather 
To be a midnight pack 

Of witches met together. 
With Belzebub in black. 

It fills my heart with woe. 
To think, such ladies fine 

Should be reduced so low. 
To treat a dull divine. 

Be by a parson cheated ! 

Had you been cunning stagers. 
You might yourselves be treated 

By captains and by majors. 

See how corruption grows. 

While mothers, daughters, auntSj 

Instead of powder'd beaux. 
From pulpits choose gallants. 

If we, who wear our wigs 
With fantail and with snake. 

Are bubbled thus by prigs ; 
Z — ds ! who would be a rake ? 

Had I a heart to fight, 

I'd knock the Doctor down ; 

Or could I read or write. 
Egad ! I'd wear a gown. 
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Then leave him to his birch ; ^ 
And at the Rose on Sunday, 

The parson safe at church, 
I'll treat you witli burguildy. 



THE FIVE LADIES' ANSWER TO THE 

BEAU, 

WITH THE WIO ANB WINGS AT HIS HXAD« 
BY DR SHERIDAN. 

You little scribbling beau. 
What demon made you write ? 

Because to write you know 
As much as you can fight. 

For compliment so scurvy, 

I wish we had you here ; 
We'd turn you topsy-turvy 

Into a mug of beer. 

You thought to make a farce on 
The man and place we chose ; 

We're sure a single parson 
Is worth a hundred beaux. 

And you would make us vassals. 

Good Mr Wig and Wings, 
To silver clocks and tassels ; 

You would, you Thing of Things ! 



* Dr Sh^idan was a schoolmaster.— F. 
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Because around your cane 
A ring of diamonds is set ; 

And you, in some by-lane, 
Have gainM a psJtry grisette ; 

Shall we, of sense refin'd. 
Your trifling nonsense bear. 

As noisy as the wind. 
As empty as the air ? 

We hate your empty prattle ; 

And vow and swear 'tis true. 
There's more in one child's rattle. 

Than twenty fops like you. 



THE BEAU'S REPLY, 



TO THE FIVB LADIBs' ANSWER. 



Why how now dapper black, 
I smell your gown and cassock. 

As strong upon your back. 
As Tisdall * smells of a sock. 

To write such scurvy stuff ! 

Fine ladies never do't ; 
I know you well enough. 

And eke your cloven foot. 



* A clergyman in the north of Iie]and| ifho had maide pro- 
posals of marriagQ to SteUa.— F. 



TBIFLBS. 119 



Fine ladies, when they write, 
Nor scold, nor keep a splatter : 

Their verses give delight, 
As soft and sweet as butter. 

But Satan never saw 

Such haggard lines as these : 
They stick athwart my maw. 

As bad as Suffolk cheese. 



DR SHERIDAN'S BALLAD 

ON 
BALLYSPELLIN. * 1728. 

All you that would refine your blood. 

As pure as fam'd Llewellyn, 
By waters clear, come every year 

To drink at Ballyspellin. 

Though pox or itch your skins enrich 

With rubies past the telling, 
*Twill clear your skin before youVe been 

A month at Ballyspellin. 

If lady's cheek be green as leek 
When she comes from her dwelling. 

The kindling rose within it glows 
When she's at Ballyspellin. 



* A famous spa in the county of Kilkenny, where the Doctor 
bad been to drink the waters with a iaToarite lady* — Anderson* 
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The sooty brown, who comes from town. 

Grows here as fair as Helen ; 
Then back she goes, to kill the beaux 

By dint of BaUyspellin. 

Our ladies are as fresh and fair 
As Rose, * or bright Dunkelling : 

And Mars might make a fair mistake. 
Were he at Ballyspellin. 

We men submit as they think fit. 

And here is no rebelling : 
The reason's plain ; the ladies reign. 

They're queens at Ballyspellin. 

By matchless charms, unconquer'd arms. 
They have the way of quelling 

Such desperate foes as dare oppose 
Their power at Ballyspellin. 

Cold water turns to fire, and bums, 

I know, because I fell in 
A stream, which came from one bright dame 

Who drank at Ballyspellin. 

Fine beaux advance, equipt for dance. 
To bring their Anne or Nell in. 

With so much grace, I'm sure no place 
Can vie with Ballyspellin. 

No politics, no subtle tricks, 
!N o man his country selling : 



• Ro88.<*I>abL Ed. 
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We eat, we drink ; we never think 
Of these at Ballyspellin. 

m 

The troubled mind, the puft with wind. 

Do all come here pell-mell in ; 
And they are sure to work their cure 

By drinking Ballyspellin. 

Though dropsy fills you to the gills. 

From chin to toe though swelling. 
Pour in, pour out, you cannot doubt 

A cure at Ballyspellin. 

Death throws no darts through all these parts, 

No sextons here are knelling : 
Come, judge and try, you'll never die. 

But live at Ballyspellin. 

Except you feel darts tipt with steel, 

Which here are every belle in : 
When from their eyes sweet ruin flies. 

We die at Ballyspellin. 

Good cheer, sweet air, much joy, no care. 
Your sight, your taste, your smelling. 

Your ears, your touch, transported much 
Each day at Ballyspellin. 

Within this ground we all sleep sound. 

No noisy dogs a-velling ; 
Except you wake, tor Celiacs sake, 

All night at Ballyspellin. 

There all you see, both he and she. 
No lady keeps her cell in 3 
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But all partake the mirth we make. 
Who drink at Ballyspellin. 

My rhymes are gone ; I think I've none. 
Unless I should bring Hell in ; 

But, since I*m here to Heaven so near^ 
I can't at Ballyspellin ! 



ANSWER. * BY DR SWIFT. 

Dare you dispute, you saucy brute. 
And think there's no refelling 

Your scurvy lays, and senseless praise. 
You give to Ballyspellin ? 

Howe'er you flounce, I here pronounce. 
Your medicine is repelling ; 

Your water's mud, and sours the blood 
When drunk at Ballyspellin. 

Those pocky drabs, to cure their scabs. 
You thither are compelling. 

Will back be sent worse than they went. 
From nasty Ballyspellin. 



* This answer was resented by Dr Sheridan as an affront on 
himself and the ladj he attended to the spa ; and Swift, Terj nn. 
justly, in the opinion of the present Editor, has recorded his doing 
so as an offence against ^^ all the rules of reason, taste, good- 
nature, judgment, gratitude, or common manners.'* Vol. IX. 
p. 5 1 9. The answer seems to haTe been written during Swift's 
residence with Sir Arthur Acheson. 
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Uewellyn why ? As well may I 

Name honest Doctor Pell in ; 
So hard sometimes you tug for rhymes. 

To bring in Ballyspellin. 

No subject fit to try your wit. 

When you went colonelling : 
But dull intrigues 'twixt jades and teagues. 

You met at Ballyspellin. 

Our lasses fair, say what you dare. 

Who sowins * make with shelling. 
At Market-hill more beaux can kill. 

Than yours at Ballyspellin. 

Would I was whipt, when Sheelah stript, 

To wash herself our well in, 
A bum so white ne'er came in sight 

At paltry Ballyspellin. 

Your mawkins there smocks hempen wear ; 

Of Holland not an ell in, 
No, not a rag, whatever you brag. 

Is found at Bally spelhn. 

But Tom will prate at any rate, 

All other nymphs expelling : 
Because he gets a few grisettes 

At lousy Ballyspellin. 



* A food much used in Scotland, the north of Ireland, and 
other parts. It is made of oatmeal, and sometimes of the 
sheUings of oats ; and known by the names of sowings or flum- 
mery. — F. 



\ 
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There's bonny Jane, in yonder lane. 
Just o'er against the Bell inn ; 

Where can you meet a lass so sweet. 
Round all your Ballyspellin ? 

We have a girl deserves an earl ; 

She came from Enniskellin : 
So fair, so young, no such among 

The belles of Ballyspellin. 

How would you stare, to see her there. 
The foggy mists dispelling, 

That cloud the brows of every blowse 
Who lives at Ballyspellin ! 

Now, as I live, I would not give 

A stiver or a skellin. 
To towse and kiss the fairest miss 

That leaks at Ballyspellin. 

Whoe'er will raise such lies as these 
Deserves a good cudgelling : 

Who falsely boasts of belles and toasts 
At dirty Ballyspellin. 

My rhymes are gone to all but one. 
Which is, our trees are felling ; 

Asproper quite as those you write. 
To force in Ballyspellin. 
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A NEW SIMILE FOR THE LADIES ; 

WITH USEFUL ANNOTATIONS 

BY 

DR SHERIDAN. » 1733. 



^^ To make a writer miss his end, 
Tou'Te nothing else to do but mend.'' 



I OFTEN tried in vain to find 

A simile f for womankind, 

A simile, I mean, to fit 'em. 

In every circumstance to hit *em. J 

Through every beast and bird I went, 

I ransack'd every element ; 

And, after peeping through all nature. 

To find so whimsical a creature, 

A cloud § presented 'to my view. 

And straight this parallel I drew : 

Clouds turn with every wind about. 
They keep us in suspense and doubt. 
Yet ofl perverse like womankind. 
Are seen to scud against the wind : 



^ The following foot-notes, which appear to be Dr Sheridan*8^ 
are replaced from the Irish edition. 

f Most ladies in reading call this word a smile; but they are 
to note, it consists of three syllables, si-mi«le. In English, a like* 
ness. 

X Not to hurt them. 

S Not like a gun or pistol* 
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And are not women just the same ? 
For who can tell at what they aim ? * 

Clouds keep the stoutest mortals under. 
When bellowing f they discharge their thunder 
So when the alarum -bell is rung. 
Of Xanti's J everlasting tongue. 



* This is not meant as to shooting, but resoWing. 

f This word is not here to be anderstood of a baU ; but a 
cloud ; which makes a noise like a ball, when it thanden. 

% Xantj, a nick-name for Xantippe, that acold of glorious me- 
mory, who never let poor Socrates haye one moment's peace of mind ; 
jet, with unexampled patience, he bore her pestilential tongue. 
I shall beg the ladies' pwrdon if i insert a few passages concerning 
her ; and, at the same time I assure them, it is not to lessen those 
of the present age, who are possessed of the like laudable talents ; 
for, I will confess, that 1 know three in the citj of Doblhi, no 
waj inferior to Xantippe, but that they have not as great men to 
work upon. 

When a friend asked Socrates, how he could bear the scolding 
of his wife Xantippe ? he retorted, and asked him how he could 
bear the gaggling of his geese ? ay, but my geese lay eggs for me, 
replied his friend ; so doth my wife bear children, said Socrates. 
-^Diog. Laert, 

Being asked at another time, by a friend, how he could bear 
her tongue ? he said, she was of this use to him, that she taught 
him to bear the im pertinencies of others with more ease when he 
went abroad. — Plat, de CapiendL ex host. utUit. 

Socrates inTited his friend, Euthymedus to supper. Xantippe, 
in great rage, went in to them, and overset the table. Euthyme- 
dus, rising in a passion to go off, my dear friend, stay, said So- 
crates, did not a hen do the same thing at your house the other 
day ; and did 1 shew any resentment ?— -P/itf. de ird cokidendU, 

1 could give many more instances of her termagancy, and his 
philosophy, if such a proceeding might not look as if I were glad 
' of an opportunity to expose the fair sex ; but to shew that I have 
no such design, I declare solemnly, that I had much worse stories 
to tell of her behaviour to her husband, which I rather past over^ 
on account of the great esteem which 1 bear the ladies^ especiaUy 
those in the honourable station of matrimony. 



TRIPLES. 127 

The husband dreads its loudness more 
Than lightning's flash, or thunder's roar. 

Clouds weepf as they do, without pain ; 
And what are tears but women's rain ? 

The clouds about the welkin roam : * 
And ladies never stay at home. 

The clouds build castles in the air, 
A thing peculiar to the fair : 
For all the schemes of their forecasting, f 
Are not more solid nor more lasting, 

A doud is light by turns, and dark. 
Such is a lady with her spark ; 
Now with a sudden pouting % gloom 
She seems to darken all the room ; 
Again she's pleas'd, his fears beguil'd, § 
And all is clear when she has smil'd. 
In this they're wonderously alike, 
(I hope the simile will strike) || 
Though in the darkest dumps ^ you view them. 
Stay but a moment, you'll see through them. 

The clouds are apt to make reflection, *♦ 
And frequently produce infection ; 
So Celia, with small provocation. 
Blasts every neighbour's reputation. 

The clouds delight in gaudy shew, 
(For they like ladies, have their bow) j 



* Ramble. f Not Tomiting. 

I Thrusting out the lip. 

§ This is to be understood not in the sense of wort, when 
brewen put yeast or barm in it ; but its true meaning is, deceived 
or cheated* 

I Hit your fancy. 

^ f Sullen fits. We have a merry jigg, called Dumpty-Deary, 
invented to rouse ladies from the dumps. 

** Reflection of the sun. 
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The gravest matron * will confess. 
That she herself is fond of dress. 

Observe the clouds in pomp arrayed. 
What various colours are displayed ; 
The pink, the rose, the violet*s die. 
In that great drawing-room the sky ; 
How do these differ from our Graces, f 
In garden-silks, brocades, and laces ? 
Are they not such another sight, 
When met upon a birth-day night ? 

The clouds delight to change their fashion ; 
(Dear ladies, be not in a passion !) 
Nor let this whim to you seem strange. 
Who every hour delight in change. 

In them and you alike are seen 
The sullen symptoms of the spleen ; 
The moment that your vapours rise. 
We see them dropping from your eyes. 

In evening fair you may behold 
The clouds are fring'd with borrowed gold ; 
And this is many a lady's case. 
Who flaunts about in borrowed lace. J 

Grave matrons are like clouds of snow. 
Their words faUj^hick, and soft, and slow ; 
While brisk coquettes, § like rattling hail. 
Our ears on every side assail. 



* Motherly woman. 

^ Not grace before and after meat, nor their graces the 
duchesses, but the Graces which attended on Venas. 

j: Not Fknders-hux, bnt gold and silver lace. By borrowed, 
I mean such as run into honest tradesmens debts, for which they 
were not able to pay, as many of them did for French sUter lace, 
against the last birth-day.— Vid. the shopkeepers books. 

§ Girls who loTe to hear themfelrcs prate, and put on a number 

of monkey-airs to catch men. 

1 
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Clouds, whea they intercept our sight, 
Deprive us of celestial light : 
So when my Chloe I pursue. 
No Heaven besides I have in view. 

Thus, on comparison * you see. 
In every instance they agree ; 
So like, so very much the same. 
That one may go by toother's name. 
Let me proclaim f it then aloud. 
That every woman is a cloud. 



AN ANSWER 

TO 

A SCANDALOUS POEM, 

Whereia the author most audaciously presumes to cast an indig* 
nity upon their' highnesses the Clouds, by comparing them to 
a Woman. Written by Dermot O^Nephelt^ chief Cap of 
Howth. X 

BY DR SWIFT. 



ADVERTISEMENT FROM THE CLOUDS. 

N. B. The following answer to that scurrilous libel against us, 
should haTe been published long, ago in our own justification : 
But it was adyised, that« considering the high importance of the 
subject, it should be deferred until the meeting of the General 
Assembly of the Nation. 

Presumptuous bard ! how could you dare 
A woman with a cloud compare i 



^ I hope none will be so uncomplaisant to the ladles, as to 

these comparisons are odious, 
f Tell the whole world; not to proclaim them as robbers and 
lapperies. 
% The highest point of Howth is called iheCap of Howth.<*F. 

VOL, xy. I 
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Strange pride and insolence you show 
Inferior mortals there below. 
And is our thunder in your ears 
So frequent or so loud as theirs ? 
Alas ! our thunder soon goes out ; 
And only makes you more devout. 
Then is not female clatter worse. 
That drives you not to pray, but curse ? 

We hardly thunder thrice a-year ; 
The bolt dischargM,the sky grows clear; 
But every sublunary dowdy. 
The more she scolds, the more she's cloudy. 

Some critic may object, perhaps^ 
That clouds are blam*d for giving claps ; 
But what, alas ! are claps ethereal 
Compared for mischief to venereal ? 
Can clouds give buboes, ulcers, blotches. 
Or from your noses dig out notches ? 
We leave the body sweet and sound ; 
We kill, 'tis true, but never wound. 

You know a cloudy sky bespeaks 
Fair weather when the morning breaks ; 
But women in a cloudy plight 
Foretel a storm to last till night. 

A cloud in proper season pours 
His blessings down in fruitful showers ; 
But woman was by fate designed 
To pour down curses on mankind. 

When Sirius o'er the welkin rages, 
Our kindly help his fire assuages; 
But woman is a curs'd inflamer. 
No parish ducking-stool can tame her : 
To kindle strife, dame Nature taught her ; 
Like fireworks, she can burn in water. 

For fickleness how durst you blame us. 
Who for our constancy are famous ? 
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You'll see a cloud in gentle weather 
Keep the sam^ face an hour together ; 
While women, if it could be reckoned. 
Change every feature every second. 

Observe our figure in a morning, 
Of foul or fair we give you warning ; 
But can you guess from women's air 
One minute, whether foul or fair ? 

Go read in ancient books enrolled 
What honours we possessed of old. 

To disappoint Ixion's rape 
Jove dressed a cloud in Juno's shape ; 
Which when he had enjoy'd, he swore. 
No goddess could have pleas'd him more; 
No difference could he find between 
His cloud and Jove's imperial queen ; 
His cloud produc'd a race of Centaurs, 
Fam'd for a thousand bold adventures ; 
From us descended ab origine^ 
By learned authors, called nubigin(e ; 
But say, what earthly nymph do you know. 
So beautiful to pass for Juno ? 

Before i£neas durst aspire 
To court her majesty of Tyre, 
His mother begg'd of us to dress him. 
That Dido might the more caress him : 
A coat we gave him, dyed in grain, 
A flaxen wig, and clouded cane, 
(The wig was powder'd round with sleet. 
Which fell in clouds beneath his feet) 
With which he made a tearing show ; 
And Dido quickly smoked the beau. 

Among your females make inquiries. 
What nymph on earth so fair as Iris ? 
With heavenly beauty so endow'd ? 
And yet her father is a cloud. 



1S2 POEMS. 

We dress'd her in a ^old brocade. 

Befitting Juno's favourite maid. 
'Tis known, that Socrates the wise 

Ador'd us clouds as deities : 

To us he made his daily prayers, 

As Aristophanes declares ; 

Froip Jupiter took all dominion. 

And died defending his opinion. 

By his authority 'tis plain 

You worship other gods in vain ; 

And from your own experience know 

We govern all things there below. 

You follow where we please to guide ; 

O'er all your passions we preside. 

Can raise them up, or sink them down. 

As we think fit to smile or frown : 

And, just as we dispose your brain. 
Are witty, dull, rejoice, complain. 

Compare us then to female race ! 
We, to whom all the gods give place ! 
Who better challenge your allegiance. 
Because we dwell in higher regions. 
You find the gods in Homer, dwell 
In seas and streams, or low as Hell : 
Ev'n Jove, and Mercury his pimp. 
No higher climb than mount Olymp. 
Who makes you think the clouds he pierces ? 
He pierce the clouds ! he kiss their 
While we, o'er Teneriffa plac'd. 
Are loftier by a mile at least : 
And, when Apollo struts on Pindus, 
We see him from our kitchen windows ; 
Or, to Parnassus looking down. 
Can piss upon his laurel crown. 

Fate never form'd the gods to fly; 
In vehicles they mount the sky : 
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When Jove would some fair nymph inveigle, 

He comes full, gallop on his eagle ; 

Though Venus be as light as air, 

She must have doves to draw her chair. 

Apollo stirs not out of door, 

Without his lacquer'd coach and four. 

And jealous Juno, ever snarling. 

Is drawn by peacocks in her berlin. 

But we can fly where'er we please^ 

O'er cities rivers, hills, and seas : 

From east to west the world we roam^ 

And in all climates are at home ; 

With care provide you as we go 

With sunshine, rain, and hail, or snow. 

You, when it rains, like fools, believe 

Jove pisses on you through a sieve : 

An idle tale, 'tis no such matter; 

We only dip a spunge in water ; 

Then squeeze it close between our thumbs. 

And shake it well, and down it comes ; 

As you shall to your sorrow know ; 

We'll watch your steps where'er you go : 

And, since we find you walk a-^foot. 

We'll soundly souse your frieze surtout. 
*Tis but by our peculiar grace. 

That Phoobus ever shows his face : 

For, when we please, we open wide 

Our curtains blue from side to side : 

And then how saucily he shows 

His brazen face and fiery nose ; 

And gives himself a haughty air. 

As if he made the weather fair ! 

'Tis sung, wherever Celia treads. 

The violets ope their purple heads ; 

The roses blow, the cowslip springs : 

'Tis sung ', but we know better things. 
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*Tis true, a woman on her mettle 
Will often piss upon a nettle ; 
But though we own she makes it wetter, 
The nettle never thrives the better ; 
While we, by soft prolific showers. 
Can every spring produce you flowers. 

Your poets, Chloe's beauty heightening. 
Compare her radiant eyes to lightning ; 
And yet I hope 'twill be allow'd. 
That lightening comes but from a cloud. 

But gods like us have too much sense 
At poets' flights to take ofi'ence : 
Nor can hyperboles demean us ; 
Each drab has been compar'd to Venus. 
We own your verses are melodious ; 
But such comparisons are odious. 



AN EPISTLE TO TWO FRIENDS.* 

TO OR HELSHAM. f 

Not. 23, at night, 1731. 

Sir, 

When I left you, I found myself of the grape's juice 

sick ; 
I'm so full of pity I never abuse sick ; 



* This medley, for it cannot be called a poem, is giyen as a 
specimen of those bagatelles for which the Dean hath perhaps 
been too seTereJj censured, — U. 

f Richard Helsham, M. D. Professor of Physic and Natnrd 
Philo&o}^hj in the UniTersity of Dublin. See the preface to De- 
lany on Polygamy v—N. 
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And the patientest patient ever you knew sick ; 
Both when I am purge-sick, and when I am spew- 
sick. 
I pitied my cat, whom I knew by her mew sick : 
She mended at first, but now she's anew sick. 
Captain Butler made some in the church black and 

blue sick. 
Dean Cross, had he preachM, would have made us 

all pew-sick. 
Are not you, in a crowd when you sweat and you 

stew, sick ? 
Lady Santry got out of the church * when she grew 

sick. 
And as fast as she could, to the deanery flew sick. 
Miss Morice was (I can you assure 'tis true) sick: 
For, who would not be in that numerous crew 

sick ? 
Such music would make a fanatic or Jew sick. 
Yet, ladies are seldom at ombre or loo sick. 
Nor is old Nanny Shales, f whene'er she does brew, 

sick. 
My footman came home from the church of a 

bruise sick, 
And look'd like a rake, who was made in the stews 

sick : 
But you learned doctors can make whom you 

choose sick : 
And poor I myself was, when T withdrew, sick ; 
For the smell of them made me like garlic and rue 

sick. 
And I got through the crowd, though not led by a 

clew, sick. 



^ St Pktrick's Cathedral, where the music on St Cecilia's 
day was usually performed. — F. 

f Vide Grattan, inter Belchamp and Clonshogh.^-Dubl. ed. 
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Yet hop'd to find many (for that was your cue) 

sick ; 
But there was not a dozen (to give them their due) 

sick. 
And those, to be sure, stuck together like glue 

sick. 
So are ladies in crowds, when they squeeze and they 

screw, sick ; 
You may find they are all, by their yellow pale 

hue, sick ; 
So am I, when tobacco, like Robin I chew, sick, 



TO DR SHERIDAN, 

. Not. )3y at night 

If I write any more, it will make my poor Muse 

sick 
This night I came home with a very cold dew sick. 
And I wish I may soon be not of an ague sick ; 
But I hope I shall ne'er be like you, of a shrew 

sick. 
Who often has made me, by looking askew, sick. 



DR HELSHAM'S ANSWER. 

The Doctor's first rhyme would make any Jew 

sick : 
I know it has made a fine lady in blue sick. 
For which she is gone in a coach to Killbrew sick. 
Like a hen I once had, from a fox when she flew 

sick : 
Last Monday a lady at St Patrick's did sp6w sick : 

4 
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And made all the rest of the folks in the pew sick. 
The surgeon who bled her his lancet out drew sick. 
And stopt the distemper, as being but new sick. 
The yacht, the last storm, had all her whole crew 

"-sick; 
Had we two been there, it would have made me and 

you sick : 
A Lady that long'd, is by eating of glue sick } 
Did you ever know one in a very good Q sick ? 
I'm told that my wife is by winding a clew sick ; 
The doctors have made her by rhyme ^ and by rue 

sick. 
There's a gamester in town, for a throw that he 

threw sick. 
And yet the old trade of his dice he'll pursue sick ; 
Tve known an old miser for paying his due sick ; 
At present I'm grown by a pinch of my shoe sick. 
And what would you have me with verses to do sick? 
Send rhymes, and I'll send you some others in lieu 

sick. * 
Of rhjrmes I have pleiily, 

. • And therefore send twenty. 

Answered the same day when sent, Nov. 23. 

I desire you will carry both these to the Doctor, 
together with his own ; and let him know we are 
not persons to be insulted. 

I was at Howth to-day, and staid abroad a-visiting 
till just now. 

Tuesday eTening, Not. 23, 1731. 

" Can you match with me, 
^* Who send thirty-three ? 



* Timc-^Dnbl. ed. 
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" You must get fourteen more, 
*' To make up thirty-four : 
" But, if me you can conquer^ 
" I'll own you a strong cur." * 
This morning I'm growing, by smelling of yew, 
sick; 
My brother's come over with gold from Peru sick ; 
Last night I came home in a storm that then blew 

sick ; 
This moment my dog at a cat I halloo sick ; 
I hear from good hands, that my poor cousin Hugh's 

sick; 
By quaffing a bottle, and pulling a screw sick : 
Ajid now there's no more I can write (you'll excuse) 

sick ; 
You see that I scorn to mention word music. 
I'll do my best. 
To send the rest; 
Without a jest, 
I'll stand the test. 
These lines that I send you, I hope you'll peruse 
sick ; 
ril make you with writing a little more news sick ; 
Last night I came home with drinking of booze sick; 
My carpenter swears that he'll hack and he'll hew 

sick; 
An officer's lady, I'm told, is tattoo sick; 
I'm afraid that the line thirty-four you will view sick. 
Lord ; I could write a dozen more ; 
You see, I've mounted thirty-four. 



* The Hoes << thus marked" were written by Dr SwifL at the 
bottom of Dr Helsham's twenty lines ; and the following fourteen 
were afterward added on the same paper.<^N. 
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A TRUE AND FAITHFUL INVENTORY 

OF THE 

GOODS BELONGING TO DR SWIFT, 

VICAR OF LARACOR; 

Upon lending his house to the Bishop of Meath, until his own 

was built. 



This poem was written bj Sheridan, who had it presented to the 
Bishop by a beggar, in the form of a petition, to Swift's great 
surprise, who was in the carriage with his Lordship at the 
time. 



An oaken broken elbow chair ; 

A caudle cup without an ear ; 

A battered, shattered ash bedstead ; 

A box of deal, without a lid ; 

A pair of tongs, but out of joint; 

A back-sword poker, without point ; 

A pot that's crack'd across, around. 

With an old knotted garter bound ; 

An iron lock, without a key ; 

A wig, with hanging, grown quite grey ; 

A curtain, worn to half a stripe ; 

A pair of bellows, without pipe ; 

A dish, which might good meat afford once ; 

An Ovid, and an old Concordance ; 

A bottle-bottom, wooden-platter. 

One is for meal, and one for water; 
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There likewise is a copper skillet, 
Which runs as fast out as you fill it; 
A candlestick, sDuflT-dish, and save-all. 
And thus his household goods you have all. 
These, to your lordship, as a friend, 
'Till you have built, I freely lend: 
They'll serve your lordship for a shift; 
Why not as well as Doctor Swift ? 



AN INVITATION TO DINNER, 

FBOM DOCTOB 8BEBIDAN TO DOCTOR 6WIFT. 1727- 

I've sent to the ladies * this morning to warn 'em, 
To order their chaise, and repair to Rathfamam ; t 
Where you shall be welcome to dine, if your dean- 
ship 
Can tail^ up with me, and my fi*iend Stella's lean- 
ship. J 
I've got you some soles, and a fresh bleeding bret, 
That's just disengag'd from the toils of a net : * 
An excellent loin of fat veal to be roasted. 
With lemons, and butter, and sippets well toeisted : 
Some larks that descended, mistaking the skies. 
Which Stella brought down by the light of her eyes ; 
And there, like Narcissus, they gazed till they died, 
And now they're to lie in some crumbs that are 
fried. 



* Un JoboMM [Stella] ud her frimd Mn Dingley.— F. 
t A TlllagB nav Dublin, when Dr Sheridan bul a cotatij. 

iM»e.— F. 

i Stella was at this time )n a very declining ttate of hnlth. 
She died (ho Jbdoju-; fol)«ivriii|.«vF. 
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My wine will inspire you with joy and delight, 
Tis mellow, and old, and sparkling, and bright; 
An embleu^ of one that you love, I suppose. 
Who gathers more lovers the older she grows, * 
Let me be your Gay, and let Stella be Pope, 
We'll wean you from sighing for England I hope : 
When we are together there's nothing that is dull. 
There's nothing like Durfey, or Smedley, or Tisdall. 
We've sworn to make out an agreeable feast. 
Our dinner, our wine, and our wit to your taste. 

Your answer in half-an-hour, though you are at 
prayers : you have a pencil in your pocket. 



* He means Stella, who was certainlj one of the most amiable 
women in the world«<— F. 
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COMPOSED AT MARKET-HILL. 
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POEMS, 



COMPOSED AT MARKET.HILL. 



[The Dean's reftidence at Market-Hill produced some of the most 
marked specimens of his rery peculiar poetical vein* The inimi- 
table poe|D, entitled, ^^ The Grand Question Debated/' b a 
fiash of the same brilliant humour and happj power of assuming 
and sustaining a feigned character which distinguished Mrs 
Betty Harris's petition, and other effusions of the author's 
earlier days ; and which, at length, was too apt to be lost in 
the trifling and punning intercourse which he maintained in 
old age with Sheridan and his other friends.] 



A PASTORAL DIALOGUE. 1728. 

, DBRMOT, SHEELAH. 

A NYMPH and swain, Sheelah and Dermot hight. 
Who wont to weed the court of Gosford knight ; * 
While each with stubbed knife remov'd the roots. 
That rais'd between the stones their daily shoots; 
As at their work they sate in counterview. 
With mutual beauty smit, their passion grew. 



* Sir Arthur Acheson, whose great-grandfather was Sir Arcbi- 
Md, of Gosford, in Scotland.— -F. 
VOL. XV. K 
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Sing, heavenly Muse in sweetly-flowing strain. 
The soft endearments of the nymph and swain. 

DERMOT. 

My love to Sheelah is more firmly fixt. 
Than strongest weeds that grow these stones betwixt: 
My spud these nettles from the stones can part ; 
No knife so keen to weed thee from my heart. 

SHEELAH. 

My love for gentle Dermot faster grows. 
Than yon tall dock that rises to thy nose. 
Cut down the dock, 'twill sprout again ; but, O ! 
Love rooted out, again will never grow. 

DERMOT. 

No more that brier thy tender leg shall rake : 
(I spare the thistles for sir Arthur's * sake) 
Sharp are the stones ; take thou this rushy mat ; 
The hardest bum will bruise with sitting squat. 

SHEELAH. 

Thy breeches, torn behind, stand gaping wide ; 
This petticoat shall save thy dear backside ; 
Nor need I blush ; although you feel it wet, 
Dermot, I vow, 'tis nothing else but sweat. 

PBRMOT. 

At an old stubborn root I chanc'd to tug, 
When the Dean threw me this tobacco-plug : 
A longer ha'p'orth * never did I see ; 
This, dearest Sheelah. thou shall share with me. 



• Who WM Rfimt lover of ScoiluuL^F. 
4* BtlfpflDDj.worlluv-F. 
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SHSELAH. 

In at the pantry door, this mom I slipt^ 
And from the shelf a charming crust I whipt : 
Dennis * was out, and I got hither safe ; 
And thou, my dear, shalt have the bigger half. 

DERMdT. *^ 

When you saw Tady at long bullets play. 
You sate and lous'd him all a sunshine day : 
How could you, Sheelah, listen to his tales, 
Or crack such lice as his between your nails ? 

SHEELAH. 

When you with Ooilah stood behind a ditch, 
I peep'd, and saw you kiss the dirty bitch ; 
Denhot^ how could you touch these nasty sluts ? 
I almost wished this spud were in your guts. 

DERMOt. 

^ If Oonah once I kissM, forbear to chide ; 
Her aunt's my gossip by my father's side : 
But, if I ever touch her lips again. 
May I be doom'd for life to weed in rain ! 

SHEELAH. 

Dermot, I swear, though Tady's locks could hold 
Ten thousand lice, and every louse was gold; 
Him on my lap you never more shall see ; 
Or may I lose my weeding knife — and thee ! 

DBRMOT. 

O, could I earn for thee, my lovely lass, 
A pair of brogues f to bear thee dry to mass ! 



• Sir Arthar's bntkr.^F. + Shoes wiih flftt low lMeb.~F. 
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But see, where Norah with the sowias * comes— 
Then let us rise, and rest our weary bums. 



T4iE GRAND QUESTION DEBAtED : 
WHETHER Hamilton's bawn should be turned 

INTO A BARRACK OR MALT-HOUSE, t 

1^29. 

Thus spoke to my lady the knight J full of care, 
" Let me have your advice in a weighty affair. 
This Hamilton's bawn, § while it sticks in my hand, 
I lose by the house what I get by the land ; 



* A sort of flammery.— F. 

+ The author of the following poem wrote sereral other copies 
of verses of the like kind, by way of amusement, in the family of 
an honourable.gentleman in the north of Ireland, where he spent 
a summer, about two or three years ago. 

A certain Tcry great person, ^ then in that kingdom^ haring 
heard much of this poem, obtained a copy from the gentleman, or, 
as some say, the lady in whose house it was written, from whence 
I know not by what accident several other copies were transcribe 
ed full of errors* As I have a great respect for the supposed an. 
thor, I have procured a true copy of the poem, the publication 
whereof can do him less injury than printing any of those in- 
correct ones which run about in manuscript, and would infallibly 
be soon in the press, if not thns prevented. Some expressions 
being peculiar to Ireland, we have explained them, and put the 
sCTeral explanations in their proper places. — First ed. 

J Sir Arthur Acheson, at whose seat this was written. — F. 

§ A large old house, two miles from Sir Arthur's seat. — F. 

* John, Lord Carterpt, then lord-fieuteDant of Ireland, since Earl of Gran- 
ville, ia right of his mother.— F. 
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Bat how to dispose of it to the best bidder. 
For a barrack * or malt-house, we now must con- 
sider. 
<' First, let me suppose I make it a malt-h^se. 
Here I have computed the profit will fall t* us : 
There's nine hundred pounds for labour and grain, 
I increase it to twelve, so three hundred remain ; 
A handsome addition for wine and good cheer. 
Three dishes a-day, and three hogsheads a-year ; 
With a dozen large vessels my vault shall be 

stored ; 
No little scrub joint shall come on my board ; 
And you and the Dean no more shall combine 
To stint me at night to one bottle of wine ; 
Nor shall I, for his humour, permit you to purloin 
A stone and a quarter of beef from my sir-loin. 
If I make it a barrack, the crown is my tenant ; 
My dear, I have ponder'd again and again on't : 
In poundage and drawbacks I lose half my rent^ 
Whatever they give me, I must be content. 
Of join with the court in every debate; 
And rather than that, I would lose my estate.'' 
Thus ended the knight; thus began his meek 
wife: 
*' It must, and it shall be a barrack, my life. 
Tm grown a mere mopus; no company comes 
But a rabble of tenants, and rusty dull rums, f 
With parsons what lady can keep herself clean ? 
Tm all over daub'd when I sit by the Dean. 



* Tlie army in Ireland was lodged in strong buildings, called 
barracks, which haye lately* been introduced into this country 
likewise.— H. 

\ A cant-word in Ireland for a poor conntry clergyman— -F. 
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But if you will give us a barrack, my dear, 

The captain I'm sure will always come here ; 

I then shall not value his deanship a straw. 

For th^captain, I warrant will keep him in awe ; 

Or, should he pretend to be brisk and alert, 

Yfai tell him that chaplains should not be so pert ; 

That men of his coat should be minding their prayers, 

And not among ladies to give themselves airs.'' 

Thus argued my lady, but argued ia vain ; 
The knight his opinion resolv'd to maintain. 

But Hannah, * who listened to all that was past* 
And could not endure so vulgar a taste. 
As soon as her ladyship call'd to be drest, 
Cry*d, " Madam, why surely my master's possest. 
Sir Arthur the maltster ! how fine it will sound ! 
I'4 rather the bawn were sunk under ground. 
But, madam, I guess'd there would never come 

food, 
saw him so often with Darby and Wood, t 
And now my dream's out ; for I was a-dream*d 
That I saw a huge rat— O dear, how I scream'd ! 
And after, methought I had lost my new shoes ; 
And Molly, she said, I should hear some ill news. 
*^ Dear madam, had you but the spirit to teaze. 
You might have a barrack whenever you please : 
And, madam, I always believ'd you so stout. 
That for twenty denials you would not give out. 
If I had a husband like him, I purtest, 
xill he gave me my will^ I would give him no 

rest; 
And, rather than come in the same pair of sheets 
With such a cross man, I would lie in the streets : 



* My ladv'f wmitiog-woiiuui.— F. 
f Two Of Sir Arthur's ii»osgefi.--F. 
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But, madam;'} beg you, contrive and inf ent. 
And worrj him out, till he gives his consent. 
Dear thwAam, whene'er of a barrack I think, 
An I were to be hang'd, I can't sleep a wink : 
For if a new crotchet conies into my brain, 
I can't ^t it out, though I'd never so fain. 
I fancy already a barrack contrived 
At Hamilton's bawn, and the troop is arriy'd ; 
Of this to be sure. Sir Arthur has warning, 
And waits on the captain betimes the next morning. 
** Now see, J/i^en they meet how their honours 
behave^ 

* Noble captain, jrour servant* — * Sir Arthur, your 

slave ; 
You honour me much* — ^ The honour is mine.*— * 

* 'Twas a sad rainy night'-*** But the morning is fine^' 
^ Pray, how does my lady ?'— • My wife's at your 

service.' — 
' I think I have seen her picture by Jerras.*— 

* Good-morrow, good captain/—* I'll wait on you 

down.' — ^ 

* You sha'nt stir a foot.*—* You'll think me a 

clown.* — 
^ For all the world captain.*-^* Not half an inck 

farther.'— 
' You must be obey*d 1' — ' Your servant, Sir Arthur! 
My humble respects to my lady unknown.*-'^ 

* I hope you will use my house as your own." 

** Go bring me my smock and leave off your prate^ 
Thou bast certainly gotten a cup in thy pate.' 

** Prav, madam, be quiet : what was it I said ? 
You had like to have put it quite out of my head. 
Next day to be sure, the captain will come. 
At the head of his troops, with trumpet and drum. 
- Now, madam, observe how he marches in state : 
The man with the kettle-drum enterf the gate : 
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Dub, dub, adub, dub. The tnimpeteft follow. 

Tantara, tantara; while all the boys holla. 

See now comes the captain all daub'd with gold 

lace: 
O la ! the sweet gentleman ! look in his face ; 
And see how he rides like a lord of the land, 
With the fine flaming sword that he holds in his 

hand ; 
And his horse, the dear cretevy it prances and rears ; 
With ribbons in knots at its tail and its ears : 
At last comes the troop, by word c^onmiand. 
Drawn up in our court ; when tfll captain cries. 

Stand ! ^ 

Your ladyship lifts up the sash to be seen. 
For sure I had dizen'd you out like a queen. 
The captain, to show he is proud of the favour. 
Looks up to your window, and cocks up his beaver; 
(His beaver is cock'd : pray, madam, mark that. 
For a captain of horse never takes off his hat, 
^cause he has never a hand that is idle. 
For the right holds the swtrd, and the left holds the 

bridle.) 
Then flourishes thrice his sword in the air. 
As a compliment due to a lady so fair ; 
(How I tremble to think of the blood it has spilt !) 
Then he lowers down the point, and kisses the hilt. 
Your ladyship smiles, and thus you begin : 

* Pray, captain, be pleas'd to alight and walk in.' 
The captain salutes you with cong^ profound. 
And your ladyship curtsies half-way to the ground 

* Kit, run to your master, and bid him come to us, 
I'm sure he'll be proud of the honour you do us. 
And, captain, you'll do us the favour to stay. 
And take a short dinner here with us to-day : 
You're heartily welcome ; but as for good cheer. 
You come in the very worst time of the year; 

1 
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If I had expected so worthy a guest — * . 

^ Lord ! madam ! your ladyship sure is in jest ; 
You banter me, madam -, the kingdom must grant — * 
* You officers, captain, are so complaisant !" — 

. " Hist, hussey, I think I hear somebody cdming" — 
'^ No, madam : 'tis only Sir Arthur a-humming. 
To shorten my tale (for I hate a long story) 
The captain at dinner appears in his glory ; 
The dean and the doctor * have humbled their 

pride, 
For the captain's entreated to sit by your side ; 
And, because he s their betters, you carve for him 

first; 
The parsons for envy are ready to burst. 
The servants amaz'd are scarce ever able 
To keep off their eyes, as they wait at the table ; 
And Molly and I have thrust in our nose. 
To peep at the captain in all his fine clones. 
Dear madam, be sure he's a fine spoken man. 
Do but hear on the clergy how glib |||s tongue ran ; 
And^ * madam,' says he, * if such dinners you give. 
You'll ne'er want for parsons as long as you live. 
I ne'er knew a parson without a good nose : 
But the Devil's as welcome wherever he goes : 
G—A d — n me ! they bid us reform and repent, 
But, z — s ! by their looks they never keep Lent : 
Mister curate, for all your grave looks I'm afraid 
Y^ou cast a sheep's eye on her ladyship's maid : 
I wish she would lend you her pretty white hand 
In mending your cassock, and smoothing your 

band,' 
(For the dean was so shabby, and look'd like a 

ninny. 
That the captain supposed he was curate to Jinny) 



^ Dr Jinny, a clergyman in the neighbonrhood.— -F. 
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< Whenever yoii see a cassock and gown^ 
A hundred to one but it covers a clown. 
Observe how a parson comes into a room ; 
G— d d-^n me he hobbles as bad as my groom ; 
A schalard^ when just from his college broke Ioose> 
Can hardly tell how to cry bo to a goose ; 
Your Noveds* * and Bluturks, and Omurs^ and staff. 
By G — , they don't signify this pinch of snuff. 
To give a young gentleman right education. 
The army's the only good school in the nation : 
My schoolmaster call'd me a dunce and a fool. 
But at cuffs I was always the cock of the school ; 
I never could take to my book for the blood o' me. 
And the puppy confessed he expected no good o' me. 
He caught me one morning coquetting his wife. 
But he maul'd me, I ne'er was so maul'd in my life : 
So I took to the road« and, what's very odd. 
The first man I robb'd was a parson by G--^ 
Now, madam, you'll think it a strange thing to say, 
But the sighV>f a book makes me sick to this day. 
^^ Never since I was bom did I hear so much 
wit. 
And, madam, I laugh'd till I thought I should split. 
So then you look'd scornful, and snift at the dean. 
As who should say, * Now, am I skinny * and lean ?' 
But he durst not so much as once open his lips. 
And the doctor was plaguily down in the hips." 
Thus merciless Hannah ran on in her talk. 
Till she heard the Dean call, '' Will your ladyship 

walk?" 
Her ladyship answers, ^* I'm just coming down :'* 
Then, turning to Hannah, and forcing a frown. 



• OttUft, Plbfafcbs, M6tttert.— F. 
f NkluMiBct for mj bdy.— F. 
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Although it was plain in her heart she was glad^ 
Cry'd, " Hussey , why sore the wench is tf one mad I 
How could these chimeras get into your brains J-** 
Come hither and take this old gown for your pains. 
But the Dean, if this secret should come to his ears^ 
Will never have done with his gibes and his jeers : 
For your life, not a word of the matter T charge ye : 
Givie me but a barrack, a fig for the clergy/' 



DRAPIER'S-HILL. • 1 730. 

Wb give the world to understand. 
Our thriving Dean has purchased land ; 
A purchase which will bring him clear * 
Above his rettt four pounds a-year ; 
Provided, to improve the ground. 
He will but add two hundred pound : 
And from his endless hoarded store, 
To build a house, five hundred more. 
Sir Arthur, too, shall have his will. 
And call the mansion Drapier*s-Hitl : 
That, when a nation, Imig enslaved. 
Forgets by whom it once was savM ; 
When none the Drapier's praise shall sing. 
His signs aloft no longer swing. 
His medals and his prints forgotten. 
And all hiB handkerchiefs t ^^ rotten,^ 



« The Dean gk^e this name to a fiurm called Dramlack, which 
he tcK»k of Sir Arthur Achesoo, whose seat Ulj between that and 
HarlLet-fiLill ; and intended to build a hoose upon it, but after- 
w^ds chiiegs4.hiiLmind*--F. 

f Medals were cast, many signs hung np^ and handkerchieft 
made, with deTioet in hononr of the JDean^ under the name of 
M. B. Diapkr«— F* 
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His famous letters made waste paper. 
This hill may keep the name of Drapier ; 
In spite of envy, flourish still, 
And Drapier's vie with Cooper*s-Hill. 



THE DEAN*S REASONS 

^OR NOT BUILDING AT DRAPIErVhILL. 

I WILL not boild on yonder mount : 

And, should you call me to account. 

Consulting with myself, I find. 

It was no levity of mind. 

Whatever I promis-d or intended. 

No fault of mine, the scheme is ended : 

Nor can you tax me as unsteady, 

I have a hundred causes ready : 

All risen since that flattering time. 

When Drapier's-Hill appear'd in rhjnBC. 

I am, as now too late I find. 
The greatest cully of mankind : 
The lowest boy in Martin's school 
May turn and wind me like a fool. 
How could I form so wild a vision. 
To seek, in deserts. Fields Elysian ? 
To live in fear, suspicion, variance, 
With thieves, fanatics, and barbarians ? . 

But here my lady will object ; 
Your deanship ought to recollect, 
That, near the knight of Gosford * plac'd. 
Whom you allow a man of taste, 

* Sir Arthur Achesoo's great-grandfather was Sir Archibald, of 
Gosford^ in Scotland.— F. 
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Your intervals of time to spend 
With so conversable a friend. 
It would not signify a pin 
Whatever climate you were in. 

'Tis true, but what advantage comes 
To me from all a usurer's plumbs ; 
Though I should see him twice a-day. 
And am his neighbour cross the way : 
If all my rhetoric must fail 
To strike him for a pot of ale ? 

Thus, when the learned and the wise 
Conceal their talents from our eyes. 
And from deserving friends withhold 
Their gifts, as misers do their gold; 
Their knowledge to themselves confined 
Is the same avarice of mind ; 
Nor makes their conversation better. 
Than if they never knew a letter. 
Such is the fate of Gosford's knight, 
Who keeps his wisdom out of sight ; 
Whose uncommunicative heart 
Will scarce one precious word impart : 
Still rapt in speculations deep. 
His outward senses fast asleep'; 
Who, while I talk, a song will hum. 
Or, with his fingers, beat the drum ; 
Beyond the skies transports his mind. 
And leaves a lifeless corpse behind. 

But, as for me, who ne'er could clamber high, 
To understand Malebranche or Cambray > 
Who send my mind (as I believe) less 
Than others do, on errands sleeveless ; 
Can listen to a tale humdrum. 
And with attention read Tom Thumb ; 
My spirit's with my body progging. 
Both hand in hand together jogging ; 
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Indulgent you to female kind. 
To all their weaker sides are blind : 
Nine more such champions as the Dean 
Would soon restore our ancient reign ; 
How well, to win the ladies hearts. 
You celebrate their wit and parts ! 
How have I felt my spirits rais'd. 
By you so oft, so highly praisM ! 
Transformed by your convincing tongue 
To witty, beautiful and young, 
I hope to quit that awkward shame. 
Affected by each vulgar dame. 
To modesty a weak pretence ; 
And soon grow pert on men of sense ; 
To show my face with scornful air ; 
Let others match it, if they dare. 

Impatient to be out of debt, 
O, may I never once forget 
The bard who humbly deigns to choose 
Me for the subject of his Muse ! 
Behind my back, before my nose, 
He sounds my praise in verse and prose. 

My heart with emulation bums 
To make you suitable returns ; 
My gratitude the world shall know : 
And see, the printer's boy below ; 
Ye hawkers all, your voices lift ; 
" A Panegyric on Dean Swift !" 
And then, to mend the matter still, 
" By Lady Anne of Market-Hill !" 

I thus begin : My gratefiil Muse 
Salutes the Dean in different views ; 
Dean, butler, usher, jester, tutor ; 
Robert and Darby's ♦ coadjutor y 



• The names of two oferseers.-— F. 
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And, as you in commission sit. 
To rule the dairy next to Kit ; * 
in each capacity I mean 
To sing your praise. And first as Dean : 
Envy must own, you understand your 
Precedence, and support your grandeur : 
Nor of your rank will bate an ace, 
Except to give Dean Daniel f places 
tn ymi inch dignity appears, 
So suited to your state and years ! 
With ladies What a strict decorum ! 
With what devotion you adore 'em ! 
Treat me with so much complaisance. 
As fits a princess in romance ! 
By your example and afisistance. 
The fellows learn to know their distance. 
Sir Arthur, since you set the pattern. 
No longer calls me snipe and slattern ; 
Nor dares he, though he were a duke. 
Offend me with the least rebuke. 

Proceed we to your preaching | next -, 
How nice you split the hardest text ! . 
How your superior learning shines 
Above our neighbouring dull divines ! 
At Beggar's Opera not so full pit 
Is seen as when you mount our pulpit. 

Consider now your conversation : 
Regardful of your age and station. 
You ne*er were known by passion stirr'd. 
To give the least offensive word : 
But still, whene'er you silence break. 
Watch every syllable yon speak : 



* My lady's footmao—- F. 

f Dr DftDiel, Desn of Down, wko wrote feverml poeni8;-^F. 

i The author pcMdiad Imt onoe whUe he was ^lim.^F. 

VOL. XV. L 
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Your style so clear, and so concise. 
We never ask to hear you twice. 
But then a parson so genteel. 
So nicely clad from head to heel ; 
So fine a gown, a band so clean, 
As well become St Patrick's Dean, 
Such reverential awe express. 
That cowboys know you by your dress ! 
Then, if our neighbouring friends come here. 
How proud are we when you appear. 
With such address and graceful port. 
As clearly shows you bred at court 1 
Now raise your spirits, Mr Dean, 
I lead you to a nobler scene. 
When to the vault you walk in state. 
In quality of butler's * mate ; 
You next to Dennis f bear the sway : 
. To you we often trust the key : 
Nor can he judge with all his art 
So well, what bottle holds a quart : 
What pints may best for bottles pass. 
Just to give every man his glass : 
When proper to produce the best ; 
And what may serve a common guest. 
With Dennis you did ne'er combine. 
Not you to steal your master's wine -, 
Except a bottle now and then, 
To welcome brother serving-men ; 
But that is with a good design. 
To drink Sir Arthur's health and mine : 
Your master's honour to maintain : 
And get the like returns again. 



* He sometimes used to direct the butler.— F* 
t Tlie btttler^F. 
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Your usher's * post must next be handled : 
How blest am I by such a man led ! 
Under whose wise and careful guardship 
I now despise fatigue and hardship : 
Familiar grown to dirt and wet. 
Though draggled round, I scorn to fret : 
From you my chamber damsels learn 
My broken hose to patch and darn. 

Now as a jester I accost you ; 
Which never yet one friend has lost you. 
You judge so nicely to a hair, 
How far to go, and when to spare ; 
By long experience grown so wise. 
Of every taste to know the size ; 
There's none so ignorant or weak 
To take oflfence at what you speak, t 
Whene'er you joke, 'tis all a case 
Wjyther with Dermot, or his grace ; 
Wto Teague O' Murphy, or an earl ; 
A duchess, or a kitchen girl. 
With such dexterity you fit 
Their several talents with your wit. 
That Moll the chambermaid can smoke, 
And Gahagan J take every joke. 

I now become your humble suitor 
To let me praise you as my tutor. § 
Poor I, a savage 1| bred and bom. 
By you instracted every nfom. 



* He sometimes used to walk with the lady.-^F. 

f The neighboaring ladies were' no great understanders of 
nillerv. — F. 

:{ TIm clown that cat down the old thorn at Market-Hill.— F. 

^ In bad weather the author used to direct my lady in her 
reading. — F. 

II Lady 'Acheson was only child of the Right Hon. -— — Savage^ 
Esq. Chancellor of the Exchequer in Ireland. — F* 
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Already have improved so well. 
That I have almost learnt to spell : 
The neighbours who come here to dine. 
Admire to hear me speak so fine. 
How enviously the ladies look. 
When they surprise me at my book ! 
And sure as they're alive at night 
As soon as gone will show their spite : 
Good lord ! what can my lady mean. 
Conversing with that rusty Dean ! 
She's grown so nice, and so penurious, * 
With Socrates and Epicurius ! 
How could she sit the livelong day. 
Yet never ask us once to play ? 

But I admire your patience most ; 
That when I'm duller than a post. 
Nor can the plainest word pronounce. 
You neither fume, nor fret, nor flounce ; 
Are so indulgent, and so mild. 
As if I were a darling child. 
So gentle is your whole proceeding, , 
That I could spend my life in reading. 
You merit new employments daily : 
Our thatcher, ditcher, gardener, boily. 
And to a genius so extensive 
No work is grievous or offensive : 
Whether your fruitful fancy lies 
To make for pigs convenient styes ; 
Or ponder long with anxious thought 
To banish rats that haunt our vault : 
Nor have you grumbled, reverend Dean, 
To keep our poultry sweet and clean ; 



*. Ignonmt ladies often miflake the word penurious for nke 
id daMy*'^E» 
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To 3weep the mansion-house they dwell in, 
And cure the rank unsavoury smelling. 

Now enter as the dairy handnuiid : 
Such charming butter * never man made. 
Let others with fanatic face 
Talk of their milk for babes of grace ; 
From tubs their snuffling nonsense utter ; 
Thy milk shall make us tubs of butter. 
The bishop with his foot may bum it, f 
But with his hand the Dean can churn it. 
How are the servants overjoy'd 
To see thy deanship thus employed! 
Instead of poring on a book. 
Providing butter for the cook ! 
Three morning hours yoft toss and shake 
The bottle till your fingers ache : 
Hard is the toil, nor small the art. 
The butter from the whey to part ; 
Behold a frothy substance rise ; 
Be cautious or your bottle flies. 
The butter comes, our fears are ceas'd ; 
And out you squeeze an ounce at least. 

Your reverence thus, with like sucpess^ 
(Nor is your skill or labour less) 
When bent upon some smart lampoon, 
Will toss and turn your brain till noon ; 
Which, in its jumblings round the skull^ 
Dilates and make the vessel full : 
While nothing comes but froth at first. 
You think your giddy head will burst -, 



m - I I I I 1 1 wtmmtm^t^ 



* A way of making botler for breakfast, by filliag a bottle 
with cream, and shaking it tiU the butter comes.— F. 

f It is a common saying, when the milk burns to, that the 
detil or the bishop has set his foot in it.«»»F* 
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But squeezing out four lines in rhyme^ 
Are largely paid for all your time. 

But you have raised your generous mind 
To works of more exalted kind. 
Palladio was not half so skill'd in 
The grandeur or the art of building. 
Two temples of magnific size 
Attract the curious traveller's eyes. 
That might be envy'd by the Greeks; 
Rais'd up by you in twenty weeks : 
Here gentle goddess Cloacine 
Receives all offerings at her shrine. 
In separate cells, the he's and she's. 
Here pay their vows with bended knees : 
For 'tis profane when sexes mingle, 
And every nyroph must enter single ; 
And when she feels an inward motion. 
Come fill'd with reverence and devotion. 
The bashful maid, to hide her blush. 
Shall creep no more behind a bush ; 
Here unobserv'd she boldly goes. 
As who should say, to pluck a rose. 

Ye, who frequent this hallow'd scene, 
Be not ungrateful to the Dean ; 
But duly, ere you leave your station. 
Offer to him a pure libation. 
Or of his own or Smedley's lay. 
Or billet-doux, or lock of hay : 
And, O ! may all who hither come. 
Return with unpolluted thumb ? 

Yet, when vour lofty domes I praise, 
I sigh to think of ancient days. 
Permit me then to raise my style. 
And sweetly moralize a while. 

Thee, bounteous goddess Cloacine^ 
7*0 temples why dp we confine ? 
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Forbid in open air to breathe. 

Why are thine altars fixt beneath ? 

When Saturn rul'd the skies alone, 

(That golden age to gold unknown) 

This earthly globe, to thee assigned, 

Received the gifts of all mankind. 

Ten thousand altars smoking round 

Were built to thee with offerings crownM ; 

And here thy daily votaries plac'd 

Their sacrifice with zeal and haste : , 

The margin of a purling stream 

Sent up to thee a grateftil steam ; 

Though sometimes thou wert pleased to wink. 

If Naiads swept them from the brink : 

Or where appointing lovers rove. 

The shelter of a shady grove ; 

Or offer'd in some flowery vaie. 

Were wafted by a gentle gale, 

There many a flower abstersive grew. 

Thy favourite flowers of yellow hue; 

The crocus and the daffodil. 

The cowslip soft, and sweep jonquil. 

But when at last usurping Jove 
Old Saturn from his empire drove j 
Then gluttony, with greasy paws, 
Her napkin pinn'd up to her jaws. 
With watery chops, and wagging chin, 
BracM like a drum her oily skin ; 
Wedg'd in a spacious elbow chair. 
And on her plate a treble share, 
As if she ne'er could have enough. 
Taught harmless man to cram and stuff. 
She sent her priests in wooden shoes 
From haughty Gaul to make ragouts ; 
Instead of wholesome bread and cheese. 
To dress th^ir soups and fricassees ; 
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And, for our home-bred British cheer, 
Botargo, catsup, and caviare. 

This bloated harpy, sprung frbm Hell, 
Confin'd thee, goddess, to a cell i 
Sprung from her womb that impiooi liiie> 
Contemners of thy rites divine. 
First, lolling Sloth in woollen cap 
Taking her after-dinner nap : 
Pale Dropsy with a sallow fiaice. 
Her belly burst, md slow her pace : 
And lordly Gout, wrapt up in fur : 
And whee:;ing Asthma» loth to stir : 
Voluptuous Ease, the child of wealth. 
Infecting thus our hearts by stealth. 
None seek thee now in open air. 
To thee no verdant altars rear ; 
But, in their cells and vaults obscene 
Present a sacrifice unclean ; 
From whence unsavoury vapours rose^ 
Offensive to thy nicer nose. 
Ah ! who, in our degenerate days, 
As nature prompts, his offering pays ? 
Here nature never difference made 
Between the sceptre and the spade. 

Ye great ones, why will ye disdain 
To pay your tribute on the plain ? 
Why will you place in laay pride 
Your altars near your couches side ; 
When from the homeliest earthen ware 
Are sent up offerings more sincere. 
Than where the haughty duchess lock^ 
Her silver vase in cedar box ? 

Yet some devotion still remains 
Among our harmless n6rthem swains. 
Whose offerings, placed in golden ranks. 
Adorn pur crystal rivers' banks > 
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Nor seldom grace the flowery doWnSy 

With spiral tops and copple crowns ; 

Or gilding in a sunny mofn 

The humble branches of a thorn. 

So, poets singf with golden bongh 

The Trojan herd paid his v6w. * 
Hither, by luckless error led^ 

The crude consistence oft I treads 

Here when my shoes are out of cas^, 

Unweeting gild the tamish'd lace ; 

Here, by the sacred bramble ting*d» 

My petticoat is doubly firing'd« 
Be witness for me, nymph divine, 

I never robb*d thee with design : 

Nor nvill the zealous Hannah pout 

To wash thy injured offering out. 

^pt stop, ambitious Muse, in time. 
Nor dwell on subjects too suUime. 
In vain on lofty heels I treads 
Aspiring to exalt my head : 
With hoop expmided wide and light. 
In vain I *tempt too high a flight. 

Me Phoebus t )n a midnight dream % 
Accosting, said, '* Go shake your cream. § 
Be humbly-minded, know your post : 
Sweeten your tea, and watch your tobM. 
Thee best befits a lowly style : 
Teach Dennis how to stir the guile : || 
With P^gy Dixon f thoughtful 3it, 
Contriving for the pot and spit* 



• Virg. lib. 6.— F. f Cjrntkinf i«Ml ifiHWU H&t^^f. 

§ la tiM bottle t0 make botit6r..«^P. 

I The fwfltaCy of ale or beer brew«d at one Utta^F. 

1 Mrs Dixoii| the bonsekeeper.—F* 
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Take down thy proudly swelling sails. 
And rub thy teeth and pare thy nails : 
At nicely carving show thy wit ; 
But ne'er presume to eat a bit : 
Turn every way thy watchful eye. 
And every guest be sure to ply : 
Let never at your board be known 
An empty plate, except your own. 
Be these thy arts ; * nor higher aim 
Than what befits a rural dame. 
'^ But Cloacina, goddess bright. 

Sleek claims her as his right : 

And Smedley, f flower of all Divines, 
Shall sing the Dean in Smedley's lines." 



TWELVE ARTICLES. 

I. Lbst it may more quarrels breed, 
I will never hear you read. 

II. By disputing, I will never, 

• To convince you once endeavour. 

III. When a paradox you stick to, 
I will never contnidict you. 

IV. When I talk and you are heedless, 
I will show no anger needless. 



- • Bm tilii enuit artes. Firg F. 

f A Tcry stapid, insolent, iactioiM, defonned, conceited per- 
son ; a Tile pretender to poetry, preferred by the Dnke of Graf, 
ton for b^^wit— .F. See Tarioos atticka upon hin in the pre. 
ceding Tolame. ^ . 
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V. When y6ur speeches are absurd, 
I will ne*er object a word. 

VI. When you furious argue wrong, 
I will grieve and hold my tongue. 

VII. Not a jest or humorous story 
Will I ever tell before ye : 
To be chidden for explaining. 
When you quite mistake {the meaning. 

VIII. Never more will I suppose. 

You can taste my verse or prpse. 

IX, You no more at me shall fret. 
While I teach and you forget. 

X. You shall never hear me thunder. 
When you blunder on, and blunder, 

XI. Show your poverty of spirit. 
And in dress place all your merit ; 
Give yourself ten thousand airs : 
Tha^ with me shall break no squares. 

XII. Never will I give advice. 

Till you please to ask me thrice : 
Which if you in scorn reject, 
'Twill be just as I expect. 

Thus we both shall have our ends, * 
And continue special friends. 



/ 



172 FORMS. 



THE REVOLUTION AT MARKET-HILL. 

1730. 

From distant regions Fortune sends 
An odd triumvirate of friends ; 
Where Phoebus pays a scanty stipend^ 
Where never yet a codh'ng ripened : 
Hither the frantic goddess draws 
Three sufferers in a ruin'd cause : 
By faction banishM, here unite, 
A Dean, ^ a Spaniard, f and a knight ; ^ 
Unite, but on conditions cruel ; 
The Dean and Spaniard find it too well. 
Condemned to live in service hard ; 
On either side his honour's guard : 
The Dean to guard his honour's back. 
Must build a castle at Drumlack ; 
The Spaniard, sore against his will, 
Must raise a fort at Market-Hill. 
And thus the pair of humble gentry 
At north and south are posted sentry } 
While in his lordly castle fixt. 
The knight triumphant reigns betwixt : 
And, what the wretches most resent. 
To be his slaves, must pay him rent ; 
Attend him daily as their chief. 
Decant his wine, and carve his beef. 



♦ Dr Swift — F. 

f Col. Ueory lieslie, who senred and IWed long id Spun. He 
was second son of the reTerend Dr Charles Leslie, who wrote se- 
Teral theological works, which are lerj much admired by the 
Iearned.-<-F. 

{ Sir Arthur Acheson.-*>£. 
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O Fortune ! 'tis a scandal for thee 
To smile on those who are least Worthy: 
Weigh but the merits of the three. 
His slaves have ten times more than he« 

Proud baronet of Nova Scotia ! 
The Dean and Spaniard must reproach ye : 
Of their two fames the world enough rings : 
Where are thy services and sufferings ? 
What if for nothing once you kiss'd. 
Against the grain a moharch's fist ? 
What if, among the courtly tribe. 
You lost a place and sav'd a bribe ? 
And then in surly mood caroie here 
To fifteen hundred pounds a*year. 
And fierce against the Whigs harangu'd ? 
You never ventured to be hang'd. 

How dare you treat your betters thus ?, 
Are you to be compared with us ? 
Come, Spaniard, lei us from our farms 

Call forth our cottagers to arms : 

Our forces let us both unite, , 

Attack the foe at left and right ; 

From Market-Hill's * exalted head. 

Full northward let your troops be led ; 

While I from Drapier's-Mount descend. 

And to the soxxih my squadrons bend. 

New-River- walk with friencUy shade 

Shall keep niv host in ambuscade ; 

While you, from where the basin stands* 

Shall scale the rampart with your bands« 

Nor need we doubt the fort to win ; 

I hold intelligence within. 



• A TiUage near Sir Ardmr Acbesan's.^^jt'. 
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Trae, Lady Anne no danger fears^ 

Brave as the Upton fan she wears ; 

Then, lest upon our firstattack 

Her valiant arm should force us backj 

And we of all our hopes deprived ; 

I have a stratagem contrived. 

By these embroidered high-heel sHoes 

She shall be caught as in a noose : 

So well contrived her toes to pinch. 

She'll not have power to stir an inch : 

These gaudy shoes must Hannah ^ place 

Direct before her lady's face ; 

The shoes put on, our faithful portress 

Admits us in, to storm the fortress. 

While torturM madam bound remains. 

Like Montezume, in golden chains ; 

Or like a cat with walnuts shod. 

Stumbling at every step she trod. 

Sly hunters thus, in Borneo's isle, 

To catch a monkey by a wile. 

The mimic animal amuse ; 

They place before him gloves and shoes ; 

Which when the brute puts awkward on. 

All his agility is gone : 

In vain to frisk or climb he tries ; 

The huntsmen seize the grinning prize. 

But let us on our first assault 
Secure the larder and the vault : 
The valiant Dennis * you must fix on. 
And I'll engage with Peggy Dixon: f 
Then, if we once can seize the key 
. And chest that keeps my lady's tea. 



* My lady's waiting.maid.~F. f The biitler.-..F. 

X The hoaflekaeper..^F. 
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They must surrender at discretion ! 

And, soon as we have gained possession, ' 

We'll act as other conquerors do, 

Divide the' realm between us two; 

Then (let me see) we'll make the knight 

Our clerk, for he can read and write ; 

But must not think, I tell him that. 

Like Lorimer * to wear his hat : 

Yet, when we dine without a friend. 

We'll place him at the lower end. 

Madam, whose skill does all in dress lie, 

May serve to wait on Mrs Leslie ; 

But, lest it might not be so proper 

That her own maid should overtop her, 

To mortify the creature more. 

We'll take her heels five inches lower. 

For Hannah, when we have no need of her, 
'Twill be our interest to get rid of her : 
And when we execute our plot, 
'Tis best to hang her on the spot ; 
As all your politicians wise. 
Dispatch the rogues by whom they rise. 



ROBIN AND HARRY, t 1730. 

RokiN to beggars with a curse. 
Throws the last shilling in his purse ; 
And when the coachman comes for pay. 
The rogue must call another day. 



^* Tlieagent~F* 

f Sods of Dr Leslie. Harry iras a colonel in the Spanish sen 
Tice^ See p. 17^— N. 
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Grave tiarr/^ when the poor are piiewiogf 
Gives tbam a penny and Grod'g blessing ; 
But, always careful of the main^ 
With twopence left, walks home io rain. 

Robin firooi noon to night will prate. 
Run out in tongue, as in estate : 
And, ere a twelveoKHith and a day. 
Will dot have one new thing to say. 
Much talking is not Harry s vice : 
He need not tell a story twice : 
And, if he always be so thrifty. 
His fund may last to five-and-fifty. 

It so fell out, that cautious Harry, 
As soldiers use, for love must marry. 
And, with his dame, the ocean crossed ; 
(All for love, or the World wdl Lost l| 
Repairs a cabia gone to ruin. 
Just big enough to shelter two in ; 
And in his house, if any body come^ 
Will make them welcome to his modicuia. 
Where Groody Julia milks the cows. 
And boils potatoes for her spouse ; 
Or dams his hose, or mends his breeches. 
While Harry*s fencing up bis ditches. 

Robin, who ne'er his mind could fix, 
To live without a coach and six. 
To patch his broken fortunes, found 
A mistress worth five thousand pound ; 
Swears he could get her in an hour. 
If gaffer Harry would endow her ; 
And sell, to pacify his wrath, 
A birth-right for a mess of broth. 

Young Harry, as all Europe knows. 
Was long the quintessence of beaux : 
But, when espoused he ran the fate 
That must attend the married state ; 
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From gold brocade and shining armour^ 
Was metamorphos'd to a fiuiner ; 
His grazier's coat with dirt besmeared ; 
Nor twice a^week will shave his beard. 

Old Robin, all his 3routh a sloven^ 
At fifty-two, when he grew loving. 
Clad in a coat of padnasoy, 
A flaxen wig, and waistcoat gay, 
Powder'd from shoulder down to flank. 
In courtly style addresses Frank ; 
Twice ten years older than his wife. 
Is doom'd to be a beau for life ; 
Supplying those defects by dress. 
Which I must leave the world to guess. 



TO DEAN SWIFT. 

BY SIR ARTHUR ACHESON. 1728. 

Good cause have I to sing and vapour. 
For I am landlord to the Drapier : 
He, that of every ear's the charmer. 
Now condescends to be my farmer. 
And grace my villa with his strains ; 
Lives such a bard on British plains ? 
No ; not in all the British court ; 
For none but witlings there resort, 
WhDse names and works (though dead) are made 
A Immortal by the Dunciad ; 

And, sure as monument of brass. 
Their fame to future times shall pass ; 
How, with a weakly warbling tongue. 
Of brazen knight they vainly sung ^ 

VOL. XV. M 
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A subject for their genius fit; 
He dares defy both sense and wit. 
What dares he not ? He can, we know it, 
A laureat make that is no poet ; 
A judge, without the least pretence 
To common law, or common sense ; 
A bishop that is no divine ; 
And coxcombs in red ribbons shine : 
Nay, he can make, what's greater far, 
A middle state 'twixt peace and war ; 
And say, there shall, for years together. 
Be peace and war, and both, and neither. 
Happy, O Market-Hill ! at least. 
That court and courtiers have no taste : 
You never else had known the Dean, 
But, as of old, obscurely- lain ; 
AU things gone on the same dull track. 
And Drapier VHill been still Drumlack ; 
But now your name with Penhurst vies. 
And wing'd with fame shall reach the skies. 



DEAN SWIFT AT SIR ARTHUR 

ACHESONS, 

IN THE NORTH OF IRELAND. 

The Dean would visit Market-Hill, 

Our invitation was but slight ; 
I said—" Why let him, if he wUl :" 

And so I bade Sir Arthur write. * 

His manners would not let him wait. 

Lest we should think ourselves neglected. 

And so we see him at our gate 
Three days before he was expected. 



•:y- 
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After a week, a month, a quarter, 

And day succeeding after day. 
Says not a word of his departure. 

Though not a soul would have him stay. 

IVe said enough to make him blush, 

Methinks, or else the Devil's in*t ; 
But he cares not for. it a rush. 

Nor for my life will take the hint. • 

But you my dear, may let him know, 

In civil language, if he stays. 
How deep and foul the roads may grow. 

And that he may command the chaise. 

Oryou may say — ** My wife intends. 
Though I should be exceeding proud. 

This winter to invite some Mends, 
And, Sir, I know,^ou hate a crowd/' 

Or, " Mr Dean — I should with joy 
Beg you would here continue still. 

But we mu^ go to Aghnecloy ; * 
Or, Mr Moore will take it ilL" 

The house accounts are daily rising ; 

So much his stay doth swell the bills : 
My dearest life, it is surprising. 

How much he eats, how much he swills. 

His brace of puppies how they stuff ! 

And they must have three meals a-day. 
Yet never think they get enough ; 

His horses too eat all our hay. 



^ Tlie seat of Acliesoo Moore^ Esq. Hi tbe coanty of T]rrone«-i-F« 
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O ! if I could, bow I would maul 
His tallow face and wainscot paws, 

His beetle brows, and eyes of wail. 
And make him soon give up the cause i 

Must I be every moment chid 

With * Skini^lmUa, Snipe, and Lean, 1 

O ! that I could but once be rid 
Of this insulting tyrant Dean ! 



ON A VERY OLD GLASS AT MARKET 

HILL. 

Fratl glass ! thou bear*st that name as well i^ I ^ 
Though none can tell which of us first sl^all die* 



ANSWERED EXTEMPORE BY DR SWIFT. 

Me only chance can kill ; thou, frailer creature, 
May'st die, like me, by chance ; but must by nature. 



* The Dean used to call Lady Achesdn by those naiiM^ — F* 
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ON CUTTING DOWN THE THOKN» 

AT MARKBT-HILL. * 1727* 

At Market-Hill as well appears, 

By chronicle of ancient date. 
There stood for manjr hundred years 

A spacious thorn before the gate. 

Hither came every village maid,* 
And on the boughs her garland hun^ ; 

And here, beneath the spi'eading shade. 
Secure from satyrs sate and sung. 

JSir Archibald, f that valorous knight^ 

The lord of all the fruitful plain. 
Would come and listen with delight ; 

For he was fond of rural strain. 

(Sir Archibald, whose favourite name 

Shall stand for ages on record. 
By Scotish bards of highest fame, ff 

Wise Hawthornden and Stirling's lord.) :J: 



* A Tillage near the seat of Sir Arthur Acheson, where the 
Dean sometimes made a long Tisit. The tree, which was a re- 
markable one, was much admired by the knight. Tet the l>can, 
in one of his unaccountable humours, gaye directions for cutting 
it down in the absence of Sir Arthur, who was of course highly 
incensed, nor would see Swift for some time after. By way of 
making his peace, the Dean wrote this poem ; which had the de- 
sired efiect-^-ANDERson. 

f Sir Archibald Acheson, secretary of state for Scotland....F. 

I Drnmmond of Hawthornden, and Sir William Alexander, 
Earl of Stirling, who were both friends of Sir Archibald, and fa- 
mous for their poetry.— F. 
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But time with iron teeth» I ween^ 
Has canker'd all its branches round ; 

No fruit or blossom to be seen. 

Its head reclining towaitLthe ground. 

This aged sickly sapless thorn. 

Which must, alas ! no longer stand. 

Behold the cruel Dean in scorn 
Cuts down with sacrilegious hand. 

Dame feature, when she saw the blow. 
Astonish 'd^^e a dreadful shriek ; 

And mother Tellus trembled so. 
She scarce recovered in a week. 

The Sylvan powers, with fear perplex'd^ 
In prudence and compassion sent 

(For none could tell whose turn was next) 
Sad omens of the dire event. 

The magpie, lighting on the stock. 

Stood chattering with incessant din : 
And with her bes^ gave many a knock, 
H To rouse and warn the nymph within. 

The owl foresaw, in pensive mood. 
The ruin o||her ancient seat ; 

And fled in haste, with all her brood. 
To seek a more secure retreat. 

Last trolled forth the gentle swine. 
To ease her itch against the stump. 

And dismally was heard to whine. 
All as she scrubbed her meazly rump. 



Ik 
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The nymph who dwells in every tree, 

(If all be true that poets chant) 
Condemned by Fate's supreme decree. 

Must die with her expiring plant. 

Thus, when the gentle Spina found 

The thorn committed to her care. 
Received its last and deadly wound. 

She fled, and vanished into air. 

But from the root a dismal groan 
First issuing struck the murderer's ear» : 

And, in a shrill revengeful tone, 
This prophecy he trembling hears : 

•* Thou chief contriver of my fall, 
Relentless Dean, to mischief bom ; 

My kindred oft thine hide shall gall. 
Thy gown and cassock oft be torn. 

And thy confederate daine, who brags 
That she condemn'd me to the fire. 

Shall rend her petticoats to rags, 

And wound her legs with every brier. , 

Nor thou. Lord Arthur, * shalt escape ^ 

To thee I often call'd in vain^ 
Against that assassin in crape ; 

let thou could'st tamely see me slain ; 

Npr, when I felt the dreadful blow. 

Or chid the Dean, or pinched thy spouse ; 

Since you could see me treated so 
(An old retainer to your house) : 



1*1^ 



* Sir Arthur Acbesoa.— F. 
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May that fell Dean, bj whose command 
Was form'd this Machiavelian plot^ 

Not leave a thistle on thj land; 

Then who will own thee for a Scot } 

Pigs and fanatics, cows and teagues^ 
Through all my empire I foresee. 

To tear thy hedges join in leagues. 
Sworn to revenge my thorn and me. 

And thou, the wretch ordained by fate. 
Neat Gahagan, Hibernian clown. 

With hatchet blunter than thy pate, 
To hack my hallow'd timber down ^ 

When thou, suspended high in air, 
Diest on a more ignoble tree, 

(For thou shalt steal thy landlord's mare^) 
Then, bloody caitiff ! think <m me." 



EPITAPH, 

IN BERKELEY CHURCHYARD, GLOUCBSTBRSHIEB 

Here lies the Earl of Suffolk's fool, 

Men caird him Dicky Pearce ; 
His folly served to make folks laugh. 

When wit and mirth were scarce. 

Poor Dick, alas ! is dead and gone. 

What signifies to cry? 
Dickies enough are still behind. 

To laugh at by and by. 

Bwrkd^ J«M 18, 17S8, sged OS. 
1 
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MY LADYS* 
LAMENTATION AND COMPLAINT 

AGAINST THE DEAN. 

JULY 58, 1728. 



S0BE never did man see 
A wretch like poor 

Nancy, 
So teas'd day and night 
By a Dean and a Knight. 
To pimish my sins. 
Sir Arthnr begins,4i 
And gives roe a wipe 
With Skinny and Snipe : 
His malice is plain, * 
Hallooing the dean. 
The Dean never ^ops, 
When he opens his 

chops ; 
Fm quite overrun 
With rebus and pun. 

Before he came here. 
To spunge for good 

cheer, 
I sate with delight. 
From morning till night. 
With two bony thumbs 
Could rub my old gums^ 
Or scratching my nose. 
And jogging my toes ; 



But at present, forsooth, 
I must not rub a tooth. 
When my elbow he sees 
Held up by my knees. 
My arms, like two props^ 
Supporting my chops^ 
And just as I handle 'em 
Moving all like a pen-^ 

dulum; 
He trips up my props. 
And down my chin drops. 
From my head to my 

hee^. 
Like a clock without 

wheels ; 
I sink in the spleen^ 
A useless machine. 

If he had his will, 
I should never sit still : 
He comes with his whims, 
I must move my limbs; 
I cannot be sweet 
Without using my feet ; 
To lengthen my breath, 
He tires me to death. 



* Lady Acbeson, 
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By the worst of all squires, 
Through bogs ana thro* 

briers. 
Where . a cow would be 

startled, 
Fm m spite of my heart 

led; 
And, say what I will; 
Haul*d up every hil} ; 
Till, daggled and tat- 
tered. 
My spirits quite shat- 
tered, 
I return home at night, 
And fast, out of spite : 
For I*d rather be dead. 
Than it e'er should be 

said, 
I was better for him, 
tn stomach or limb. 

But now to my diet ; 
No eating in quiet. 
He's still finding fault. 
Too souf or too salt : 
The wing of a chick 
I hardly can pick : 
But trash without mea- 
sure 
I swallow with pleasure. 
Next for his diver- 
sion. 
He rails at my person. 
What court breeding this 

He takes me to pieces : 
From shoulder to flank 
I'm lean and am lank ; 



My nose, long and thin. 
Grows down to my chin; 
My chin will not stay. 
But meets it half way ; 
My fingers, prolix 
Are ten crooked sticks : 
He swears my el — bows 
Are two iron crows. 
Or sliarp pointed rocks. 
And wear out my 

smocks : 
To 'scape them. Sir Ar- 
thur 
Is forc'd to lie farther. 
Or 1^ sides they would 

Like the tusk of a boar. 

41N0W changing the 
scene. 

But still to the Dean ^ 

He loves to be bitter at 

A lady illiterate ; 

If he sees her but once. 

He'll swear she's a dunce; 

Can tell by her looks 

A hater of books ; 

Through each line of 
her face 

Her folly can trace ; 

Which spoils every fea- 
ture 

Bestow'd her by nature ; 

But sense gives a erace 

To the homeliest face : 

Wise books and reflection 

Will . mend the com- 
plexion : 



% 
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(A civil divine ! 

I suppose, meaning 

; mine !) 
No lady who wants 

them, 
Can ever be handsome. 
I guess well enough 
What he means by this 

stuff: 
He haws and he hums. 
At last out it comes : 
What, madam ? No 

walking. 
No reading, nor talk- 
ing? 
You're now in * your 

prime. 
Make use of your time. 
Consider, before 
You c<mie to threescore. 
How the hussies will fleer 
Wherever you appear ; 
<< That silly old puss 
Would fain be like us : 
What a figure she made 
Itf her . tamish'd bro- 
' cade!" 

And then he grows 
mild: 
Come, be a good child : 
If you are inclined 
To polish your mind. 
Be ador'd by the men 
Till threescore and ten. 
And kill with the spleen 
The jades of sixteen ; 



you but 



ru show you the way ; 
Read six hours a-day. 
The wits will frequent 

And think 

twenty. 
Thus was I drawn in ^ 
FWgive me my sin. 
At breakfost he*ll ask 
An account of my task. 
Put jBL word out of joint. 
Or miss but a point, ' 
He rages and frets. 
His manners forgets ; 
And. as I am. serious. 
Is very imperious. 
No book for delights 
Must come in my sight ; 
But, iflstead of new 

plays. 
Dull Bacon's £ssa3rs. 
And pore every day on 
That nasty Pantheon^ 
If I be not a drudge. 
Let all the world judge. 
'Twere better be blind. 
Than thus be confined. 
But while in an ill 

tone, 
I murder poor Milton, 
The Dean you will 

swear, 
Is at study or prayer. 
He's all the day saunter- 

Withlabour^banteringt 



# 
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Among bis colleagues^ 
A parcel of Teagaesj 
Whom he brings in ^ 

mong us 
And bribes with mun^ 

dungus ; 
Hail^ fdlow, well met. 
All dirty and wet : * 
Find out, if you can. 
Who's master, who's 

man ; 
Who makes the best fi- 



gure. 



The Dean or the digger ; 
And which is the best 
At cracking a jest 
How^proudly he talks 
Of zigzags and walks ; 
And all the day raves 
Of cradles and caves ; 
And boasts of his feats, 
His grottoes and seats ; 
Shows all his gewgaws. 
And gapes for applause ; 
A tine occupation 
For one in his station ! 
A hole where a rabbit 
Would scorn to inha- 
bit. 
Dug out in an hour ; 
He calls it a bower. 
But, O ! how we 
laugh. 
To see a wild csdf 
Come, driven by heat. 
And foul th^ green seat ; 



Or run heher^ke\i». 
To his arbour fbr sheher^ 
Where all goes to ruin 
The Dean has beem do« 

ing: 
The girls of the village 
Come flocking for pil- 
lage 
Pull down the fine briers 
And thorns to make 

fires ; 
But yet are so kind 
To leave something be- 
hind: 
No more need be said 

on% 
I smell when I tread on't. 
Dear friend. Doctor 
Jinny, 
If I could but win ye. 
Or Walmsley or Whaley, 
To come hither daily. 
Since fortune, my foe. 
Will needs have it so. 
That I'm, by her frowns,^ 
Condemned to black 

gowns ; 
No squire to be found 
The neighbourhood 

round ; 
(For, under the rose, 
I would rather choose 

those) 
If your wives wiD per- 

" mitye. 
Come here out of pity^ 
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To ease a poor lady. 
And beg her a play-day. 
So may you be seen 
No more in the spleen 
May Walmsley give 

wine 
like a hearty divine ! 



May Whaley disgrace 
Dull Daniel's whey-face ! 
And tnay your three 

spouses. 
Let you lie at friends 

houses ! 



VERSES, 

ADDRESSED TO SWIFT AND TO Hlf^EMORY. 
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VERSES, 

ADDRESSED TO SWIFT AND TO HIS MEMORT 



TO THE REV. DR SWIFT, DEAN OF 

ST PATRICK'S. 

A BIRTH-DAY POEM. NOV- 30, l736. 

To you, my true and faithful friend. 
These tributary lines I send, 
Which every year, thou best of deans, 
I'll pay as long as life remains : 
But did you know one half the pain. 
What work, what racking of the brain. 
It costs me for a single clause. 
How long I'm forc'd to think and pause ; 
How long I dwell upon a proem. 
To introduce your birth-day poem. 
How many blotted lines j I know it. 
You'd have compassion for the poet. 
Now, to describe the way I think^ 
I take in hand my pen and ink ; 
I rub my forehead scratch my head. 
Revolving all the rhymes I read. 
Each coimplimental thought sublime, 
Reduc'd by favourite Pope to rhyme. 
And those by you to Oxford writ. 
With true simplicity and wit. 

VOL. XV. - N 
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Yet after all I cannot find 
One panegyric to my mind. 
Now I begin to fret and blot. 
Something I schemed but quite forgot ; 
My fancy turns a thousand ways 
Through all the several forms of praise. 
What eulogy may best become 
The greatest dean in Christendom. 

At last I've hit upon a thought 

Sure this will do 'tis good for nought— 

This line I peevishly erase. 

And choose another in its place ; 

Again I try, again commence, 

But cannot well express the sense ; 

The line's too short to hold my meaning ^ 

I'm cramp'd, and cannot bring the Dean in. 

for a rhyme to glorious birth ! 

I've hit upon't The rhyme is eart h 

But how to bring it in, or fit it, 

1 know not, so I'm forc'd to quit it. 

Again I try — I'll sing the man — 
Ay do, says rhcebus, if you can; 
I wish with ail my heart you would not ; 
Were Horace now alive he could not ; 
And will you venture to pursue, 
What none alive or dead could do ? 
Pray see, did ever Pope or Gay 
Presume to write on his birth-day ? 
Though both were fav'rite bards of mine. 
The task they wisely both decline. 

With grief I felt his admonition. 
And much lamented my condition : 
Because I could not be content 
Without some grateful compliment. 
If not the poet, sure the friend 
Must something on your birth-day send» 
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I scratched, and rubb'd ray head once more : 
" Let ev'ry patriot him adore.'* 
Alack-a-day, there's nothing in't — 
Such stuff will never do in print. 

Pray, reader, ponder well the sequel 
I hope this epigram will take well. 

In others, life is deem'd a vapour. 
In Swift, it is a lasting taper, 
Whose blaze continually refines, 
The more it bums the more it shines. 

I read this epigram stgain, 
'Tis much too flat to fit the Dean. 

Then down I lay some scheme to dream on. 
Assisted by some friendly demon. 
I slept, and dream'd that I should meet 
A birth-day poem in the street ; 
So after all my care and rout. 
You see, dear Dean, my dream is out. 



TO DR SWIFT, ON HIS BIRTH-DAY.* 

While I the godlike men of old. 

In admiration wrapt, behold ; 

Rever'd antiquity explore. 

And turn the long-lived volumes o'er ; 

Where Catb, Plutarch, Flaccus, shine. 

In every excellence divine : 

I grieve that our degenerate days 

Produce no mighty soul like these : 



* Written by Mn PilkiDgtoQ, at a time when she wished to 
be introduced to the Dean. The verses being presented to him 
bj Dr Delany, he kindly accept^ the compliment. 
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Patriot, philosopher, and bard^ 
Are names unknown, and seldom heard. 
Spare your reflection," Phoebus cries ; 
'Tis as ungrateful as unwise : 
Can you complain, this sacred day. 
That virtues or that arts decay ? 
Behold in Swift reviv'd appears 
The virtues of unnumber'd years ; 
Behold in him, with new delight. 
The patriot, bard, and sage unite ; 
And know, leme in that name 
Shall rival Greece and Rome in fame." 



ON DR SWIFT. 1733. 

No pedant Bentley proud, uncouth. 
Nor sweetening dedicator smooth. 
In one attempt has ever dar'd 
To sap, or storm, this mighty bard^ 
Nor Envy does, nor Ignorance, 
Make on his works the least advance. 
For thisy behold ! still flies afar 
Where'er his genius does appear ; 
Nor has that aught to do above. 
So meddles not with Swift and Jove. 
A faithful, universal fame 
In glory spreads abroad his name -, 
Pronounces Swift, with loudest breathy 
Immortal grown before his death. 
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EPIGRAMS, 

OCCASIONED BY DR SWIFt's INTENDED HOSPITAL 

FOR IDIOTS AND LUNATICS. 

I. 

The Dean must die — our idiots to maintain 1 
Perish, ye idiots ! and long live the Dean ! 

11. 
O Genius of Hibernia's state. 
Sublimely good, severely great. 
How doth this latest act excel 
All you have done or wrote so well ! 
Satire may be the child of spite. 
And fame might bid the Drapier write :. 
But to relieve, and to endow, 
Creatures that know not whence or how. 
Argues a soul both good and wise. 
Resembling Him who rules the skies. 
He to the thoughtful mind displays 
Immortal skill ten thousand ways -, 
And, to complete his glorious task. 
Gives what we have not sense to ask ! 

in. 

Lo ! Swift to idiots bequeaths his store : 
Be wise, ye rich ! — consider thus the poor ! 

IV. 

Great wits to madness nearly are allied. 
This makes the Dean for kindred thus provide. 
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ON THE DEAN OF ST PATRICK'S 

BIRTH-DAY. 

BEING NOV. 30, ST ANDRBw's DAY. 

Between the hours of twelve and one^ 
When half the world to rest were gone, 
Entranc'd in softest sleep I lay. 
Forgetful of an anxious day ; . 
From every care and labour free. 
My soul as calm as it could be. 

The qu^en of dreams, well pleas'd to find 
An undisturb*d and vacant mind. 
With magic pencil trac'd my brain. 
And there she drew St Patrick's Dean > 
I straight beheld on either hand 
Two saints, like guardian angels, stand, 
And either claim'd him for their son, 
And thus the high dispute begun : 

St Andrew, first, with reason strong. 
Maintained to him he did belong. 
" Swift is my own, by right divine, . 
All bom upon this day are mine." 

St Patrick said, " I own this true. 

So far he does belong to you : 

But in my church he's bom again. 

My son adopted, and my Dean. 

When first the Christian trath I spread, 

The poor within this isle I fed. 

And darkest errors banish'd hence. 

Made knowledge in their place commence : 

Nay more, at my divine command, 

All noxious creatures fled the land. 

1 
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I made both peace and plenty smile. 
Hibernia was my favourite isle ; 
Now his — ^for he succeeds to me, 
Two angels cannot more agree. 

" His joy is, to relieve the poor ; 
Behold them weekly at his door ! 
His knowledge too, in brightest rays, 
He like the sun to all conveys, 
Shows wisdom in a single page. 
And in one hour instructs an age. 
When ruin lately stood around 
Th' enclosures of my sacred ground. 
He gloriously did interpose. 
And sav*d it from invading foes ; 
For this I claim immortal Swift, 
As my own son, and Heaven's best gift," 

The Caledonian saint, enrag'd. 
Now closer in dispute engagM. 
Essays to prove, by transmigration. 
The Dean is of the Scotish nation ; 
And, to confirm the truth, he chose 
The loyal soul of great Montrose ; 
** Montrose and he are both the same. 
They only differ in the name : 
Both heroes in a righteous cause. 
Assert their liberties and laws ; 
He's now the same Montrose was then. 
But that the sword is turn'd a pen, 
A pen of so great power, each word 
Defends beyond the hero's sword." 

Now words grew high — we can't suppose 
Immortals ever come to blows. 
But lest unruly passion should 
Degrade them into flesh and blood. 
An angel quick from Heaven descends, 
And he at once the contest ends : 
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'^ Ye reverend pair, from discord cease. 
Ye both mistake the present case ; 
One kingdom cannot have pretence 
To so much virtue ! so much sense !J 
Search Heaven's record ; and there you'll find. 
That he was bom for all mankind." 



AN EPISTLE TO ROBERT NUGENT, ESQ.* 

ViTITH A PICTURE OF DB SWIFT. 
BT WILLIAM DUNKINy D.D.f 

To gratify thy long desire 

(So love and riety require,) 

From Bindon's colours you may trace 

The patriot's venerable face. 

The last, O Nugent ! which his art 

Shall ever to the world impart ; 

For know, the prime of mortal men. 

That matchless monarch of the pen, 

(Whose labours, like the genial sun. 

Shall through revolving ages run. 

Yet never, like the sun, decline. 

But in their full meridian shine,)- 

That ever honoured, envied sage. 

So long the wonder of the age. 

Who charm'd us with his golden strain. 

Is not the shadow of the Dean : 

He only breathes Boeotian air — 

" O ! what a falling off was there !" 



* Created Baron Nugent and Viscount Clare^ Dec. 30^ 1760. 
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Hibernia's Helicon is dry. 
Invention, Wit, and Humour die ; 
And what remains against the storm 
Of Malice but an empty form ? 
The nodding ruins of a pile. 
That stood the bulwark of this isle ? 
In which the sisterhood was fix'd 
Of candid Honour, Truth unmix'd. 
Imperial Reason, Thought profound. 
And Charity, diffusing round 
In cheerful rivulets to flow 
Of Fortune to the sons of woe ? 

Such one, my Nugent, was thy Swift, 
Endued with each exalted gift. 
But lo ! the pure ethereal flange 
Is darken'd by a misty steam : 
The balm exhausted breathes no smell. 
The rose is wither'd ere it felJ. 
That godlike supplement of law. 
Which held the wicked world in awe. 
And could the tide of faction stem. 

Is but a shell without the gem. 
Ye sons of genius, who would aim 

To build an everlasting fame. 

And in the field of letter'd arts. 

Display the trophies of your parts. 

To yonder mansion turn aside. 

And mortify your growing pride. 

Behold the brightest of the race, 

And Nature's honour, in disgrace : 

With humble resignation own. 

That all your talents are a loan ; 

By Providence advanced for use. 

Which you should study to produce. 

Reflect, the mental stock, alas ! 

However current now it pass. 
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May haply be recall'd from you 
Before the grave demands his due. 
Then, while your morning star proceeds. 
Direct your course to worthy deeds. 
In fuller day discharge your debts j 
For, when your sun of reason sets, 
The night succeeds ; and all your schemes 
Of glory vanish with your dreams. 

Ah ! where is now the supple train. 
That 4^nc'd attendance on the Dean ? 
Say, where are those facetious' folks. 
Who shook with laughter at his jokes. 
And with attentive rapture hung j 
On wisdom, dropping from his tongue ; 
Who look'd with high disdainful pride 
On all the busy world beside. 
And rated his productions more 
Than treasures of Peruvian ore ? 

Good Christians ! they with bended knees 
Ingulf *d the wine, but loath the lees. 
Averting (so the text commands,) 
With ardent eyes and upcast hands. 
The cup of sorrow from their lips. 
And fly, like rats from sinking ships. 
While some, who by his friendship rose 
To wealth, in concert with his foes 
Run counter to their former track. 
Like old Actaeon's horrid pack 
Of yelling mongrels, in requitals 
To riot on their master's vitals ; 
And, where they cannot blast his laurels, 
' Attempt to stigmatize his morals ; 
Through Scandal's magnifying glass 
His foibles view, but virtues pass. 
And on the ruins of his fame 
Erect an ignominious name. 



BPISTLB TO BOBBBT NDGBNT, BflQ. 

So vermin foul, of vile extraction. 
The spawn of dirt and putrefaction. 
The sounder members traverse o'er. 
But fix and fatten on a sore. 
Hence ! peace, ye wretches, who revile 
His wit, his humour, and his style ; 
Since all the monsters which he drew 
Were only meant to copy you ; 
And, if the colours be not fainter. 
Arraign yourselves, and not the painter. 

But, O 1 that He, who gave him breath, 
Dread arbiter of life and death ; 
That He, the moving soul of all, 
Tlie sleeping spirit would rec^, 
And crown him with triumphant meeds. 
For all his past heroic deeds, 
In mansions of unbroken rest. 
The bright republic of the bless'd! 
Irradiate his benighted mind 
With living light of light refin'd j 
And these the blank of thought employ 
With objects of immortal joy ! 

Yet, while he drags the sad remains 
Of life, slow-creeping through his veins. 
Above the views of private ends. 
The tributary Muse attends. 
To prop his feeble steps, or shed 
The pious tear around his bed. 

So pilgrims, with devout complaints. 
Frequent the graves of martyr'd saints, 
Inscribe their worth in artless lines. 
And, in their stead, embrace their shrines. 



A 
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ON THE DRAPIER. 

BY DR DUNKIN. * 

Undone by fools at home, abroad by knaves. 
The isle of saints became the land of slaves. 
Trembling beneath her proud oppressor's hand ; 
But, when thy reason thundered through the land. 
Then all the public spirit breath'd in thee. 
And all, except the sons of guilt, were free. 
Blest isle, blest patriot, ever glorious strife ! 
You gave her freedom, as she gave you life ! 
Thus Cato fought, whom Brutus copied well. 
And with those rights, for which you stand, he fell 



* See the translation of Carberiae Rupes, in Vol. XI V« p* 179. 
In the Select Poetical Works of Dr Dunkin, published at Dnblin in 
1770, are four weli-chosen compliments to the Dean on his birth- 
day, and a very humorous poetical advertisement for a copy of 
Virgil Trarestie, which, at the Dean's request, Dr Dunkin had 
much corrected, and afterward lost. After offering a small reward 
\o whoerer will restore it, he adds, 

^ Or iff, when this book shall be offerM to sale. 

Any printer will stop it« tbe bard will not fiul 

To nmke o?er the issues and profits accming 

From thpuce to the printer, ior bis care in so doing ; 

Provided he first to tbe poet will send it, 

Tliat wbeiie it is wrong, be may alter and mend it***— -N* 
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EPITAPH, PROPOSED FOR DR SWIFT. 

1745. 

HIC JACET 
DEMOCHITVS ILLE KEOTERICVS, RABELAESIVS KOtTER, 
lONATHAN SWIFT, S. T. P. HVIVS CATHEDRALIS NUPER DECANV8; 
MOHIy MVSARUM, MINERTAE, ALVMKVS PERQVAM DILECTVS; ' 
INSVLSISy HYPOCRITISy THEOMACMIS, IVXTA EXOSVS ; 
QVOS TRIBVTiar SVMMO CVM LEPORE 
DERISIT, DENVDAVIT, DEBELLAVIT* 
TRIAE INFELICIS PATRON VS IMPIOER, £T PROPTGNATOR 
7RIM0RES ARRIPVIT, POPVLVMQVE INTERITVS, 
VNI SCILICET AEQVVS VIRTVTI. 
HANC FAVILLAM 
SI QUIS ADES, NEC PENITVS EXCORS VIDETVB, 
DEBITA SPARGES LACRYMA. 



EPIGRAM ON TWO GREAT MEN. 

1745. 

Two geniuses one age and nation grace ! 
Pride of our isles, and boast of human race ! 
Great sage ! great bard ! supreme in knowledge born ! 
The world to mend, enlighten, and adorn. 
Truth on Cimmerian darkness pours the day ! 
Wit drives in smiles the gloom of minds away ! 
Ye kindred suns on high, ye glorious spheres. 
Whom have ye seen, in twice three thousand years. 
Whom have ye seen, like these, of mortal birth ; 
Though Archimede and Horace blest the earth ? 
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Barbarians, from th' Equator to the Poles, 
Hark ! reason calls ! wisdom awakes your souls ! 
Ye regions, ignorant of Walpole*s name ; 
Ye climes, where kings shall ne'er extend their fame; 
Where men, miscall'd, God*s image have defaced. 
Their form belied, and human shape disgraced ! 
Ye two-legg'd wolves ! slaves ! superstition's sons ! 
Lords ! solaiers ! holy Vandals ! modem Huns ! 
Boors, mofiies, monkis; in Russia, Turkey, Spain! 
Who does not know Sir Isaac, and Thb Dban ? 



TO THE MEMORY OF DOCTOR SWIFT. 

When wasteful death has clos'd the Poet*s eyes. 

And low in earth his mortal essence lies ; 

When the bright flame, that once his breast inspired. 

Has to its first, its noblest seat retired ; 

All worthy minds, whom love o( merit sways. 

Should shade from slander his respected bays ; 

And bid that fame, his useful labours won. 

Pure and untainted through all ages run. 

Envy's a fiend all excellence pursues. 
But mostly poets favoured bv the Muse ; 
Who wins the laurel, sacrea verse bestows. 
Makes all, who fail in like attempts, his foes ; 
No puny wit of malice can complain. 
The thorn is theirs, who most applauses gain. 

Whatever gifts or graces Heaven designed 
To raise man's genius, or enrich his mind. 
Were Swift's to boast — alike his merits claim. 
The statesman's knowledge, and the poet's flame ^ 
The patriot's honour, ze^AoM to defend 
His country's rights^-^and/atYA/iiZ to the aid ; 
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The sound divin6, whose charities display'd 
He more by virtue than by forms was sway'd ; 
Temperate at board, and frugal of his store. 
Which he but spared, to make his bounties more ; 
The generous friend, whose heart alike caress'd. 
The friend triumphant, or the friend distressed $ 
Who could unpain*d another's merit spy. 
Nor view a rival's fame with jaundic'd eye ; 
Humane to all, his love was unconfin'd. 
And in its scope embrac'd all human-kind ; 
Sharp, not malicious, was his charming wit. 
And less to anger than reform he writ ; 
Whatever rancour his productions show'd. 
From scorn of vice and folly only flow'd j 
He thought that fools were an invidious race. 
And held no measures with the vain or base. 

Virtue so clear ! who labours to destroy. 
Shall find the charge can but himself annoy : 
The slanderous theft to his own breast recoils. 
Who seeks renown from injur'd merit's spoils ; 
All hearts unite, and Heaven with man conspires 
To guard those virtues she herself admires. 

O dacred bard !— once ours ! — ^but now no more, 
Whose loss, for ever, Ireland must deplore^ 
No earthly laurels needs thy happy brow. 
Above the poet's are thy honours now : 
Above the patriot's (though a greater name 
No temporal monarch for his crown can claim). 
From noble breasts if envy might ensue. 
Thy death is all the brave can envy you. 
You died, when merit (to its fate resign'd) 
Saw scarce one friend to genius left behind. 
When shining parts did jealous hatred breeds 
And 'twas a crime in science to succeed. 
When ignorance spread her hateful mist around^ 
And dunces only an acceptance founds , 
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What could such scenes in noble minds bege^ 
But life with pain and talents with regret? 
Add, that thy spirit from the world retired. 
Ere hidden foes its farther grief conspired ; 
No treacherous friend did stories yet contrive, 
To blast the Muse he flattered when alive. 
Or sordid printer (by his influence led) 
Abus'd the fame that first bestowed him bread. ♦ 
Slanders so mean, had he whose nicer ear 
Abhorr'd all scandal, but surviv'd to hear, 
The fraudful tale had stronger scorn supplied. 
And he (at length) with more disdain had died. 

But since detraction is the portion here 
Of all who virtuous durst, or great, appear. 
And the free soul no true existence gains. 
While earthly particles its flight restrains. 
The greatest favour grimful Death can show. 
Is with swifl dart to expedite the blow. 
So thought the Dean, who, anxious for his fate, 
Sigh'd for release, and deem'd the blessing late. 
And sure if virtuous souls (life's travail past) 
Enjoy (as churchmen teach) repose at last. 
There's cause to think, a mind so firmly good. 
Who vice so long, and lawless power, withstood. 
Has reached the limits of that peaceful shore. 
Where knaves molest, and tyrants awe, no more ; 
These blissful seats the pious but attain. 
Where incorrupt, immortal spirits reign. 
There his own Pamell strikes the living lyre. 
And Pope harmonious joins the tuneful choir; 
His Stella too (no more to forms confin'dy 
For heavenly beings all are of a kind) 
Unites with his the treasures of her mind, 

* The first of these couplets certainlj applies to the Evl of 
OuoTj ; the seoond^ perhaps^ to Faulkner. 
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Vith wanner friendships bids their bosoms glow. 
Nor dreads the rage of vulgar tongues below. 
Such pleasing hope the tranquil breast enjoys. 
Whose inward peace no conscious crime annoys ; 
While guilty minds irresolute appear. 
And doubt a state their vices needs must fear. 

R T B ^N. 

Dublin, Not. 4, 1755. 



VERSES ON THE BATTLE OF THE BOOKS. 

BY MR JAMES STERLING^ OP THE COUNTY OP MBATH. 

While the Dean with more wit than man ever 

wanted. 
Or than heaven to any man else ever granted. 
Endeavours to prove, how the ancients in know- 
ledge 
Have exceird our adepts of each modern college ; 
How by heroes of old our chiefs are surpass'd 
In each useful science, true learning, and taste : 
While thus he behaves, with more courage than 

manners. 
And fights for the foe, deserting our banners. 
While Bentley and Wotton, our champions, he foiIs> 
And wants neither Temple's assistance, nor Boyle's; 
*In i^ite of his learning, fine reasons, and style. 
— ^Would you think it ? — he favours our cause all 

the while : 
We raise by his conquest our glory the higher. 
And from our defeat to a triumph aspire : 
Our great brother-modern, the boast of our days, 
Unconsciousy has gain'd for our party the bays : 

VOL. XV. o 



910 A schoolboy's THBMB4 

St James's old anthers, so fam*d on each shelf. 
Are vanqaish'd by what he has written himself. 



A SCHOOLBOY'S THEME. 



[Tbe following diegant lines were inclosed in a letter from Mr 
Fnlteney (afterwards Earl of Batb), to Swift, in which he says ; 
<< You must grre me lea?e to add to my letter a co|^ of rerses 
at the end of a declamation made by a boy at Westminsler 
school on this theme.'"] 



RiDBNTBM dicere verum quid vetat ? 

Dulce, Decane, decus, flos optime gentis Hibemse 

Nomine quique audis, ingenioque celer : 

Dum lepido indulges risu, et mutaris in horas, 

Qu6 nova vis animi, materiesque rapit ; 

Nunc gravis astrologus, coelo dominaris et astris, 

Filaque pro libitu Partrigiana secas. 

Nunc populo speciosa hospes miracula promis, 

Gentesque aequoreas, aSriasque creas. 

Seuplansum captat qnernli persona Draperi, 

Sen levis a vacuo tabula sumpta cado. 

Moves egregius mira exprimis arte magisler, 

Et vitam atque homines pagina quseque ss^it; 

Socraticse minor est vis, et sapientta charts^ 

Nee tantum potuit grande Platonis opus. 



\ 
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ON DR SWIFT'S LEAVING HIS ESTATE TO 

IDIOTS. 

Swift, wondrous genius, bright intelligence. 
Pities the orphan's, idiot's want of sense. 
And rich in supernumerary pelf. 
Adopts posterity unlike himself. 
To one great individual wit*s confined I 
Such eunuchs never propagate their kind. 
Thus nature's prodigies bestow the gifts 
Of fortune, their descendants are no Swifts. 
When did prime statesman, for a sceptre fit . 
His ministerial successor beget? 
No age, no state, no world, can hope to see 
Two Swifts or Walfolbs in one family. 



ON SEVERAL PETTY PIECES 

LATELY FUBLISHBO AGAINST DBAN SWIFT, NOW DBA? 

AND INFIEM. 

From the LondoQ and Dublia Ifagazioe for June 1736, 

Thy mortal part, ingenious Swift ! must die. 
Thy fame shall reach beyond mortality ! 
How puny whirlings joy at thy decline, 
Thou darling oiTspring of the tuneful nine I 
The noble lion thus, as vigour passes. 
The fable tells us, is abused by asscs^ 
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SIS ON faulknbb's bditon of swift. 



ON FAULKNER'S EDITION OF SWIFT. 

[Omamented with an engrariiig of the Dean by Vertue.^ 

In a little dark room at the back of his shop. 
Where poets and scribes have dined on a chop. 
Poor Faulkner sate musing, alone thus of late, 
•* Two volumes are done — it is time for the plate ; 
Yes time to be sure ; — but on whom shall I call 
To express the great Swift in a compass so small. 
Faith Vertue shall do it, Tm pleased at the thought. 
Be the cost what it will — the copper is bought." 
Apollo o'erheard (who as some people guess. 
Had a hand in the work, and corrected the press); 
And pleased he replied, ^^ Honest George you are 

right. 
The thought was my own, howsoe'eryou came by *t. 
For though both the wit and the stile is my gift, 
'Tis Vebtue alone can design us a Swift/' 
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EPIGRAM 

OK LORD orrery's RBMARKS ON 8WIFT*S LIFE AND 

WRITINGS. 

A sore disease this scribbling itch is ! 

His Lord, in his Pliny seen,* 
Turns Madam Pilkington in breeches. 

And now attacks our Patriot Dean. 

What ! libel his friend when lafd in ground : 
Nay, good Sir, you may spare your hints. 

His parallel at last is found, 

For what he writes George Faulkner prints. 

Had Swift provoked to this behaviour, 

Yet after death resentment cools. 
Sure his last act bespoke his favour. 

He built an hospital — ^for fools.*' 



TO DOCTOR DELANY, 

ON HIS BOOK ENTITLED OBSERVATIONS ON LORD 

orrery's REMARKS. 

Delany^ to escape your friend the Dean, 
And prove all false that Orrery had writ. 



* Lord Orrery translated the letters of the younger Flin j« 

9 
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You kindly own his Gulliver profane. 

Yet make his puns and riddles sterling wit. 

But if for wrongs to Swift you would atone, 

' And please the world, one way you may suo 

ceed. 
Collect Boyle's writings and your own, 
And serve them as you served thb dbsd. 



EPIGRAM 



On Faulkner's displajring in his shop the Dean's bust in marble^ 
(now pkiced in the great aisle of St Patricks chnrch) while he 
was publishing Lord Orrery's Remarks. 

Faulkner ! for once you have some judgment 

shewn. 
By representing Swift transformed to stone; 
For could he thy ingratitude have known, 
Astonishment itself the work had done ! 



AN INSCRIPTION, 



Intended for a compartment in Dr Swift's monument, 
by Cunningham, on College Green, Dublin. 

Say, to the Drapier's vast unbounded fame. 
What added honours can the sculptor give ? 

None. — *Tis a sanction from the Drapier s name 
Must bid the sculptor and his marble live* 

June 4fy 170d« 
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AN EPIGRAM. 

OCCASIONBD BY THB ABOVB INSCBIPTION* 

Which gave the Drapier birth two realms contend; 

And each asserts her poet^ patriot, friend : 

Her mitre jealous Britain may deny ; 

That toss leme's laurel shall supply : 

Through life's low vale, she, grateful, gave him bread; 

Her vocal stones shall vindicate him dead. 

1766. W. B. J. R 



SWIFTS 

EPISTOLARY CORRESPONDENCE. 



EPISTOLARY CORRESPONDENCR 



SwiFT*8 fiuniliar correspondence has been always accounted a 
most valuable part of his works. He used to say of himself, that 
when he began a letter he ne?er leaned on his elbow till ho had 
finished it. In other words, his stile is free from that orer-care 
which, in many instances, render the letters of professed authors 
OS stiff and pedantic as if composed for the eye of the public 
In those of the Dean, we see his mind in undress, and his opin- 
ions exposed with the open freedom due to the sincerity of friend* 
ahip. 

The Dean's regularity in his priTate afl^rs extended itself to 
the preserration of his fomiliar letters ; and at the end of his 
accounts of personal expence for the year, he frequently ad. 
deda list of the letters he had written and received. 

The value of this correspondence to the public is well expres* 
Bed by Hawkesworth. *^ In a series of familiar letters between 
the same friends for thirty years, their whole life, as it were, pas- 
ses in review before us ; we live with them, we hear them talk^ 
we mark the vigour of life, the ardour of expectation, the hurry 
of business, the jollity of thdr social meetings, and the sport of 
their fancy in the sweet intervals of leisure and retirement ; we 
see the scene gradually change ; hope and expectation are at an 
end ; they regret pleasures that are past, and friends that are 
dead; they complain of disappointment and infirmity; they 
are conscious that the sands of life which remain are few ; and 
while we hear them regret the approach of the kuit, it falls, and 
we lose them in the grave* Such as they were, we feel ourselves 
to be; we are conscious to sentiments, connections, and situa- 
tions like theirs ; we find ourselves in the same path, urged for- 
ward by the same necessity, and the parallel in what has been is 
carried on with such force to what shall be, that the future al« 
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most becomes present, and we wonder at the new power of tliosa 
tmths, of which we nerer doubted the reality and importance. 

'^ These letters will therefore contribute to whaterer good 
may be hoped from a just estimate of life ; and for that reason. 
If for no otheTi are by no means unworthy the attention of the 
public." 
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TO THE REV. JOHN KENDALL. ♦ 

Moor.Fkrk, Feb. 11, 1601-^ 

Sir, 
If any thing made me wonder at your letter, it 
was your almost inviting me to do so in the begin- 
ning, which, indeed, grew less upon knowing the 
occasion ; since it is what I have heard from more 
than one in and about Leicester. And for the 
firiendship between us, as I suppose yours to be 
real, so I think it would be proper to imagine 
mine^ until you find any cause to believe it pre- 
tended : though I might have some quarrel at you 
in three or four lines, which are very ill bestowed 
in complimenting me. And as to that of my great 
prospects of making my fortune, on which as your 
kinduess only looks on the best side, so my own 
cold temper, and unconfined humour, is a much 
greater hindrance than any fear of that which is the 
subject of your letter. I shall speak plainly to you, 
that the very ordinary observations I made with 
going half a mile beyond the University, have 
taught me experience enough not to think of mar- 
riage till I settle my fortune in the world, which I 
am sure will not be in some years ; and even then 
itself, I am so hard to please, that I suppose I shall 
put it off to the other world. — How all that suits 



* Vicar of Thomton, in Leicestershire. 
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with my behaTionr to the Wimiaii in hand^^ yoanut^ 
easily imagine, when yon know thai there is some* 
thing in me which mnst be employed, and when I 
am alone turns all, for want of practice, into specu- 
lation and thought; insomuch that tiiese seT^i 
weeks I have been here, I have writ and burnt, and 
writ again upon all manner of subjects, more than 
perhaps any man in England. And this is it which a 
person of great honour f in Ireland (who was pleased 
to stoop so low as to look into my mind) used to 
tell me, that my mind was like a conjured spirit, 
that would do mischief if I would not g^ye it employ- 
ment It is this humour that makes me so busy 
when I am in company, to turn all that way ; and 
since it commonly ends in talk, whether it be love, 
or common conyersation, it is all alike. This is so 
common, that I could remember twen^ women in 
my life, to whom I haye behayed myself just the 
same way ; and I profess, without any other design 
than that of entertaining myself when I am very 
idle, or when something goes amiss in my affairs. 
This I always haye done as a man of the world, 
when I had no design for any thing graye in it, and 
what I thought at worst a harmless impertinence ; 
but, whenever I begin to take sober resolutions, or, 
as now, to think of entering into the Church, I 
never found it would be hard to put off this kind of 
folly at the porch. Besides, perhaps, in so general 
a conversation among that sex, I might pretend a 
little to understand where I am when I am going to 



• This was a certain Betty Jonet, to whom Swift's mother ap« 
piehended he would form an impmdeDt attachmeot She after- 
wards married an inn.keeper in Longhborongh. See a letter 
from Swift to Dr Wonal], 18th Jaanary 1728-9. 

f His#af1y patron^ Lord Berkeley. — N. 
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choose for a wife ; and though the cunning sharper 
of the town may have a cheat put on him, yet it 
must be cleanlier carried than this which you think I 
am going to top upon myself. And truly, if you 
knew how metaphysical I am that way, you would 
little fear I should venture on one who has given so 
much occasion to tongues : for, though the people 
is a lying sort of a beast (and I think in Leicester 
above all parts that I ever was in) yet they seldom 
talk without some glimpse of a reason, which I de- 
clare (so unpardonably jealous I am) to be a suf- 
ficient cause for me to hate any woman any farther 
than a bare acquaintance. Among all the young 
gentlemen that I have known who have ruined 
themselves by marrying (which I assure you is a 
great niunber) I have made this general rule, that 
they are either young, raw, and ignorant scholars, 
who, for want of knowing company, believe every 
silk petticoat includes an angel ; or else these have 
been a sort of honest young men, who perhaps are 
too literal in rather marrying than burning, and 
entail a misery on themselves and posterity, by an 
overacting modesty. I think I am very far ex- 
cludefl from listing under either of these heads. I 
confess I have known one or two men of sense 
enough, who, inclined to frolicks, have married 
and ruined themselves out of a maggot; but a 
thousand household thoughts, which always drive 
matrimony out of my mind whenever it chances' to 
come there, will, I am sure, frighten me from that ; 
beside that I am naturally temperate, and never en- 
gaged in the contrary, which usually produces those 
effects. Your hints at particular stories I do not 
understand ; and having never heard them but so 
hinted,, thought it proper to give you this, to show 
you how I tlumk you for your regard of me ; and I 
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hope my carriage will be so as mj friends need not 
be ashamed of the name. * I shonld not have be- 
haved myself after that manner I did in Leicester, 
If I had not valued my own entertainment beyond 
the obloquy of a parcel of very wretched fools, 
which I solemnly pronounce the inhabitants <A 
Leicester to be ; and so I contented myself with re- 
taliation. I hope yon will forgive this trouble ; and 
so with my service to your g<>od wife, I am, good 
cousin. 

Your very affectionate friend and servant, 

JoN. Swift. 



TO THE ATHENIAN SOCIETY, f 

Moor.Pkrk, Feb. 14, 1091.2. 

Gentlemen, 
• Since every body pretends to trouble yon with 
their follies, I thought I might claim the privilege 
of an Englishman, and put in my share among the 
rest. Being last year in Ireland (from whence I 
returned about half-a-year ago), I heard only a 
loose talk of your society ; and believed the design 
to be only some new folly just suitable to the age, 
which God knows I little expected ever to produce 



* This sentence is Terj inaccurate; it oaght to be eiAer 
^ and I hope my carriage will be mdk as,' 4'^.— or— ^ and I liope 
to carry myself so as that my friends need not be ashamed of the 
name.' If the noun be used, it should hare its correspoodmg 
pronoun ; if the verb, its adverb.—^ 

f Thb letter seems written to introduce the Ode to the AdieniaB 
Society, which the reader will find, Vol. XIV. p. 93. and in a 
note on the same page, some account of the association to which 
it was addressed 
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any thing extraordinary. Since ray being in Eni^land, 
having still continued in the country, and much out 
of company, I had but little advantage of knowing 
anymore, till about two months ago, passing through 
Oxford, a very learned gentleman there first shewed 
me two or three of your volumes, and gave me his 
account and opinion of you. A while after I' came 
to this place, upon a visit to Sir William Temple, 
where l have been eirer since, and have seen all the 
four volumes with their supplements; which answer- 
ing my expectation, the perusal has produced what 
yon find eiidosed. 

As I have been somewliat inclined to this folly, 
so I have seldom wanted somebody to flatter me in 
it. And for the ode enclosed, I have sent it to a 
person of very great learning and honour, and since 
to some others, the best of my acquaintance (to 
which I thought very proper to enure it for a greater 
light) ; and they have all been pleased t© tell me, 
that they are sore it will not be unwelcome, and 
that I should wg the honour of you to let it be 
printed before your next volume (which I think is 
soon to be published) ; it being so usual before most 
books of any great value among poets : and before 
itjk|eeing the world, I submit it wholly to the cor- 
rection of your pens. 

I entreat, therefore, one of you would descend so 
few, as to write two or three lines to me of your 
pleasure upon it : which, as I apnot but expect from 
gentlemen who have so well shewn, upon so many 
occasions, that greatest character of scholars in beings 
favourable to the ignorant ; so, I am sure, nothing 
at present can more highly oblige me, or make me 
happier. I am, gentlemen, your ever most humble, 
and most admiring servant, 

JoN. Swift. 

VOL. XV. p 
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TO MR WILLIAM SWIFT. * 

Moor.Pkrk, Nov. M, 16W. 
Sir, 
My sister told me you was pleased (when she 
was here) to wonder I did so seldom write to you. 
I hope you have been so kind to impute ii neither to 
ill-manners or disrespect. I always have thought 
that sufficient from one who has always been but too 
troublesome to you. Besides, I know your aversion 
to impertinence ; and God knows so very private 
a life as mine can furnish a letter with little else, 
for I often am two or three months without seeing 
any body besides the family ; and now my sister 
is gone, I am likely to be more solitary than be- 
fore. I am still to thank you for your care in my 
testimonium;^ and it was to veij^ good purpose, 
for I never was more satisfied than in the behaviour 
of the University of Oxford to me. I had all the 
civilities I could wish for, and so many substantial 
favours, that I am ashamed to have been n^re 
obliged in a few weeks to strangers, than ever I was 
in seven years to Dublin College. I am not to take 
orders J till the king gives me a prebend ; and Sir 
William Temple, though he promises me the cer- 



♦ The uncle of the author. 

-f For the certificate of his degree, in consequence of which he 
was admitted ad eundem at Oxford, June 14, 169^.— D. S. 

} It may be observed from this passage, that he does not 
speak of going into the Church as a point of news to his ancle. 
— D. S. 
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tainty of it, yet is less forward than I could wish,* 
because (I suppose) he believes I shall leave hiin,t 
and, upon some accounts, he thinks me a little ne- 
cessary to him. If I were affording entertain- 
ment, or doing you any satisfaction by my letters, I 
should be very glad to perform it that way, as I am 
bound to do it by all others. I am sorry my fortune 
should fling me so far from the best of my relations; 
but hope that I shall have the happiness to see you 
some time or other. Pay my humble service to 
my good aunt, and the rest of my relations, if you 
please. 

Jon. Swift. 



TO MR DEANE SWIFT. % 

Leicester, June 3, 1694?. 

I RECEIVED your kind letter to-day from your 
sister; and am very glad to find you will spare time 
from business so far as to write a long letter to one 
you have none at all with but friendship, which, 
as the world passes, is perhaps one of the idlest 
things in it. It is a pleasure to me to see you sally 
out of your road, and take notice of. curiosities, of 
which I am very glad to have 'part, and desire you 



* Here are the grounds of a quarrel which happened between 
him and Sir William Temple in 1694— D. S. 

f Which at last was the cause of much anger in Sir William 
Temple— D. S. 

J A cousin of Dr Swift's, then at Lisbon. 
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to set by some idle mintites for a commerce which 
shall ever be dear to me, and, from so good an 
observer as you may easily be, ctonot fail of being 
useful. I am sorry to see so much superstition in a 
country so given to trade; I half used to think 
those two to be incompatible. Not that I utterly 
dislike your processions for rain or fair weather^ 
which, as trifling as they are, yet have good effects 
to quiet common heads, and infuse a gaping de- 
votion among the rabble. But your bunting the 
old woman^ unless she were a duenna; I shall never 
be reconciled to ; though it is easily observed that 
nations which have most gallantry to the young, 
are ever the severest upon the old. I have not lei- 
sure to descant farther upon your pleasing letter, nor 
any thing to return you from so barren a scene as 
this, which I shall leave in four days toward my 
journey for Ireland. I had designed a letter to my 
cousin Willoughby*; and the last favour he has 
done me requires a great deal of acknowledgment ; 
but the thought of my sending so many before, has 
made me believe it better to trust you with deli- 
vering my best thanks to him, and that you will 
endeavour to persuade him how extremely sensible 
of bis goodness snd generosity I am. I wish and 
shall pray he may be as happy as he deserves, and 
he cannot be more. My mother desires her best love 
to him and to you^ with both our services to my 
cousin his wif^. 

I forgot to tell you 1 left Sir William Temple a 
month ago, just as I foretold it to you ; and every 
thing happened thereupon exactly as I guessed. He 
was extremely angry 1 left him ; and yet would not 



ito* 



* A very Gonsidenble mercfaant at LisboD.— IX 8. 
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oblige hiinself any farther than upon my good be^- 
haviour, nor would promise any thing firmly to me 
at all ; so that every body judged I did best to leave 
him. I design to be ordained in September next^ 
and make what endeavours I can for something in 
the Church. I wish it may ever lie in my cousin's 
way or yours to have interest to bring me in chap* 
lain of the factory. 

If any thing offers from Dublin that may serve 
either to satisfy or divert you, I will not fail of con- 
tributing, and giving you constant intelligence from 
thence of whatever you shall desire. 1 am> 
Your affectionate cousin and servant, 

JoN. Swift. 



TO SIR WILLIAM TEMPLE.* 

Dablin, Oct 6, 1604. 

May it please youb Honoub, 

That I might not continue the many troubles I 
have given you, I have all this while avoided one^ 
which I fear proves necessary at last. I have taken 



^i^tf 



* This Tory curious letter was, according to Mr Nicol, trans* 
cribed from the original ; indorsed by Mrs Temple, <^ Swift's 
Ftenitential Letter ;'* copied by Dr Shipman, late fellow of AU 
Sonls College, Oxford, and rector of Compton near Winchester^ 
irho was a relation to Sir William Temple. It is a painfnl cir« 
cnmstance to reflect how much the haughty mind of Swift most 
have been bent, ere he could humble himself to solicit an attesta- 
tion of good conduct from a patron so selfish and cold-hearted as, 
in this instance, Sir William Temple nnfortuBately approTed liim- 
self. 
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all due methods to be ordained, and one time of 
ordination is already elapsed since my arrival for 
effecting it. Two or three bishops, acquaintance of 
our family, have signified to me and them, that 
after so long standing in the University, it is ad- 
mired I have not entered upon something or other 
(above half the clergy in this town being my ju- 
niors), and that it being so many years since 1 left 
this kingdom, they could not admit me to the mi- 
nistry without some certificate of my behaviour 
where I lived ; and my Lord Archbishop of Dublin 
was pleased to say a great deal of this kind to me 
yesterday ; concluding against all I had to say, that 
he expected I should have a certificate from your 
honour of my conduct in your family. The sence 
I am in, how low I am fallen in your honour's 
thouf^hts, has denied me assurance enough to beg 
this favour, till I find it impossible to avoid : and I 
entreat your honour to understand, that no person 
is admitted here to a living, without some know- 
ledge of his abilities for it : which it being reckoned 
impossible to judge in those who are not ordained, 
the usual method is to admit men first to some small 
reader's place, till, by preaching upon occasions, 
they can value themselves for better preferment. 
This (without great friends) is so general, that if I 
were fourscore years old I must go the same way, 
and should at that age be told, every one must have 
a beginning. I entreat that your.honour will con- 
sider this, and will please to send me some certificate 
of my behaviour during alniost three years in your 
family ; wherein I shall stand in need of all your 
goodness to excuse my many weaknesses and over- 
sights, much more to say any thing to my ad- 
vantage. The particulars expected of me are what 
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relate to morals and learning, and the reasons of 
quitting your honour's family, that is, whether the 
last was occasioned by any ill actions. They are all 
left entirely to your honour's mercy, though in the 
£rst I think I cannot reproach myself any farther 
thw for infirmities.'^ 

This is all I dare beg at present from your honour, 
under circumstances of life not worth your regard : 
what is lieft me to wish (next to the health an- 1 pros- 
perity of your honour and family) is, that Heaven 
would one day allow me the opportunity of leaving 
my acknowledgments at your feet for so many fa- 
vours I have received ; which, whatever effect they 
have had upon my fortune, shall never tail to nave 
the greatest upon my mind, in approving myself, 
upon all occasions. 

Your honour's most obedient and most dutiful servant, 

JoN. Swift. 

P. S. I beg my most humble duty and service be 
presented to my lailies, your honour's lady and 
sister. — ^The ordination is appointed by the Arch- 
bishop by the beginning of November; so that, if 
your honour will not grant this favour immediately, 
I fear it will come too late. 



* He possibly alludes to some deficiencies of temper^ which 
fitted him ill to play the part of an humble compaaion. 
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TO VABINA-* 

ApHl f9, 16f6w 

Madam, 
Impatience is the most insepwak^e qiuUitjr 6f e 
lover, and indeed of every person who is ta purv 
suit of a desigo whereon he conceives his greatest 
happiness or misery to depend. It is the same thing 
in war, in courts, and in coaomon business. Every 
one who hunts after pleasure, lOr fiftme, or fortmiet 
is still restless and uneasy till he has hunted down 
his game ; and all this is wA only venr natural, but 
something reasonable too; for a violent desire is 
little better than a distemper, and therefore men are 
not to blame in looking adfter a cure. I find myself 
hugely infected with this malady, and am easily vs^n 
enough to belieye it has some very good reasons 
to excuse it. For indeed, in pny case, there are 
some circumstances which will admit pardon for 
more than ordinary disquiets. That dearest object 
upon which all my prospect of happiness entirely 
depends, is in perpetual danger to be removed for 
ever from my sight* Varina's life is daily wasting ; 
and though one just and honourable action would 
fiimish health to her, and unspeakable happiness to 
us both« yet some pow^r that repines at human 
felicity has that influenilt to hold her continually 



* Jane, sister to Mr Warjng, Swift's chsmber.fellow at 
edlkge. — ^This letter was first printed in Mr Gsorge Mon^ 
BaUkfB Lteimry Reiicks^ 17S9. 

4 
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dotting upon her cruelty, and me on the cause of 
it This fully convinces me of what we are toldt 
that the miseries of man's life are all beaten out on 
his own anvil. Why was I so foolish to put my 
hopes and fears into the power or management w 
another? Liberty is doubtless the most valuable 
blessing of life ; yet we are fond to fling it away on 
those who have been these 5000 years using us ill. 
Philosophy advises to keep our desires and prospects 
of happiness as much as we can in our own breasts, 
^nd independent of any thing yrithout. He that 
sends them abroad is likely to have as little quiet at 
a merchant whose #>ck depends upon winds, and 
waves, and pirates, or upon the words and faith of 
creditors, every whit as dangerous and inconstant as 
the other. 

I am a villain if I have not been poring this half 
hour over the paper merely for want of something to 
say to you>-*or is it rather that I have so much to 
say to you, that I know not where to begin, though 
at last - tis all Vfcry likely to be arrant repetition ? 

Two strangers, a poet and a beggar, went to cnfh 
yesterday in this town, which ipinded me to curse 
heartily both employments. However, I am glad 
to see those two trades fall out, because I always 
heapl they had been constant cronies : but what 
was biest of all, the poet got the better, and kicked 
the gentleman beggar out of doors. This was oC 
grefit comfort to me, till I heard the victor himsdif 
was a most abominable bad rhymer, and as mere a 
vagabond beggar as the other, which is a very great 
offence to me ; for starving is much too honourable 
for a blockhead. I read some of his verses printed 
in praise of my Lady Donegal, by which ne has 
]damly proved that Fortune has injured himt ud 
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that he is dunce enough to be worth five thousand 
pounds a-year. It is a pity he has not also the qua- 
lifications to recommend himself to your sex. I dare 
engage no ladies will hold him long in suspense 
with their unkindness : one settlement of separate 
maintenance, well engrossed, would have more 
charms than all the wit or passion of a thousand 
letters. And I will maintain it, any man had better 
have a poor angel to his rival than the devil himself 
if he was rich. 

You have now had time enough to consider my 
last letter, and to form your own resolutions upon 
it. I wait your answer with a #orld of impatience ; 
and if you think fit I should attend you before my 
journey, I am ready to do it. My Lady Donegal 
tells me that it is feared my Lord Deputy will not 
live many days ; and if that be so, it is possible I 
may take shipping from hence, otherwise I shall set 
out on Monday fortnight for Dublin, and, after one 
visit of leave to his excellency, hasten to England i 
and how far you will stretch the point of your un- 
reasonable scruples to keep me here, will depend 
upon the strength of the love you pretend for me. 
In short, madam, I am once more offered the ad- 
vantage to have the sam6 acquaintance with great- 
ness that I formerly enjoyed, and with better pros- 
pect of interest. I here solemnly offer to forego it 
all for your sake. I desire nothing of your fortune; 
you shall live where and with whom you please till 
my affairs are settled to your desire: and in the 
mean time I will push my advancement with all the 
eagerness and courage imaginable, and do not doubt 
to succeed. 

Study seven years for objections against all this, 
and by Heaven they will at last be no more than 
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trifles and put-offs. It is true you have known sick- 
ness longer than you have me, and therefore per- 
haps you are more loth to part with it as an older 
acquaintance : But listen to what I here solemnly 
protest, by all that can be witness to an oath, that 
if 1 leave this kingdom before you are mine, I will 
endure the utmost indignities of fortune rather than 
ever return again, though the king would send me 
back his deputy. And if it must be so, preserve 
yourself in God's name, for the next lover who has 
those qualities you love so much beyond any of 
mine, and who will highly admire you for those ad- 
vantages which shaH never share any esteem from 
me. iVould to Heaven you were but a while sen- 
sible of the thoughts into which my present dis- 
tractions plunge me ; they hale me a thousand ways, 
and I not able to bear them. It is so, by Hea- 
ven : The love of Varina is of more tragicpl con- 
sequence than her cruelty. Would to God you had 
treated and scorned me from the beginning. It 
was your pity opened the first way to my misfor- 
tune ; and now your love is finishing my ruin : and 
is it so then ? In one fortnight I must take eternal 
farewell of Varina ; and (Ijwonder) will she weep 
at parting, a little to jus^r her poor pretences of 
some affection to me ? and will my friends still con- 
tinue reproaching me for the want of gallantry, and 
neglecting a close siege ? How comes it that they 
all wish us married together, they knowing my cir- 
cumstances and yours extremely well, and I am sure 
love you too much, if it be only for my sake, to wish 
you any thing that might cross your interest or your 
happiness ? . \< 

Surely, Varina, you have but a very mean opinion . », 
of the joys that accompany a true, honourable^ un- 



236 BPISTOLAXT CORRESPONDENCE. 

limited love; yet either nature and our ancestors 
have highly deceived us, or else all other sublunary 
things are dross in comparison. Is it possible you 
can be yet insensible to the prospect of a rapture 
and delight so innocent and so exalted ? Trust me, 
Varina, Heaven has given us nothing else worth 
the loss of a thought. Ambition, high appearances, 
friends, and fortune, are ^1 tasteless and insipid 
when they come in competition; yet millions of 
such glorious minutes are we perpetually losing, for 
ever losing, irrecoverably losing, to gratify empty 
forms and wrong notions, and affected coldnesses 
and peevish humour. These are the uphappy en- 
cumbrances which we who are distinguished from 
the vulgar do fondly create to torment ourselves. 
The ofily felicity permitted to human life we clog 
with tedious circumstances and barbarous formality. 
By Heaven, Varina, you are more experiences, 
and have less virgin innocence than !• Would not 
your conduct make one think you were hugely 
skilled in all the little politic methods of intrigue i 
Love, with the gall of too much discretion, is a 
thousand times worse than with none at all. It is 
a peculiar part of nature which art debauches, 
but cannot improve. * We have all of us the 
seeds of it implanted in ourselves, and they re- 
quire no help from courts or fortune to cultivate 
and improve them. To resist the violence of our ! 
inclinations in the beginning, is a strain of self- i 
denial that may have some pretences to set up for ; 
a virtue : but when they are grounded at first upon ' 
reason, when they have taken firm root and grown 
up to a height, 'tis folly — folly as well as injustice, • 
to withstand their dictates ; for this passion has a 
property peculiar to itself, to be most commendable 



I 
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in its extremes; and 'tis as possible to err in the 
excess of piety as of love. 

These are the rules I have long followed with you, 
Varina ; and had you pleased to imitate them, we 
should both have been infinitely happy. The little 
disguises^ and affected contradictions of your sex, 
were all (to say the truth) infinitely beneath persons 
pf your pride and mine ; pahry maxims that they 
.are, calculated for the rabble of humanity. O 
Varina, how imagination leads me beyond myself 
tttd fill my sorrows ! It is sunk, and a thousand 
griiveft He open !-^No, madam, I will give you no 
more of my unhappy temper, though I derive it all 
lipomyou. 

Farewell, madam ; and may love make you a 
while forget your temper to do me justice. Only 
remember, that if you still refuse to be mine, vou 
urill quickly lose, for ever lose, him that has resonred 
to die as he has lived, all yours. 

JoM. Swift. 

I have here sent you Mr Fletcher^s letter, wherein 
I hope I do not injure generosity or break trust, 
since the contents are purely my own concern. 
If you will pardon the ill hand and spelling, the 
reason and sense of it you will find very well and 
proper. 



f 
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TO MRS JANE SWIFT. * 

1696. 

I RRCEivED your kind letter from Robert by- 
word of mouth, and think it a vast condescension in 
you to think of us in all your greatness : now shalf 
we hear nothing from you for five months but Wc* 
courtiers. Loory is well, and presents his humble 
duty to my lady, and love to his fellow-servant : but 
he is the miserablest creature in the world; eternally 
in his melancholy note, whatever I can do : and if 
his finger does but ache, I am in such a fright you 
would wonder at it. I pray return my service to 
Mrs Filby, f in payment of her*s by Robert. 

Nothing grows better by your absence but my 
lady's chamber floor, and Tumble-down Dick. 
Here are three letters for you, and Molly will not 
send one of them ; she says you ordered her to the 
contrary ; Mr Mose J and I desire you will remem- 
ber our love to the king, and let us know how he 
looks. 

Robert says the Czar^ is here, and is fallen in 
love with you, and designs to carry you to Mus- 
covy ; pray provide yourself with muffs and sable 
tippets, &c. 

iEolus has made a strange revolution in the rooks* 



* The Doctor^s sister. See May 26, 1699. 

f Aa elder sister to Filby. •Uer husband, Mr Filby, was a 
baker in I^ndon. — F. 

{ Steward to Sir William Temple, after whose death he married 
Mrs Johnson, Stella's sister. 

§ Peter the Great was then in England* 
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nests ; but I say no more, for it is dangerous to 
meddle with things above us. 

I desire your absence Ipeartily ; for now I live in 
great state, and the cook comes in to know what I 
please to have for dinner : I ask very gravely what is 
in the house, and accordingly give orders for a dish 
of pigeons, or, &c. You shall have no more ale 
here unless you send us a letter. Here is a great 
bundle and a letter for you ; both came together 
^Nrom London. We all keep home like so many 
cats. JoN. Swift. 



TO THE REV. MR WINDER,* PREBEN- 

DARY OF KILROOT. 

[to be left at BELFAST, IN THE COUNTY OF 

ANTRIM, IRELAND.] 

Moor.Park, Jan. 13, 1698-9. 

I AM not likely to be so pleased witli any thing 
again this good while, as I was with your letter of 
December 20, and it has begun to put me into a 
good opinion of my own merits, or at least my skill 
at negotiation, to find I have so quickly restored a 
correspondence that I feared was declining, as it 



* This gentleman was Swift's immediate successor in the pre- 
bend of Kiiroot. In 17H (acovrding to Mr Nicol) he printed 
a sermon, which he preached at St Mary's, Dublin, May 30, 1714', 
^^ on the mbchief of faction to church and state." Elizabeth, the 
youngest daughter of Mr Winder^ was mother to the first Lord 
Macartnciy. 
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requires fiiore cliarms and address in women to rt^ 
vive one fainting fhme than to kinidle a ^ozen new 
tnes ; but I ai^sure yon M "^^^ ^^ry far from im- 
puting your silence to any bad cause (having never 
entertained one single ill thonght of you in mj life)/ 
but to a custom which breaks off commerce between 
abundance of people after a long absence. At first 
one omits writing for a little while, and then one 
stays a while longer to consider of excuses, and aft^ 
last it grows desperate, and one does not write at all :^ 
At this rate I have served others, and have been 
served myself. 

I wish I had a lexicon by me to find whether your 
Greek word be spelt and accented right ; and 1 am 
very sorry you have made an acutum in ultima^ as 
if you laid the greatest stress upon the worst part oi 
the word. However, I protest against your mean-, 
ing, or any interpretation you shall ever make of 
that nature out of my letters. If I thought you 
deserved any bitter words, I should either deliver 
them plainly, or hold my tongue altogether ; for I 
esteem .the custom of conveying one's resentments 
by hints or innuendoes to be a sign of malice, or 
fear, or too little sincerity; but I have told yom 
coram et absensy that you are in your nature more 
sensible than you need be, and it is hard yoa cannot 
be satisfied with the esteem of the best aoKHig your 
neighbours, but lose y;our time in regarding what 
may be thought of you by one of my privacy and 
distance. I wish you could as easily make my 
esteem and friendship for you to be of any value, as 
you may be sure to command them. 

I should be sorry if yott have been at an inconve- 
nience in hastening my accounts ; and I dare refer 
you to my letters, that they will lay the &ult upon 
yourself; for I think I desired more than once, that 
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you wouldnot make more dispatch than stood with 
your ease, because I was in no haste at all. 

I desired of you two or three times that when you 
had sent me a catalogue of those few books, you 
•would not send them to Dublin till you had heard 
again from me: The reason was, that I did believe 
there was one or two of them that might have been 
useful to you, and one or two more that were not 
worth the carriage : Of the latter sort were an old 
musty Horace, and Foley's book : of the former 
were Reynolds' Works, Collection of Sermons, in 
4to. Stillingfleet's Grounds, &c. and the folio 
paper book, very good . for sermons, or a receipt- 
book for your wife, or to keep accounts for mutton, 
raisins, &c. The Sceptis Scientifica is not mine, 
but old Mr Dobbs's, and I wish it were restored: 
He has Temple's Miscellanea instead of it, which 
is a good book, worth your reading. If Sceptis 
Scientifica comes to me, I'll burn it for a fustian 
piece of abominable curious virtuoso stuff. The 
books missing are few and inconsiderable, not worth 
troubling any body about. I hope this will come to 
your hands before you have sent your cargo, that 
you may keep those books I mention ; and desire 
you will write my name, and ex dono before them in 
lare^e letters. * 

I desire my humble service to Mrs Winder, and 
that you will let her know I shall pay a visit at Car- 
mony some day or other, how little soever any of 
you may think of it. But I will, as you desire, 
excuse you the delivery of my compliments to poor 
H. Clements, and hope you will have much better 



* A circamstaace, which, should they now occur at a sale, 
woald render the copies of no ordinary yalue. 

VOL. XV. Q 
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fortune than poor Mr Davis, who has left a famQy 
that is like to find a cruel want of him. Pray lei 
me hear that you grow very rich, and begin to make 
purchases. 1 never heard that H. Clements was 
dead: I was at his mayoral feast: Has he been 
mayor since ? or did he die thep, and everybody 
forget to send me word of it ? 

Those sermons you have thought fit to transcribe 
will utterly disgrace you, unless you have so much 
credit that whatever comes from you will pass: 
They were what I was firmly resolved to bum^ and 
especially some of them the idlest trifling stuff that 
ever was writ, calculated for a church without com- 

?any or a roof, like our ♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦* Oxford. 
*hey will appear a perfect lampoon upon me, when- 
ever you look upon them, and remember they are 
mine. 

I remember those letters to Eliza ; they were writ 
in my youth ; you might have sealed them up, an4 
nobody of my friends would have opened them : 
Pray bum them. There were parcels of other 

Eapers, that I would not have lost ; and I hope you 
ave packed them up so that they may come to me. 
Some of them were abstracts and collections from 
reading. 

You jnent ion a dangerous rival for an absent lover ; • 
but I'must take my fortune : If the report proceeds, 
t>ray inform me ; and when you have leisure and 
humour, give me the pleasure of a letter from you : 
And though you are a man full of fastenings to the 
world, yet endeavour to continue a friendship in 
absence; for who knows but fate may jumble us 



^ Probably Swift alludes to some oew admirer of Varina. He 
wems to submit to his lot with rather more than becomiog patience; 
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« 

^together again ? And I believe, had I been assured 
of your neighbourhood, I should not have been so 
unsatisfied with the region I was planted in. I am, 
^d will be ever entirely^ 

Yours, &c. 

JoN. Swift. 

P. S. Pray let me know something pf my debt being 

paid to Tailer, the innkeeper of ; I have 

forgot the town — — , between Dromore and 
Newry. 



MBS JANE SWIFT, TO MR DEANE SWIFT. 

May 96, 1699. 

My poor brother has iQst his best friend Sir 
William Temple, who was so fond of him whilst he 
lived, that he made hiqi give up his living * in this 
country, to stay with him at Moor- Park : and pro- 
mised to get him one in England. But death came 
in between, and has left him unprovided both pf 
friend and living ! 



* The prebend of Kilroot, in the diocese of Connor* 
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TO MISS JANE WARYNG. * 

Dublin, May 4, 1700. 

Madam, 
I AM extremely concerned at the account you 
give of your health ; for my uncle told* me he found 
you in appearance better than you had been in some 
years, and I was in hopes you had still continued so. 
God forbid I should ever be the occasion of creating 
more troubles to you, as you seem to intimate ! The 
letter you desired me to answer I have frequently 
read, and thought I had replied to every part of it 
that required it; however, since you are pleased to 
repeat those particulars wherein you desire satis- 
faction, I, shall endeavour to give it you as well as I 
am able. You would know what gave my temper 
that sudden turn, as to alter the style of my letters 
since I last came over. If there has been that al- 
teration you observe, I have told you the cause 
abundance of times. I had used a thousand en- 
deavours and arguments, to get you from the com- 
pany and place you are in ; both on the account qf 
your health and humour, which I thought were 
like to suffer very much in such an air, and before 



* In this second ktler to Varina there is a marked alteration of 
style and address ; and it is written in the terras of one rather willing 
to escape from a connection of the kind, which appears to have 
subsisted between her and the writer, than to draw it any closer. 
Indeed there are expressions which seem to put their union on a 
footing so humiliatins; for the lady, that scarce an indiridual of 
the sex could hare for a moment dreamed of acquiesdog in a pro-> 
posal conTejed in such terms. 
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such examples. All I had in answer from you, was 
nothing but a great deal of arguing, and sometimes 
in a style so very imperious as I thought might have 
been spared, when I reflected how much you had 
been in the wrong. The other thing you would 
know is, whether this change of style be owing to 
the thoughts of a new mistress. I declare, upon 
the word of a Christian and a gentleman, it is not; 
neither had I ever thoughts of being married to any 
othj r person but yourself I had ever an opinion 
that you had a great sweetness of nature and hu- 
mour; and whatever appeared to the contrary, I 
looked upon it only as a thing put on as necessary 
before a lover : but I have since observed in abun- 
dance of your letters such marks of a severe indif- 
ference, that I began to think it was hardly possible 
for one of my few good qualities to please you. I 
never knew any so har^ijh) be worked upon, even in 
matters where the interest and concern are entirely 
your own ; all which, I say, passed easily while we 
were in the state of formalities and ceremony ; but, 
since that, there is no other way of accounting for 
this untractable behaviour in you, but by imputing 
it to a want of common esteem and friendship for 
me. 

When I desired an account of your fortune, I had 
no such design as you pretend to imagine. I have 
told you many a time, that in England it was in the 
power of any young fellow of common sense to get 
a larger fortune than ever you pretended to : I asked, 
in order to consider whether it were sufficient, with 
the help of my poor income, to make one of your 
humour easy in a married state. I think it comes to 
almost a hundred pounds a-year ; and I think at the 
same time that no young woman in the world of the 
pame income would dwindle away her health and 
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life in such a sink, and among snch family conver* 
sation : neither have all your letters been once able 
to persuade that yon have the least value for me, 
because yon so little regarded what I so often said 
upon that matter. The dismal account you say I 
have given you of my livings * I can assure you to 
be a true one ; and, since it is a dismal one even in 

JVour own opinion, you can best draw consequences 
rom it The place where Dr Bolton t 'ived is 
upon a living which he keeps with the deanery; but 
the place of residence for that they have given me is 
within a mile of a town called Trim, twenty miles 
from hence ; and there is no other way but to hire 
a house at Trim, or build one on the spot : the first 
is hardly to be done, and the other I am too poor to 
perform at present. For coming down to Belfast, 
It is what I cannot yet think of, my attendance is so 
close, and so much required of me ; but our govern- 
ment sits very loose, and I believe will change in a 
few months -, whether our part J will partake in the 
change, I know not, though I am very apt to be- 
lieve it ; and then I shall be at leisure for a short 
journey. But I hope your other friends, more 
powerful than I, will before that time persuade you 
from the place where you are. I desire my service 
to your mother, in return for her remembrance: 



• Those of Liracor and Rathbeggln. — F. 

•I- This gentlcnmn, as well as Dr Swift, was chaplain to Lord 
Berkeley when one of the lords justices in Ireland ; and was pro- 
moted to the deanery of D^rry, which had been prevlonsly pro- 
mised to Dr Swift: bnt Mr Bush, the principal secretary, for 
weighty reasons best known to himself, laid Dr Swift aside, un- 
lets he would pay him ^ large sum ; which the Doctor refused 
with the utmost contempt and 8com.«-F. 

t The Eajl of Berkeley^ Swiff s patron, was then one of the 
loraa jttstlGM. 
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but for any other dealings that way, I entreat your 
pardon: and I think I have more cause to resent 
your desires of me in that case, than you have to be 
angry at my refusals. If you like such company 
and conduct, much good do you with them ! My 
education has been otherwise. My uncle. Adam 
ttked me one day in private, as by direction, what 
my designs were in relation to you, because it' 
might be a hindrance to you if I did not proceed. 
The answer I gave him (which I suppose he has 
sent you) was to this effect : **That I hoped I was 
no hindrance to you ; because the reason you urged 
against an union with me was drawn from your in- 
disposition, which still continued; that you also 
thought my fortune not sufficient, which is neither 
at present in a condition to offer you : That, if your 
heakh and my fortune were as they ought, I would 
prefer you above all your sex ; but that, in the pre- 
sent condition of bothf, I thought it was against 
your opinion, and would certainly make you un- 
happy : That, had you any other offers which your 
friends or yourself thought more to your advantage^ 
I should think I were very unjust to be an obstacle 
in your way." Now for what concerns my fortune, 
you have answered it. I desire, therefore, you will 
let me know if your health be otherwise than it was 
when you told me the doctors advised you against 
marriage, as what would certainly hazard your life. 
Are they or you grown of another opinion in this 
particular ? are you in a condition to manage do- 
mestic affairs, with an income of less (perhaps) 
than three hundred pounds a-year? have yousnch 
in inclination to my person and humour, as to com- 
ply with my desires and way of livingyand^. endea- 
vour to make us both as happy as you can ? . will you 
be ready to^ engage in those methods 1 shall direct 
for the improvement of your mind, so as to make 
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US entertaining company for each other, without 
being miserable when we are neither visiting nor 
visited ? can you bend your love and esteem and in- 
difference to others the same way as I do mine? 
shall I have so much power in your heart, or you 
so much government of your passions, as to grow 
in good humour upon my approach, though pro- 
voked by a ? have you so much good-nature 

as to endeavour by soft words to smooth any rugged 
humour occasioned by the cross accidents of life ? 
shall the place wherever your husband is thrown 
be more welcome than courts or cities without him? 
In shorty these are some of the necessary methods to 
please men, who, like me, are deep-read in the 
world; and to a person thus made, I should be 
proud in giving all due returns towards making her 
happy. These are the questions I have always re- 
solved to propose to her with whom I meant to pass 
my life; and whenever you can heartily answer 
them in the affirmative, I shall be blessed to have 
you in my arms, without regarding whether your 
person be beautiful, or your fortune large. Clean- 
liness in the first, and competency in the other, is 
all I look for. I desire, indeed, a plentiful revenue, 
but would rather it should be of my own ; though 
I should bear from a wife to be reproached for the 
greatest. 

I have said all I can possibly say in answer to any 
part of your letter, and in telling you my clear opi- 
nion as to matters between us. I singled you out 
at first from the rest of women ; and I expect not to 
be used like a common lover. When you think fit 

to send me an answer to this without , I shall 

then approve myself, by all means you shall com- 
mand. Madam, 

Your most obedient humble servant, 

Jon. Swift. 
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TO THE BISHOP OF DERRY.* 

Dublin Castle, July 16, 1700. 

My Lord, 
I WAS several times to wait on your lordship at 
your lodgings ; but you were either abroad, or so 
engaged, that I could not be permitted the honour 
to attend you. I have an humble request to your 
lordship, that you will please to excuse me if I 
cannot be at the triennial visitation ; for my lord f 
and lady continually residing at the Lodge, I am 
obliged to a constant attendance there. I am, with 
all respect, my lord. 

Your lordship's most obedient, 

and most humble servant, 

Jon. Swift. 



TO THE REV. DR TISDALL. % 

London, Dec. 16, 1705. 

I PUT great violence on myself, in abstaining all 
this while from treating you with politics. I wish 



* Dr William King, afterwards Archbishop of Dublin. 

f The Earl of Berkeley. 

j: The singular circnmstanoes of Tisdall's proposal to Stelhi 
lia?e been sufficient|]r canTassed in the preliminary life of our au. 
thor. This letter was written when he was unwilling to hare the 
appearance of discountenancing addresses which we cannot sup. 
pose him desirous should succeed. In his next to the same person 
we shall find him Tindicating himself from a charge of dissimii- 
ktion in this particular. 
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you had been here for ten days, during the highest 
and warmest reign of party and faction, that I ever 
knew or read of, upon the bill against occasional 
conformity, which, two days ago, was, upon the 
first reading, rejected by the lords. * It was so uni- 
yersal, that I observed the dogs in the streets much 
more contumelious and quarrelsome than usual; 
and the very night before the bill went up, a com* 
mittee of whig and tory cats, had a very warm and 
loud debate upon the roof of our house. But why 
should we wonder at that, wiien the very ladies are 
split asunder into high church and low, and out of 
zeal for reli&^ion, have hardly time to say their 
prayers ? The masks will have a crown more from 
any man of the other party, and count it a high 
point of merit to a member, who will not vote od 
their side. For the rest, the whole body of the 
clergy, with a great majority of the house of com* 
mons, were violent for this bill. As great a majoritjr 
of the lords, among whom all the bishops, but 
four, were against it: the court and the rabble (as 
extremes often agree) were trimmers. I would be 
glad to know mens thoughts of it in Ireland : for 
myself, I am much at a loss, though I was mightily 
urged by some great people to publish my opinion. 
I cannot but think (if mens highest assurances are 
to be believed) that several, who were against this 
bill, do love the church, and do hate or despise 



* The bill against occasioDal coDfonnity, a fiiTonrite measaie 
with the tories, as teoding to en force the tcstact, against eren those 
dissenters who were willing, occasionally, W take the sacruneot 
according to the ritual of the church, was rerlted with great keen* 
aess in 1703, and carried in the House of Commons^ but thfowa 
out by the Lords. The debates on both sides were coadncted with 
great spirit and ability. 
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(rtery. T put it close to my Lord Peterborrow 
\ the bill was goin^ up, who assured me ia the 
solemn manner, that if he had the least sus- 
I the rejectini? this bHl would hurt the 
h, or do kindness to the dissenters, he wonld 
lis right hand rather than speak against it. 
like profession I had from the bishop of 
lury *, my Lord Somers, and some others; so 
know not what to think, and therefore shall 
no more ; ani you will forgive my 8a}'ing so 
on a matter, that all our heads have been so 
F, to a degree, that while it was on the anvil, 
ig else was the subject of conversation. I 
return in two months, in spite of my heart, 
e here the best friends in nature, only want 
little circumstance of favour and power ; but 
ng is so civil as a cast courtier. Pray let the 
\ t know I had their letter, and will answer it 
; and that I obeyed Mrs Johnson*s commands, 
ivaited on her mother, and other friend. You 
add, if you please, that they advise her clearly 
governed by her friends thereabout the renew- 
her lease, and she may have her mortgage 
i up here whenever she pleases, for the p^V- 
of her fine ; and that we have a project ror 
Qg out her money in a certain lady's hands for 
itins, if the parliament goes on with them, and 
ikes it. 

I teach you a way to outwit Mrs Johnson : it 
new-fashioned way of being witty, and they 
it a bite. You must ask a bantering question. 



The celebrated Gilbert Bamet. He headed the small majo< 
if bishops who roted against the bill. 
An Johnson and Mrs Dingley. 
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or tell some damned lie in a serious manner, and 
then she will answer or speak as if you were in 
earnest: and then cry you, ** Madam, there's a 
bite.'' I would not have you undervalue this, for 
it is the constant amusement in court, and every- 
where else among the great people ; and I let you 
know it, in order to have it obtain among you, and 
teach a new rejfinement. 



TO THE SAME. 



London, Feb. 3, 1703^/. 

I AM content you should judge the order of friend* 
ship you are in with me by my writing to you, and 
accordingly you will find yourself the first after the 
ladies;* for I never write to any other, either 
friend or relation, till long after. I cannot imagine 
what paragraph you mean in my former, that was 
calculated for lord primate : "f or how you could show 
it him without being afraid he might expect to see 
the rest.^;^ But I will take better methods another 
time, and you shall never, while you live, receive 
a syllable from me fit to be shown to a lord primate, 
unless it be yourself. Montaigne was angry to see 
his Essays lie in the parlour window, and therefore 



^ Mrs Johnson and Mrs Dingley, 

f Df Narcissus Marsb. 

t Tisdall probably alluded to the passage in Swift^s letter, 
which mentioned the professions made by Lord Peterborow, tki 
Bishop of Salisbury, Lord Somers, and others, of their seal for 
the church, and he might think the lighter part of the latter toe 
jocular for the primate*s eye, the subject considered. 



f 
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tirrote a chapter that forced the ladies to keep it in 
their closets. After some such manner I shall hence- 
forth use you in my letters, by making them fit to 
be seen by none but yourself. 

I am extremely concerned to find myself unable 
to persuade you into a true opinion of your own 
littleness, nor make you treat me with more distance 
and respect ; and the rather, because I find all your 
little pretensions are owing to the credit you pretend 
with two ladies who came from England. I allow 
indeed the chamber in William Street to be Little 
England by their influence ; as an ambassador's 
liouse, wherever it is, hath all the privileges of his 
paster's dominions : and, therefore, if you wrote the 
letter in their room, or their company (for in this 
matter their room is as good as their company), I 
win indulge you a little. Then for the Irish legs 
you reproach me with, I defy you. I had one in- 
deed when I left your island ; but that which made 
it Irish is spent and evaporate, and I look upon my- 
self now as upon a new foot. You seem to talk 
with great security of your establishment near the 
ladies; though, perhaps, if you knew what they say 
of you in their letters to me, you would change your 
opinion both of them and yourself — A bite, — And 
now you talk of a bite, I am ashamed of the ladies* 
being caught by you, when I had betrayed you, 

and given them warning. 1 had heard before 

of the choking, but never of the jest in the church : 
you may find from thence that women's prayers are 
things perfectly by rote, as they put on one stock- 
ing after another, and no more. — But, if she be good 
at blunders, she is as ready at come-offs ; and to 
pretend her senses were gone, was a very good af#% 
gument she had them about her. — ^You seem to b^ 
mighty proud (as you have reason if it be true] of 
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the part you have in the ladies' good graces, espe* 
cialiy of her you call the party. 1 am very much 
concerned to know it ; but^ since it is an evil 1 caQ- 
not remedy, I will tell you a story. A cast mistrew 
went to her rival, and expostulated with her for 
robbing her of her lover. After a long quah^lt 
finding no good to be done; *^ Well*'* says the ab* 
dicated lady, '• keep him, and *♦♦* *** ** *•«♦ 
« ♦♦♦♦»» — u No," says the other, « that will not 
•* be altogether so convenient ; however, to obli^ 
** you, I will do something that is very near it."— 
Dixi. ♦ 

1 am mightily afraid the ladies are very idle, and 
do not mind their book. Pray put them upoi^ 
reading ; and be always teaching something to Mrs 
Johnson, because she is good at comprebeadiBgp 
remembering, and retaining. I wonder she could 
be so wicked as to let the first word she could speak, 
after choking, be a pun. i differ from you ; and 
believe the pun was just coming up, but met with 
the crumbs, and so, struggling for the wall, . could 
neither of them get by, and at last came both out 
together. . « 

It is a pleasant thing to hear you talk of Mrs 
Dingley's blunders, when she has sent me a list with 
above a dozen of yours, that have kept me alive, and 
I hope will do so till 1 have them again from the 
fountain-head. — I desire Mrs Johnson only to for- 
bear punning after the Finglas rate when Dilly f was 
at home. 



. ^ * In tbe tndifiereiice affectedly expressed hy thb coane kn* 
9^iour, Swift was probably not more serioas than Hamlet in the 
jests which he breaks upon Ophelia. 

f The RcT. Dillon Ashe^ a celebrated punster. See The Art 
of Punning. 
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I thank you for your bill, which was a cunning 
piece of civility to prevent me from wanting. How- 
ever, I shall buy hats for you and Tom Leigh : for 
I have lately a bill of twenty pounds sent me for 
myself, and shall take up ten more here. I saw 
Tom Leigh's brother in the couit of requests, and, 
knowing him to be your friend, I talked with him ; 
and we will take some occasion to drink your health 
together, and Tom Leigh's.— I will not buy you any 
pamphlets, unless you will be more particular in 
telling me their names or their natures, because 
they are usually the vilest things in nature. Leslie^ 
has written several of late, violent against presby- 
terians and low churchmen, if I had credit enough 
with you, you should never write but upon some 
jirorthy subject, and with long thought. But 1 look 
upon you as under a terrible mistake, if you ima- 
gine you cannot be enough distinguished without 
writing for the public. Preach, preach, preach, 
preach, preach, preach ; that is certainly your 
talent ; and you will some years hence have time 
enough to be a writer. I tell you what I am con- 
tent you should do : choose any subject you please, 
and write for your private diversion, or by way of 
trial ; but be not hasty to write for the world. Be- 
sides, who that has a spirit would write in such a 
scene as Ireland ? — ^You and I will talk an hour on 
these matters. [Pox on the dissenters and inde^ 
pendents ! I would as soon trouble my head to 
write against a louse and a tlea. I tell you what; I 
wrote against the bill that was against occasional 
conformity ; but it came too late by a day, so I 
would not print it. But you may answer it if you 
^please ; for you know you and I are whig and tory. 
And, to cool your insolence a little, know that the 
queen and court, and house of lords, and half the 
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commons almost, are whigs ; and the number daaly 
increases.] * 

I desire my humble service to the primate, whom 
I have not written to, having not had opportunity to 
perform that business he employed me in; but shall 
soon, now the days are longer. We are all here in* 
great impatience at the king of Spain's delay, who 
yet continues in the Isle of Wight, f 

My humble service to Dean Ryves, Dilly, Jones, 
and other friends. And I assure you nobody caa 
possibly be more, or I believe is half so entirely^ 
yours, as 

JoN. Swift. 



TO THE SAME. % 



London, April 20, \70i* 

Yestebday coming from the country I found 
your letter, which had been four or five days ar- 
rived, and by neglect was not forwarded as it ought. 



* The lines included in these hooks were printed in one of the 
early editions, and there called ^^ Part of a Letter." 

f The Archduke Charles, who then assumed the title of King 
of Spain, and was wind.bound at the Isle of Wight, in hk wmj 
to conquer that kingdom. 

X This is the remarkable letter in which Swift Tindicates him. 
self from alleged ambiguity of conduct between Tisdali and Stella. 
The reader will of course form his own opinion, bnt it leem 
obTions that Swift, if he abstained from prejudicing Titdmll in 
the opinion of the lady, shewed at least no great anxiety that ha 
should be successful. The refutation of the charge is written 
with more good humour than might haie been expected from 
Swift*8 temper on snchan occasion. 

9 
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You have got three epithets for my former letter, 
which I believe are all unjust : you say it was 
unfriendlxiy unkind^ and unaccountable. The two 
fifsty I suppose, may pass but for one ; saying (as 
Capt. Fluellin says, the phrase is) a little variation. 
I shall therefore answer those two as I can ; and for 
the last, I return it you again by these presehts, as- 
suring you, that there is more unaccountability in 
your letter's little finger, than in mine's whole body. 
And one strain I observe in it, which is frequent 
enough } you talk in a mystical sort.of way, as if 
you would have me believe 1 had some great design, 
and that you had found it out : your phrases are, 
*' that my letter had the effect you judge I de- 
• signed ; that you are amazed to reflect on what you 
judge the cai^e of it : and wish it may be in your 
power to love and value me while you liye," &c. 
In answer to all this, I might with good pretence 
enough talk starchly, and affect ignorance of what 
you would be at ; but my conjecture is, that you 
think I obstructed your inclinations, to please my 
owDt and that my intentions were the same with 
yours. In answer to all which, I will, upon my 
conscience and honour, tell you the nak^d truth. 
First, I think I have said to you before, that, if my 
fortunes and humour served me to think of that 
state, I should certainly, among all persons on 
earth, make your choice ; because I never saw that 
person whose conversation I entirely valued but 
hers ; this was the utmost lever gave way to- And, 
secondly, I must assure you sincerely, that this 
regard of mine never once entered into my head to 
be an impediment to you : but I judged it would, 
perhaps, be a clog to your rising in the world ; and 
I did not conceive you were then rich enough to 
make yourself and her happy and easy. But that 

VOL. XV. R 



358 EPISTOLABY CORBBSPOKDCNGB. 

objection is now quite removed by what you hare at 
present ; and by the assurances of Eaton's livings. 
I told you indeed, that your authority was not suf- 
ficient to make overtures to the mother, without the 
daughter's giving me leave, under her own or her 
friend^s hand ; which, I think, was a right and a 
prudent step. However, I told the mother imme- 
diately, and spoke with all the advantages you de- 
serve. But, the objection of your fortune being re- 
moved, I declare I have no other ; nor shall any 
consideration of my own misfortune of losing so 
good a friend and companion as her, prevail on me, 
against her interest and settlement in the world, 
since it is held so necessary and convenient a thing 
for ladies to marry ; and that time takes off from * 
the lustre of virgins in all other eyes but mine. I 
appeal to my letters to herself, whether I was your 
friend or not in the whole concern ; though the part 
I designed to act in it was purely passive, which is 
the utmost I will ever do in things of this nature, to 
avoid all reproach of any ill consequence, that may 
ensue in the variety ot worldly accidents. Nay, I 
went so far both to her mother, herself, and I think 
to you, as to think it could not be decently broken ; 
since I supposed the town had got it in their 
tongues, and therefore I thought it could not mis- 
carry without some disadvantage to the lady's credit. 
I have always described her to you in a manner dif- 
ferent from those, who would be discouraging; * and 
must add, that though it has come in my way to 
converse with persons of the first rank, and of that 



* Looking, howcTer, at the mention of Tisdall, which ocevn 
in the Journal and elsewhere, it seems remarkable that Swift 
always couples it with some circumstance of personal disparage*] 
ment. 

1 
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sex, more than is usual toymen of my level, and of 
our function; yet I have nowhere met with an 
humour, a wit, or conversation so agreeable, a 
better portion of good sense, or a truer judgment 
of men and things, I mean here in England ; for as 
to the ladies of Ireland, I am a perfect stranger. As 
to her fortune, 1 think you know it already ; and if 
you resume your designs, and would have farther 
intelligence, I shall send you a particular account. 
I give you joy of your good fortunes, and envy 
very much your prudence and temper, and love of 
peace and settlement; the reverse of which has be^n 
the great uneasiness of my life, and is likely to con- 
tinue so. And what is the result ? En queis con- 
ievimus agros ! I find nothing but the good words 
and wishes of a decayed ministry, whose lives and 
mine will probably wear out before they can serve 
either my little hopes, or their own ambition. 
Therefore I am resolved suddenly to retire, like a 
discontented courtier, and vent myself in study and 
speculation, till my own humour, or the scene here, 
shall change. Jon. Swift. 



TO ARCHBISHOP KING* 

f a 

Trim, Dec. 31, 1704. 

My Lord, 
I DID intend to have waited on your grace before 
you went for England ; but, hearing your voyage is 



* Dr William King, Archbishop of DubUn, with whom our 
author constaatly maintained correspondence, more or K*S8 ami* 
cable^ according to circumstances, until the prelate*8 death in 
1729. 



^ 
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fixed for the first opportipiity of the wind; I could 
not forbear giving you a few minutes interruption, 
which I hope your grace will believe to be without 
any other design than that of serving you. I be- 
lieve your grace may have heard, that I was ia 
England last winter, when the dean and chapter of 
Christ Church had, I think, with great wisdom and 
discretion, chosen a most malicious, ignorant, and 
headstrong creature to represent them : wherein 
your grace cannot justly tax their prudence, since 
the cause * they are engaged in is not otherwise to 
be supported. And I do assure your grace (which 
perhaps others may have been cautious in telling 
you) that they have not been without success. For 
not only the general run in Doctors Commons was 
wholly on their side, which my lord bishop of 
Cloyne t obsen^ed as well as I ; but that little in- 
strument of theirs did use all his power to misre- 
present your grace, and your cause, both in town 
and city, as far as his narrow sphere could reach. 
And he spared not to say, that your grace had per- 
sonal resentment against him ; that you sought his 
ruin, and threatened him with it. And I remember 
at a great man's table, who has as much influence in 
England as any subject can well have, after dinner 
came in a master in chancery, whom I had before 
obsened to be a principal person in Doctors Com- 
mons, when your grace's cause was there debating; 
and, upon occasion of being there, fell into dis- 
course of it, wherein he seemed wholly an advocate 



* A lawsuit between the Archbishop of Dublin and the dean 
and chaptier of the cathedral of Christ Church, Dublin, about 
bis right of Tisiting flem, which was giTen in fayour of his 
grace. — F. 

i Dr Charles Crow, 1702-1736. 
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for Christ Church : for all his arguments were only 
a chain of misinformations, which he had learned 
from the same hand ; insomuch that I was forced to 

five a character of some persons, which otherwise 
should have spared, before I could set him rights 
as I also did in the affair of the late Dean of Derry, * 
which had been told with so many falsehoods and 
disadvantages to your grace, as it is hard to ima- 
gine. 

I humbly presume to say thus much to your 
grace, that, knowing the prejudices that have been 
given, you may more easily remove them, which 
youc presence will infallibly do. 

I would also beg of your grace to use some of your 
credit toward bringing to a good issue the promise 
the queen made, at my lord bishop of Cloyne*s in- 
tercession, to remit the first fruits and tenths of the 
clergy ; unless I speak ignorantly, for want of iu<- 
formation, and that it be a thing already done. 
But what I would mind your grace of is, that the 
crown-rent should be added, which is a great load 
upon many poor livings, and would be a consider- 
able help to others. And I am confident, with 
some reason, that it would be easily granted ; being, 
I hear, under a thousand pounds a-year, and the 
queen's grant for England being so much more 
considerable than ours can be at best. 1 am very 
certain, that, if the bishop of Cloyne had continued 
to solicit it in England, it would easily have passed; 
but, his lordship giving it up wholly to the Duke of 
OrQiond t, 1 believe it has not been thought of so 
much as it ought. I humbly beg your grace's par- 



* Dr BoltoB. f Then Lord-Lieateiuiat of Iretaad. 
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don for the haste and hurry of this, occasioned by 
that of the post, which is not very regular in this 
countr}' ; and, imploring your blessing, and pray- 
ing to God for your good voyage, success, and re- 
turn, 1 humbly kiss your grace's hands, and re- 
main, my lord. 

Your grace's obedient 

and most humble servant, 

Jon. Swift. 



FROM THE EARL OF BERKELEY. • 

CiaDford, Friday night, 1706-7. 

I HOPE you continue in the mind of coming hi- 
ther to-morrow ; for, upon my sincerity, which is 
more than most people's, I shall be heartily glad 
to see you as much as possible before you go ta 
Ireland. Whether you are or are not for Cranford, 
I earnestly entreat you, if you have not done it 
already, that you would not fail of having your 
bookseller enable the Archbishop of York to give a 
book to the queen ; f for, with Mr Nelson, 1 am en- 
tirely of opinion, that her majesty's reading of that 



* To whom, as often mentioned, Swift was chapbtin, while 
his Lordship was one of the lords justices of Ireland. 

f This alludes to our author's ^^ Project for the AdTanoement 
of Religion, and Reformation of Manners." Dr Sterne, the 
Archbishop of York here mentioned, was not so zealous in com* 
mending the author of this tract to the Queen's notice, as he was 
afterwards in representing the writer of the Tale of a Tab as uo- 
worthy of charch promotion. 
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book of .the Project for the increase of morality and 
piety, may be of very great use to that end. 



TO ARCHBISHOP KING- 

London, Feb. 5, 1707-8. 

My Lord, 

I HAVE been above a month expecting the re- 
presentation your grace was pleased to promise to 
send me, which makes me apprehend your grace 
has been hindered by what you complained o^ the 
clergy's backwardness in a point so very necessary 
to their service : and it is time ill lost at this junc- 
ture, while my lord-lieutenant * is here, and in 
great credit at court;, and would perhaps be more 
than ordinarily ready to serve the church in Ireland. 
If I have no directions from your grace by the end 
of this month, I shall think of my return to Ireland 
against the 25th of March, to endeavour to be 
chosen to the living of St Nicholas, as I have been 
encouraged to hope ; but would readily return, at a 
week's warning, to solicit that affair with my lord- 
lieutenant while he stays here, or in any other man- 
ner your grace will please to direct. 

Your grace knows long before this, that Dr 
Milles t is Bishop of Waterford. The court and 
Archbishop of Canterbury J were strongly engaged 
for another person, not much suspected in Ireland, 



♦ The Farl of Pembroke. 

f Dr Thomas Milles, Bishop of Waterford, 1707-1740. 

j: l)r Thomas Tenison. 
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any more than the choice already made was, I be- 
lieve, either here or there. 

The two houses are still busy in Lord Peterr 
borow's affair, which seems to be little more than 
an amusement, which it is conceived might at this 
time be spared, considering how slow we are said to 
be in our preparations ; which, I believe, is the 
only reason why it was talked the other day about, 
the town, as if there would be soon a treaty of peace. 
TheYe is a report of my Lord Gal way's death, but 
it is not credited. * It is a perfect jest to see my 
Lord Peterborow, reputed as great a whig as any in 
England, abhorred by his own party, and careibed 
by the tories. t 

The great Question, whether the number of men ^ 
in Spain and Portugal, at the time of the battle of 
Almanza, was but 8600, when there ought to hav^ 
been 29,600, was carried on Tuesday in the af- 
firmative, against the court, without a division, 
which was occasioned by Sir Thomas HanmeKs 
oratory. It se^s to have been no party question, 
there being many of both glad and sorry for it. 
The court has not been fortunate in their questions 
this session; and I hear some of both parties ex- 
pressing contrary passions upon it. 1 tell yo*r 
grace bare matters of fact, being. not inclined to 
make reflections ; and if I were, I could not tell 
what to make, so oddly people are subdivided. 
I am, my lord, your grace's most obedient 

and most humble servant^ 

Jon. Swift. 



* He wa» woondeiiat the battl<» of Almanza. 
t Tbere was ao inqtoiry into the Earl of {'•terborow's condoct 
while HI Spain tkn depending ; ^nd that gallant general was dc- 
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TO THE SAME. * 

London, Feb. 13, 1 077-8* 

Having written what I had of business about 
three posts ago (whereof I wait an answer), perhaps 
it may be some amusement to you for a few minutes 
to hear some particulars about the turns we have 
had at court. Yesterday the seals were taken from 
Mr Harley, and Sir Thomas Mansel gave up his 
staff. They went to Kensington together for that 
purpose, and came back immediately, and went to- 
gether into the house of commons. Mr St John t 
designs to lay down in a few days, as a friend of 
his told me, though he advised him to the contrary; 
and they talk that Mr Bruges, and Mr Coke the 
vice-chamberlain, with some others, will do the 
like. Mr Harley had been some time, with the 
greatest art imaginable, carrying on an intrigue 
to alter the ministry, and began with no less an 



tifous it should be parliamentarj. But the documents be pro* 
duced before the Hoyses were so amply satisfactory, that all in. 
testigation was drop^ied before any specific resolution could be 
proposed. 

* This letter narrates the result of the artful scheme laid by 
Robert Harley, afterward £arl of Oxford, with the assistance of 
Mrs Masham, Queen Anne's new faTourite, who had succeeded to 
theascendancy over her mind possessed by the Duchess of Marlbo- 
rough, to displace the whig ministry under which he was secretary. 
It is worthy of obserration with what coolness Swift writes of 
the failure ^f this project, which, when successfully renewed in 
171 1» formed the administration of which he was the warmest de- 
fender. 

i Swift was not acquainted with St John till after the for- 
mation of the tory ministry in 1711. 
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enteqjrize than that of removing the lord-treasurer^ 
and had nearly effected it, by the help of Mrs 
Masham, one of the queen's dressers, who was a 
great and growing favourite, of much industry and 
insinuation. It went so far, that the queen told 
Mr St John a week ago, " that she was resolved 
to part with lord-treasurer ;*' and sent him with a 
letter to the Duke of Marlborough, which she read 
to him, to that purpose; and she gave St John 
leave to tell it about the town, which he did with- 
out any reserve ; and Harley told a friend of mine 
a week ago, that he was never safer in favour or 
employment. On Sunday evening last, the lord- 
treasurer * and Duke of Marlborough went out of 
the council ; and Harley delivered a memorial to the 
queen, relating to the emperor and the war. Upon 
which the Duke of Somerset rose, and said, " if 
her majesty suffered that fellow (pointing to Harley), 
to treat affairs of the war without advice of the 
general, he could not serve her;" and so left the 
council. The Earl of Pembroke, though in milder 
words, spoke to the same purpose : so did most of 
the lords: and the next day the queen was pre- 
vailed upon to turn him out, though the seals were 
not delivered till yesterday. It was likewise said, 
that Mrs Masham is forbid the court; but this I 
have no assurance of. Seven lords of the whig 
party are appointed to examine Gregg, who lies 
condemned in Newgate ; f and a certairf lord of the 



* Lord Godolpbin. 

i Gif^g was an under clerk in Harley's office, who had carried 
on a traitorous correspondence with France, for which he was 
condemned and executed. Many attempts were made to fix some 
degree of conniTanoe upon llarlej himself. For a fuU account 
of the matter, sec Vol. IV. p. 173. 
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council told me yesterday, that there are endeavours 
to bring in Harley as a party in that business, and 
to carry it as far as an impeachment. All this 
business has been much fomented by a lord whom 
Harley had been chiefly instrumental in impeaching 
sotne years ago. The secretary always dreaded 
him, and made all imaginable advances to be re- 
conciled, but could never prevail; which made him 
say yesterday to some who told it to me, ** that he 
had laid his neck under their feet, and they trod 
upon it.'' I am just going this morning to visit 
that lord, who has a very free way of telling what 
he cares not who hears; and if I can learn any 
more particulars worth telling, you shall have 
them. I never in my life saw or heard such di- 
visions and complications of parties as there have 
been for some time: you sometimes see the ex- 
tremes of whig and tory driving on the same thing. 
I have heard the chief whigs blamed by their own 
party for want of moderation, and I know a whig 
lord in good employment who voted with the 
highest tories against the court, and the ministry, 
with whom he is nearly allied. My Lord Peter- 
borow's affair is yet upon the anvil, and what 
they will beat it out to, no man can tell. It is said 
that Harley had laid a scheme for an entire new 
ministry, and the men are named to whom the se- 
veral employments were to be given. And though 
his project has miscarried, it is reckoned the greatest 
piece of court skill that has been acted these many 
years. — I have heard nothing since morning but 
that the attorney * either has laid down, or will 
do it in a few days. 



* Sir Simon Harcoart, afterwards Lord Harcourt, and chancel- 
lor in Harley'8 administration. 
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FROM MR ADDISON. 

Feb. 29, 170r-8. 

Sir, 
Mr Frowde * tells me, that you design me the 
honour of a visit to-morrow morning ; but my Lord 
Sunderland f having directed me to wait on him at 
nine o*clock, I shall take it as a particular favour, 
if you will give me your company at the Greorge in 
Pall-Mall about two in the afternoon, when I may 
hope to enjoy your conversation more at leisure, 
which 1 set a very great value upon. I am. Sir, 
Your most obedient humble, servant, 

J. Addisok. 
Mr Steele and Frowde will dine with us. 



TO DR STERNE. J 

London, April 16, 1708. 
Sir, 
I WONDER whether, in the midst of your 
buildings, you ever consider that I have broke my 
shins, and have been a week confined this charming 



* Philip Frowde, Esq. son of Ashburnham Frowde, Esq. 
comptroller of the foreign office at the post-office. He wms ike 
antbor of two tragedies, and was much beloved for his genius 
and learning, and the amiableness of his character ^-B. 

i To whom Mr Addison was secretary.— B. 

X Dean of St Patrick's, Dublin ; and afterwards Bishop of 
Clogher.— N. 
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weather to my chamber, and cannot go abroad to 
hear the nightingales, or pun with my Lord Pem- 
broke. Pug is very well, and likes London won- 
derfully, but Greenwich better, where we could 
hardly keep him from hunting down the deer. I 
am told by some at court, that the Bishop of Kil- 
dare.* is utterly bent upon a removal on this side, 
though it be to St Asaph : and then the question 
must be, whether Dr Pratt will be Dean- of St 
Patrick's, minister of St Catharine's, or jprovost? 
For I tell you a secret, that the queen is resolved 
the next promotion shall be to one of Dublin edu- 
cation : this she told the lord-lieutenant. Your 
new Waterford bishop franks his letters, which 
no bishop does that writes to me ; I suppose it is 
some peculiar privilege of that see. The dissenters 
have made very good use here of your frights iii 
Ireland upon the intended invasion ; and the arch- 
bishop writes me word, that the address of Dublin 
city will be to the same purpose, which I think the 
clergy ought to have done their best to prevent, and 
I hope they did so. Here has the Irish speaker t 
been soliciting to get the test clause repealed by an 
act here ; for which I hope he will be impeached 
when your parliament meets again, as well as for 
some other things I could mention. I hope you 
will be of my opinion in what I have told the 
archbishop about those addresses. And if his grace 
and clergy of the province send an address, I desire 
I may present it, as one of the chapter, which is 
the regular way; but 1 beg you will endeavour 



* Dr William Ellis. He continued at KUdare, from 1705 till 
1731. 

i Alan Brodrick, Esq. 
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among you, that the church of Ireland gentlemen 
may send an address to set the queen and court 
right about the test : which every one here is of 
opinion you should do ; or else 1 have reason to fear 
it will be repealed here next session; which will be 
of terrible consequence, both as to the thing and 
the manner, by the parliament here interfering in 
things purely of Ireland, that have no relation to any 
interest of theirs. 

If you will not use me as your book-buyer, make 
use of Sir Andrew Fountaine, who sends you his- 
humble service, and will carry over a cargo as big as 
you please toward the end of summer, when he 
and I intend my lord-lieutenant * shall come in our 
company without fail, and in spite of Irish reports, 
that say we shall come no more. 

I reckon by this time you have done with masons 
and carpenters, and are now beginning with up- 
holsterers, with whom you may go on as slow and 
soberly as you please. But pray keep the garden 
till I come. I am. Sir, 

Your most faithful humble servant, 

Jon. Swift. 

Direct the enclosed, and deliver it to the greatest 
person in your neighbourhood. 



* Thomas, Earl of Pembroke— IJ. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Jane, 1708* 

Sir, 
I WRIT to you some weeks ago, and enclosed 
(as now) a letter to your neighbour. But I fear it 
was kidnapped by some privateer, or else you were 
lazy or forgetful ; or which is full as good, perhaps, 
it had no need of an answer, and I would not - for 
a gdod deal, that the former had miscarried, be- 
cause the enclosed was wonderfully politic, and 
would have been read to you, as this, i suppose, 
will, though it be not half so profound. Now are 
you gone some summer ramble, and will not re- 
ceive this in a fortnight; nor send the enclosed in 
as mucl\ more. I have often begged you would let 
me buy you one fifty pounds worth of books ; but 
now 1 have been here so long, I believe you will 
have reason to apprehend I may sink the money. 
Sir Andrew Fountaine* will never be satisfied till 
he gets into the little room, with the three Ashes, 
the Bishop of Killala, t and myself, to be happy at 
the expense of your wine and conversation. 

Here is a sight of two girls joined together at the 
back, which, in the newsmonger's phrase, causes a 
great many speculations ; and raises abundance of 
questions in divinity, law, and physic. J The boys 



* Dr Swift, in 1708, used to lodge with Sir Andrew Foun. 
tame, when he was in London. — H. 

+ Dr William Lloyd, I 690-1716.— N. 

J There b a particular account of them in the Philosophical 
Transactions for the year 1758, Vol. L. p. 311.— B. 
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of our town are mighty happy, for we are to have a 
beheading next week, unless the queen will interpose 
her mercy * Here is a Jong lampoon publickly 
printed, abusing by name at length, all the young 
people of quality, that walk in the park, f These 
are effects of our liberty of the press. 

I long to know what is become of your new 
house, whether there is yet a union between that 
.and the little one, or whether the work stops for 
want of money ; and you pretend it is only that 
the boards may have time to season. We are still 
in pain for Mr Dopping*s being in one of the packet 
boats that were taken. He and many more tiave 
vowed never to return to England again ; which, if 
if they forget, they may properly be called vows 
written in water. 

Pray, Sir, let me hear from you some time this 
hot weather, for it will be very refreshing; and I 
am confined by business to this ugly town, which, 
at this season of the year, is almost insufferable. 

1 am, Sir, 
Your most faithAil humble servant, 

Jon. Swift. 



* Of Edward, Lord Griffin, who had been attainted by oat. 
lawry for high-treason committed in the reign of King Williimi 
and was, on the 1 6th of Maj 1708, ordered for execution ; batre- 
prieved from time to time, till his deatii.— B. 

f A poem by Oidisworth, under the titie of <^ St James's 
Pkrk.*'— N. 
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TO ARCHBISHOP KING. 

London, June 10, ir08« 

My Lord, 
I SENT your grace a long letter several weeks 
ago, enclosed in one to the Dean* I know not 
whether it came to your hands, having not since 
been honoured with your commands. I believe I 
told your grace, that I was directly advised by my 
Lord Sunderland, my Lord Somers, Mr S t)uthwell, 
and others, to apply to my lord-treasurer, f in be- 
half of the clergy of Ireland; and Lord Sunderland 
undertook to bring me to lord-treasurer, which was 
put off for some time on account of the invasion* 
For, it is the method here of great ministers, when 
any public matter is in hand, to make it ai) excuse 
for putting off all private application. I deferred it 
some time longer, because I had a mind my Lord 
Sunderland should go along with me ; but either 
the one or the other was always busy, or out of 
the way ; however, his lordship had prepared lord- 
treasurer, and engaged him (as he assured me) to 
think well of the matter; and the other day lord- 
tj-easurer appointed me to attend him. He took me 
into a private room, and told him my story; 
" that I was commanded by your grace, and desired 
by some other bishops, to use what little credit I 
had, to solicit (under the direction of my lord- 
lieutenant) the remitting of the first fruits; which , 



* Dr Sterne.— H. f Earl of Godolphin. 

TOL. XV. 8 
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from the favourable representation of his lordship to 
the queen about four years ago, the clergy were 
encouraged to hope would be granted ; that I had 
been told it might be of use, if some person could 
be admitted to his presence, at his usual times of 
being attended, in order to put him in mind ; for 
the rest, they relied entirely on his excellency's 
good office, and his lordship*s dispositions to favour 
the church." He said, in answer, " he was passive 
in this business: that he supposed the lord-Iiea- 
tenant would engage in it, to whom, if I pleased, 
he would repeat what I had said." I replied, " I 
had the honour of being well known to his ex* 
celiency ; that I intended to ask his leave to solicit 
this matter with his lordship, but had not mentioned 
it yet, because I did not know whether I had credit 
enough to gain that access he was now pleased to 
honour me with : that upon his lordship's leave to 
attend him, signified to me by the Earl of Sunder- 
land, I went to inform his excellency, not doubting 
his consent; but did not find him at home, and 
therefore ventured to come ; but, not knowing how 
his excellency might understand it, I begged his 
lordship to say nothing to my lord-lieutenant, until 
I had the honour to wait on him again." 

This my lord-treasurer agreed to, and entering ou 
the subject, told me, " that since the queen's grant 
of the first fruits here, he was confident, not one 
clergyman in England was a shilling the better." I 
told him, " 1 thought it lay under some incum- 
brances." He said, " it was true ; but besides 
that, it was wholly abused in the distribution ; that 
as to those in Ireland, they were an inconsiderable 
thing, not above 10001. or 12001. a-yoar, which 
was almost nothing for the queen to grant, upon 
two conditions : First, That it should be well dis- 
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posed of: and, secondly, that it should be well 
received, with due acknowledgments: in which 
cases he would give his consent • otherwise, to deal 
freely with me, he never would.'* I said, ** as to 
the first, that I was confident the bishops w >uld 
leave the methods of disposing it entirely to her 
majesty's breast; as to the second, her majesty and 
his lordship might count upon all the acknowle ig- 
ments that the most grateful and dutiful subjects 
could pay to. a prince That I had the misfortune 
to be altogether unknown to his lordship, else I 
should presume to ask him, whether he understood 
any particular acknowledgments.'* He replied. By 
acknowledgments, I do not mean any thing under 
their hands; but I will so far explain myself to tell 
you, I mean better acknowledgments than those of 
the clergy of England." * 

I then begged his lordship, " to give me his 
advice, what sort of acknowledgments he thought 
fittest for the clergy to make, which I was sure 
would be of mighty weight with them." He an- 
swered, '' I can only say again, such acknowledge* 
ments as they ought." 

We had some other discourse of less moment; 
and after license to attend him on occasion, I took 
my leave. 

I tell your grace these particulars in his very 
words, as near as I can recollect, because I think 
them of moment, and I believe your grace may 
think them so too. I told Southwell all that had 



* The clergy of England were then violent in the torj interest. 
A circumstance which renders the meaning of the whig lord* 
Ireaaorer easy of interpretation. 



276 BPISTOLARY CORRESPONDENCE. 

passed, and we agreed in our comments, of which 
I desired him now to inform you. He set out for 
Ireland this morning. I am resolved to see my 
Lord Sunderland in a day or two, and relate what 
my lord-treasurer said, as he has commanded me to 
do ; and perhaps I may prevail on him to let me 
know his lordship's meaning, to which I am pre- 
pared to answer, as Mr Southwell will let you 
know. 

At evening, the same day, I attended my lord- 
lieutenant, and desired to know what progress 
he had made; and at the same time proposed* 
** that he would give me leave to attend lord- 
treasurer only as a common solicitor, to refresh his 
memory." 1 was very much surprised at his an- 
swer, " that the matter was not before the trea- 
surer, but entirely with the queen, and therefore 
it was needless;' upon which I said nothing of 
having been there. He said, " he had writ lately 
to your grace an account of what was done ; that 
some progress was made ; but they put it off because 
it was a time of war, but that he had some hopes it 
would be done : but this is only such an account 
as his excellency thinks fit to give, although I sent 
it your grace by his orders. I hope that in his 
letters he is fuller. My lord-treasurer on the other 
hand assured me, <^ he had the papers" (which 
his excellency denied) ; and talked of it as a matter 
that had long lain before him, which several per- 
sons in great employments assure me is and must be. 
true. 

Thus your grace sees that I shall have nothing 
more to do in this matter, farther than pursuing 
the cold scent of asking his excellency, once a 
month, how it goes on ; which, I think, I had as 
good forbear, since it will turn to little account. 
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All I can do is, to engage my Lord Sunderland's 
interest with my lord-treasurer, whenever it is brought 
before him; or to hint it to some other persons of 
power and credit ; and likewise to endeavour to take 
off that scandal the clergy of Ireland lie under, of 
being the reverse of what they really are, with re- 
spect to the revolution, loyalty to the queen, , and 
settlembnt of the crown ; which is here the construc- 
tion of the word Tory. * 

I design to tell my lord-treasurer, that, this being 
9. matter my lord-lieutenant has undertaken, he does 
not think proper I should trouble his lordship ; and 
which, recommending it to his goodness, 1 shall for- 
bear any farther mention. I am sensible how lame 
and tedious an account this is, and humbly beg your 
grace's pardon ; but I still insist, that if it had been 
solicited four years ago by no abler hand than my 
own, while the Duke of Ormond w^ in Ireland, it 
might have been done in a month : and I believe it 
may be so still, if his excellency lays any weight of 
Jiis credit upon itj otherwise, God knows -when. 
For myself, I have nothing to do here but to attend 
my lord-lieutenant's motions, of whose return we 
are very uncertain, and to manage some personal 
affairs of my own. I beg the continuance of your 
grace's favour, and your blessing ; and am, with all 
respect^ 

Your grace's most obedient, &c. 



* It would appear, from this mitigated mode of expression, 
that Swift himself did not look on the tories in so odious a ligh^ 
fdthongh he was at preecnt ambitious of being esteemed a whig. 
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FROM ANTHONY HENLEY, ♦ ESa 

Grange, Sept. 16, 1708. 

Yesterday the weatherglass was at 28 niches^ 
which is lower thnn ever 1 saw it; the wind was al 
East^ a veiy dull quarter; the garden so wet, there 
was no looking into it; and 1 myself, by cx)nse- 
quence, in the s}*leen. Before night, the glass rose, 
the wind changed, the garden dried, 1 received 
your letier, and was as well as ever i was in my 
life, to my thinking, though perhaps you may 
think otherwise. The reason why your letter was 
so long a coming to my hands, was, its being directed 
to me near Winchester ; and Alresford is the post- 
town nearest to me. If the officers should come 
to you, doctor, if you want a security, that your 
children shan't be troublesome to the parish, pray 
make use of me. FU stand 'em all, though you 
were to have as many as the Holland countess. 
We have had a tedious expectation of the success 
of the siege of Lisle : the country people begin to 
think there is no such thing, and say the news- 
pa|)ers talk of it to make people bear paying taxes a 
year longer. I don't know how Steele ♦ will get 



* Of the Grange, in the County of Southampton, roetober of 
parliament for 1^ el com be. Regis. He iias a person of great 
abilities and learning ; who miied humour in the most teiions 
debates. lie was father of the lord-chancillor^ Robert, Earl of 
Nortiiingtoii. — B. * 

+ Then writer of the Gazette,— B. 
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off of it: his veracity is at stake in Hantshire. 
Pray desire him to take the town, though he should 
leave the citadel for a nest-egg. I ha'nt the honour 
to know Colonel Hunter : but I never saw him in 
so good company as you have put him in. Lord Ha- 
lifax, Mr Addison, Mr Congreve, and the Gazetteer. * 
Since he is there, let him stay there. Pray, doctor, 
let me know whether writing letters be talking to 
one's self, or talking to other folks: for I think 
the world has settled it, that talking to one's self, 
which offends nobody, is madness j and talking to 
other people, which generally is not quite so harm- 
less, is wit, or good breeding, or religion, or — I 
won't write a word more till you have satisfied me 
what I have been doing all this while. I am sure 
one need not have writ two pages to introduce my 
assuring you that I am 

Your most affectionate humble servant, 

A. Henley. 



FROM THE SAME. 

Not. 2, 1708: 

Dear Doctor, 
Though you won't send me your broomstick, f 
I'll send you as good a reflection upon death as even 
Adrian's himself, though the fellow was but an old 
farmer of mine, that made ;it. He had been ill a 
good while ; and when his friends saw him a-going, 
they all came croaking about him as usual ; and one 



* * Steele. -h Meditation on a BroqinsCiek. 
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of them asking him how he did ? he replied, im 
great pain, ^' If I could but get this same breath 
out of my body, I'd take care, by G — , how I let 
it come in again/' This, if it were put in fine Latin, 
I fancy would make as good a sound as any 1 have 
met with'. I am. 

Your most affectionate humble servant, 

A. HENLETii 



TO ARCHBISHOP KING. 

London, Not. 9, 170§.' 

My Lord, 

Your grace's letter of September 7, found me in 
Kent, where I took the opportunity to retire, 
during my Lord Pembroke's absence with his new 
lady, who are both expected to-morrow. I went 
afterward to Epsom, and returned but yesterday: 
this was the cause of mv so long omitting to ac- 
knowledge your letter. I am ready to agree with 
your grace, that very wrong representations are 
made of things and persons here, by people who 
reside on this side but a short time, converse at 
second or third hand, and on their return make a 
vanity of- knowing more than they do. This I 
have observed myself in Ireland, even among people 
of some rank and quality ; and I believe your grace 
will proceed on much better grounds, by trusting to 
your own wisdom and experience of things, than 
such intelligence. 

I spoke formerly all I knew of the twentieth 

parts 1 and whatever Mr D has said in his 

letters ab9ut staying until a peace^ I do assure yiMir 
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grace, is nothing but words. However, that mat- 
ter is now at an end. There is a new world here;* 
and yet I agree with you, that if there be an inter- 
regn^pEif it will be the properest time to address my 
lord-treasurer; and I shall second it with all the 
credit I have, and very openly ; and I know not (if 
one difficulty lies in the way) but it may prove » 
lucky juncture. 

On my return from Kent (the night of the prince's f 
death), I staid a few days in town before I went to 
Epsom : I then visited a certain great man, and we 
entered very freely into discourse upon the present 
juncture. He assured me, there was no doubt now 
of the scheme holding about the admiralty, J the 
government of Ireland, § and presidency of the 
council ; II the disposition whereof your grace knows 
as well as I; and although I care not to mingle 
public affairs with the interest of so private a person 
as myself, yet, upon such a revolution, not knowing 
bow far my friends may endeavour to engage me in 
the service of a new government, I would beg your 
grace to have favourable thoughts of me on such an 



■#|W«i 



* About this time sereral promotions took place, all of them 
^ppareotljr calculated to strengthen the interest of the whig mi* 
nbtrj, which had been endangered by the defection of Harlej* 
Lord Pembroke was created lord high^miral; the Earl of 
IVharton lord.lieutcnant of Ireland ; and Lord Somers president 
of the councih All these great men had professed regard for 
Swift ; and he naturally connects his prosperity with theit 
adfancement. But it is singular enough to find him endeaTonr* 
ing to assure the archbishop that his whig sentiments in itaii 
Batters should not affect his high>church principles. We shfA 
poon see the correspondents exchange characters in this pa^» 
fiilar. 

f George, Prince of Denmark, husband of Queen Anne* 
^ OrfcNrd. ^ Wharton. Q Somert^ 
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<)Ccasion; and to assure you, that no prospect of 
making my fortune, shall ever prevail on me to go 
against what becomes a man of conscieiiQe and 
truth, and an entire friend to the estaiblbhed 
church. This I say, in case such a thing should 
happen ; for my own thoughts are turned another 
way, if the Elarl of Berkeley's journey to Vienna 
holds^ and the ministry will keep their promise of 
making me the queen's secretary; by which I shall 
be out of the way of parties, until it shall please 
God I have some place to retire to, a little above 
contempt : or, if all fail, until your grace and the 
Dean of St Patrick's shaH think fit to dispose of 
that poor town living in my favour. 

Upon this event of the prince's death, the con- 
tention designed with the court about a speaker is 
dropped^ and all agree in Sir Richard Onslow, 
which is looked on as another argument for the 
scheme succeeding. This I had from the same 
hand. • 

As to a comprehension which your grace seems 
to doubt an intention of, from what was told me, 
I can say nothing : doubtless, it must be intended to 
come to that at last if not worse; but I believe at 
present, it was meant, that there should be a consent 
to what was endeavoured at in your parliament last 
session. 

I thought to have writ more largely to your grace, 
imagining I had much matter in my head ; but it 
fails, or is not convenient at present. If the scheme 
holds, I shall make bold to tell your grace my 
thoughts as formerly, under cover, because I believe 
there will be a great deal io be thought of and done. 
A Utile time may produce a great deal. Things arc 
now in great suspense both at home and abroad. 
The parliament, we think, will have no prorogation. 
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There is no talk of the Duke of Marlborough's returtt 
yet. Speculative people talk of a peace this winter, 
of which I can form no prospect, according to our 
demands. I am, my lord> 
Your grace*s most obedient humble servant^ 

JoN. Swift. 

Your grace will please to direct your commands 
to me at St James's Coffee-house, in St James's 
Street. 



FROM ARCHBISHOP KING. 

Dublin, Not. 30, 1708. 

IReverend Sir, 

I HAVE yours of the 9th instant, and if the scheme 
of alteration holds, as represented, I despair of our 
twentieth parts in the present method ; yet I can't 
think it proper to move in any new course, till the 
declaration of what is intended be more authentic^ 
I have no good ground for my doubt ; and yet in 
my own mind, I make some question, whether all 
things will be just as surmised. If I find this to be 
so in earnest, I will then endeavour to obtain an 
address to my lord-treasurer, which, I suppose, has 
been hitherto wanting ; but, if the matter stick on 
any considerations not agreeable, there is an end of 
it. To deal freely, I have very little hope of suc- 
ceeding any way : but it will not make things worse 
to try the experiment. 

I understand some dissenters from hence will 
apply to the parliament of England this session, 
to obtain a repeal of the test, and for a toleration 
on a larger foot than in England; and that a fund 
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ig raised, and agents appointed to solicit their aflfairs, 
by the presbyters of the North. I have had somd 
intimation, that all dissenters are not of a mind in 
this point ; the other sects, if I am rightly informed, 
being as much afraid of them as of us ; and that 
they would rather be as they are, than run the 
hazard of coming under the Jus divinum of presby- 
tery. Something pleasant enough is said to have 
happened on this occasion. A certain person endea- 
voured to comfort them, and remove their jealousy, 
by telling them they needed not to fear ; for that 
the greatest friends to dissenters, and who would be 
most zealous for toleration, never designed to esta- 
blish any church, but only to destroy that which 
bad the protection of the laws. Whether this will 
give them satisfaction I can't tell ; but am certain, 
that if any have so wicked a design, they will fail in 
it. 

I am often alai*med with the fe^rs of some good 
men, who would persuade me, that religion is in 
danger of being rooted out of the hearts of men ; 
and they wondered to see me so sanguine in the 
cause. But I tell them, that I believe it is with 
religion, as with paternal affection ; some profligate 
wretches may forget it, and some may dose them- 
selves so long with perverse thinking, as not to see 
any reason for it; but in spite of all the ill-natured 
and false philosophy of these two sorts of people, the 
bulk of mankind will love their children. And so it 
is, and will be with the fear of G6d and religion : 
whatever is general has a powerful cause, tliougb 
every one cannot find it out. 

But I have forgot my dissenters : the reason of 
their applying in Great Britain is, because they see 
little reason to hope for success here ; and if I can 
judge of the sense of gentlemen that compos^ the 

4 
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parliament, they never seemed to be farther from 
the humour of gratifying them. 

As to your own concern, you see hardly any thing 
valuable is obtained any otherwise than by the go- 
vernment ; and therefore if you can attend the next 
lord-lieutenant, you, in my opinion, ought not to 
decline it. f assure myself that you are too honest 
to come on ill terms ; nor do I believe any will ex- 
plicitly be proposed. I could give several reasons 
why you should embrace this, though I have no 
exception against your secretaryship ; • except that 
you may lose too much time in it, which, consider*' 
mg all things, you cannot so well spare at this time 
of the day. 

As to my own part, I thank God, I was never 
much frightened by any alterations : neither King 
James, nor the Earl of Tyrconnel, shocked me. 1 
always comforteiinyself with the 112th psalm, 7th 
verse, t I never^as a favourite of any government, 
Tior have I a prospect of being so, though I believe 
I have seen forty changes ; nor would I advise any 
friend to sell himself to any, so as to be their slave. 
I could write some other things, that you would 
desire to know ; but pen and ink are dangerous tools 
in some men's hands, and I love a friend with an 
appetite. I am^ &c. 

W. Dublin. 



* To the embassy at Viennay ivhich Swift mentioDed in tlie 
preceding letter. 

f ^^ He shall not be afraid of eyil tidings ; his heart is fixed| 
trusting in the Lord*''— B. 
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TO THE SAME. ♦ 

London, Not. SO, 1708. 

My Lord» 
I WRIT to yoa about a fortnight ago, after my 
return from the country, and gave you some account 
of an intended change at court, which is now finished. 
Care was taken to put Lord Pembroke in mind of 
the first fruits before he went out of his office ; but 
it was needless, for his excellency had it at heart, 
and the thing is done, of which, I suppose, you 
have an account. You know who gofes over chap- 
lain; the Archbishop of Canterbury, and several 
other bishops, and the lord-treasurer himself, soli- 
cited that matter in a body ; it was thought abso- 
lutely necessary, considering the dkmal notion they 
have here of so many high-church archbishops 
among you ; and your friend made no application^ 
for reasons left you to guess. I cannot yet learn 
whether you are to have a new parliament ; but I 
am apt to think you will, and that it must be thought 
necessary. The affair of Drogbeday f has made a 
noise here, and like every thing else on your side, is 
used as a handle : I have had it run in my ears from 
certain persons. I hope you are prepared to take 
off the sacramental test, because that will be a means 
to have it taken off here among us ; and that the 
clergy will be for it, in consideration of the queen's 



* Alluding to the archbishop's adfice that he should applj for 
the situation of chapUin to the next lord-lientenant^ who prorej 
to be Lord Wharton. 

t Some dispates w corpontion affiun*— F« 
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bounty ; and that men in employment will be so wise 
as to please the court, and secure themselves ; but, 
to think there is any design of bringing the Scotch 
into offices, is a mere scandal. 

Lord Pembroke is to have the ailmiralty only a few 
months, then to have a pension of 40001. a-year, and 
to retire ; and it is thought Lord Orford will succeed 
him, and then it is hoped, there will be an entire 
change in the admiralty ; that Sir John Leake will 
be turned out, and the whigs so well confirmed, that 
it will not be in the power of the court, upon a peace, 
to bring the balance on the other side. 

One Mr Shute is named for secretary to Lord 
Wharton: he is a young man, but reckoned the 
shrewdest head in Europe ; and the person in whom 
the presbyterians chiefly confide : and, if money be 
necessary toward the good work in Ireland, it is 
reckoned he can command as far as 100,0001. from 
the body of dissenters here. As to his principles, he 
is truly a moderate man, frequenting the church and 
the meeting indifferently, &c. * 



* On this passage it has been observed hj Mr Luson (Dnn* 
coml)e'8 CollectioD, Append, to Vol, II. p. xliii.): ^^This fair 
character of a whig from Swift is so extraordinary, that it seems 
as if nothing but truth could haye extorted it. It is, howefer^ 
obterrablc, that with no other correspondent, the extraTagance 
of Swifrs humour, and the yirulence of his prejudices, are lialf 
so much restrained, as in his letters to Dr King. He certunly 
cither feared or respected this prelate, more thaji any other per* 
Son with whom he corresponded*'* This Tery foolish obserTatioa 
is only retained to show how much Swift has been misjudged. \t 
this time he called himself, and was called by others a whig ; and^ 
far from sppposing zeal in recommending the principles of that 
party, wonlci be acceptable to \rchbibhop King, he is at great 
pains to express his deyotion to the church, lest the prelate should 
suspect that his high-church principles would at all be slackened! 
or modified by his opinions in state politics. 
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The clergy are here in an uproar npon their being 
prorogued: the Archbishop of Canterbury takes 
pains to have it believed it was a thing done with- 
out his knowledge. A divine of note (but of the 
wrong side) was with me the other day, and said, 
he had it from a good hand, that the reason of this 
proceeding was an intention of putting the par* 
liament on examining and correcting courts eccle* 
siastic, &c. 

The Archbishop of I^blin is represented here as 
one that will very much oppose our designs ; and, 
although I will not say that the Observator is paid 
for wrtting as he does ; yet I can positively affirm 
to you, that whatever he says of that archbishop, or 
of the affairs of Ireland, or those here, is exactly 
agreeable to our thoughts and intentions. 

This is all I can recollect, fit to inform you at 
present. — If you please, I shall from time to time 
send you any thing that comes to my knowledge 
that may be worth your notice. I am, &c. 



TO DEAN STERNE. 

Not. 30, 1708. 

Sib, 
I RBCBiVBD a letter from you the Lord knows 
when, for it has no date ; but I conceive it to have 
been a month ago, for I met it when I came from 
Kent, where, and at Epsom, I passed about six 
weeks, to divert myself the fag-end of the summer, 
which proved to be the best weather we had. I 
am glad you made so good a progress in your build- 
ing ; but you had the emblem of industry in your 
mind, for the bees begin at the top and work 



EPISTOLARY GORRBSPOKPBNCB. 289 

doirnward, and at last work themselves out of house 
and home, as many of you builders do. 

You know before this the great revolution we 
have had at court; and that Dr Lambert is chap- . r 
lain to the lord-lieutenant : * the Archbishop of Can- 
terbury, several other bishops, and my lord-treasurer 
himself would needs have it so. I made no manner 
of application for that post, upon certain reasons^ 
that I shall let you know, if ever I have the happi- 
ness to see you again. 

My Lord Sunderland rallied me on that occasion^ 
and was very well pleased with my answer, ^^ that 
I observed one thing in all new ministries: for the 
first week or two they are in a hurry, or not to be 
seen ; and when you come afterward> they are en-* 
gaged." 

What I have to say of the public, &c. will be 
enclosed t, which, I suppose, will be shown you, 
and you will please to deliver as formerly. Lord 
Pembroke takes all things mighty welU and we 
pun together as usual; and he either makes the 
best use, or the best appearance with his philosophy 
of any man I ever knew ; for it is not believed he is 
pleased at heart upon many accounts. ^ 

Sir Andrew Fountaine is well, and has either writ 
to you last post, or designs it ^oon. 

Dr Pratt is buying good pennyworths of books 
for the college, and has made some purchases that 
would set you a longing. You have heard our 
mighty news^ is extremely dwindled in our last 






• Lord Wharton. 

f AUoding to his letter to ArchbUhop King of the same data. 

X On the llth of November 17 8, the Duke of Marlborjugh 
aad Priiii» Kqgene obliged the Elector of Bavaria to raise the 
•iage of Brussels,— -H. 

VOL. XV. T 
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packets. However, we expected a very happy end 
of the campaign, which this sudden thaw, and foal 
weather, begun here yesterday, will soon bring to 
an issue. I am, &€. 



TO ARCHBISHOP KING. 

London, Jan. 6, 1708-9. 

My Lord, 
Before I received the honour of your grace's of 
November 20, I had sent one enclosed, &c. with 
what account I could of affairs. Since that time, 
the measures are altered of dissolving your pariia- 
inent, which, doubtless, is their wisest course, for 
certain obvious reasons, that your grace will easily 
apprehend ; and I suppose you have now received 
directions about proroguing it, for I saw the order 
some days ago. I should have acknowledged your 
grace's leiter, if I had not been ever since persecuted 
with a cruel distemper of giddiness in my head, that 
would not si^/Ter me to write or think of any thing, 
and of which I am now slowly recovering. I sent 
you word of the affair of the first fruits being per- 
formed, which my Lord Pembroke bad the goodness 
to send me immediate notice of. I seldom see his 
lordship now, but when he pleases to command 
me; for he sees nobody in public, and is very full 
• of business. I fancy your grace will think it neces- 
sary that in due time his lordship should receive 
some kind of thanks in form. I have a fair pretence 
to merit in this matter, although, in my own con- 
science, I think I have very little, except my good 
wishes, and frequent reminding my Lord Pembroke. 
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But two great men in office, giving me joy of it, 
vei*y frankly told me, " that if I had not smoothed 
the way, by giving them and the rest of the mini- 
stry a good opinion of the Justice of the thing, it 
would have met with opposition;" upon which I 
only remarked what I have always observed in 
courts, that when a favour is done, there is no want 
of persons to challenge obligations. Meantime, I 
am in a pretty condition, who have bills of merit 
given me, that I must thankfully acknowledge, 
and yet cannot honestly offer them in payment. I 
suppose the clergy will, in due time, send the queen 
an address of thanks for her favour. 

I very much applaud your grace's *' sanguine 
temper/' as you call it, and your comparison of 
religion to paternal affection; but the world is 
divided into two sects, those that hope the best, 
and those that fear the worst ; your grace is of the 
former, which is the wiser, the nobler, and most 
pious principle ; and although I endeavour to avoid 
Deing of the other, yet upon this article I have 
sometimes strange weaknesses. I compare true 
religion to learning and civility, which have ever 
been in the world, but very often ^shifted their 
scenes ; sometimes entirely leaving whole countries 
where they have long Nourished, and removing to 
others that were before barbarous; which has been 
the case of Christianity itself, particularly in many 
parts of Afi'ica; and how far the wickedness of a 
nation may provoke God Almighty to inflict so great 
ajudgment, is terrible to think. But as great princes, 
when they have subdued all about them, presently 
have universal monarchy in their thoughts ; so your 
grace, having conquered all the corruptions in a 
diocese, and then pursued your victories over a 
province, would fain go farther, and save a whole 
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kingdom, and would never be quiet, if you could 
have your will, until you had converted the world. 

And this reminds me of a pamphlet lately come 
out, pretended to be a letter hither from Ireland, 
against repelling the test, wherein your grace's 
character is justly set forth : for the rest, some parts 
are very well, and others puerile, and some facts, 
as I am informed, wrong represented. * The author 
has gone out of his way to reflect on me as a person 
likely to write for repelling the test, which I am 
sure is very unfair treatment. Tliis is a)l I am 
likely to get by the company I keep. I am used 
like a sober man with a drunken face, have the 
scandal of the vice without the satisfaction. I have 
told the ministry, with great frankness, my opinion, 
that they would never be able to repeal it, unless 
such changes should happen as I could not foresee; 



*The tract alluded to was Swift's own compositioa* See 
Voiome IX. page 40. The character of Archbishop King oc- 
cun OQ p. 52. No point of Swift's literary policy is move i^ 
qiarkable than the anxiety which fie so frequently showed to dis« 
gnise his bdng the author of popular publications. Upon this 
occasion he was probably conscious that the tenets of tlie 
^^ Letter concerning the Sacramental Test," would not greatly 
lecommend him to a ministry with whom he had not yet brokfn 
friendship; and his disowning the tract to the Archbishop of 
Dublin, was probably not without a Tiew of obtainioK that 
prefaHe^s unbiassed opinion of the performance. If we araWghl 
in the latter part of our conjecture, his vanity would be scareely 
gratified by the archbishop's answer, in which his grace aoqniescsi 
without remonstrance in the character of the publication, gifca 
by Swift in his letter. It is difficult to detect the allusion to 
Swift himself, of which he pretends to comphiin in the text; 
unless, indeed, he be the single clergyman of distinction, who is 
said, on p. 63, to hare entertained an opinion iaYourable to re- 
moYal of the test. 

4 
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and they all believe I diflfer from them in that 
point. 

Mr Addison, who goes over first secretary, is a 
most excellent person ; and being my most intimate 
fneAd, I shall use all my credit to set him right in 
his notions of persons and things. I spoke to )iim 
with great plainness upon the subject of the test ; 
Mid he says, he is confident my Lord Wharton will 
not attempt it, if he finds the bent of the nation 
against it. * — I will say nothing farther of his 
character to your grace at present, because he has 
half persuaded me to have some thoughts of return- 
ing to Ireland, and then it will be time enough : but 
if that happens otherwise, I presume to recommend 
him to your grace as a person you will think worth 
your acquaintance. 

My Lord Berkeley begins to drop his thoughts 
of going to Vienna ; and indeed I freely gave my 
opinion against such a journey for one of his age 
and infirmities. And I shall hardly think of going 
secreiftry without him, although the emperor's 
ministers here think I will, and have writ to Vienna. 
I a^^e with your grac^, that such a design was 
a little too late stt my ye^rs ; but, considering mysdf 
wholly useless in Ireland, and in a pariah with 
fm audience of half-a^scor^, and it being thought 
necessary that the queen should have a secretary at 
th^. court, my friends telling me it would not b^ 
, £ncult to CQmpass it, I was a litUe tempted to pass 
some time abroad, until my friends would make me 
t little easier in my fortunes at home. Besides, I 
had hopea of beii^g sent in time to some other court, 
in the meanwhile the pay would be forty shil- 



-*■*« 



* f . e. t]i« abolition of the test. 
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lings a-day, and the advantage of living, if I pleased, 
in Lord Berkeley's family. But, I believe, this is 
now all at an end. I am, my lord, with the greatest 
respect. 

Your grace's most obedient and most humble servanti 

JoN. Swift. 

My Lord Wharton says, he intends for Ireland ^ 
the beginning of March. J 



It 



A MONSIEUR MONSIEUR HUNTER. 

GENTILHOMME ANGLOIS, A PARIS. 

London, Jan. 12, 170S-9. 

Sir, 
I KNOW no people so ill used by your men of 
business, as their intimate friends. About a fort- 
night after Mr Addison had received the letter you 
were pleased to send me, he first told me of it with 
an air of recollection, and after ten farther of grace, 
thought fit to give it me ; so you know where to fix 
the whole blame that it was no sooner acknowledged, 
'Tis a delicate expedient you prisoners have of di- 
\erting yourselves in an enemy's country, for which 
other men would be hanged. I am considering^ 
whether there be no way of disturbing your quiei 
bv writing some dark matter, that may give the 
French court ajealousy of you. I suppose, Monmeur ' 
Chamillard, or some of his commissaries, mutt have 
this letter interpreted to them, before it comes to 
your hands; and therefore I here think good to warn 
them, that if they exchange you under six of their 
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nant-generals, they will be losers by the bar-' 
But) that they may not mistake me, I do 
nean as viceroy de Virginia^ mats comme le 
.el Hunter. I would advise you to be very 
r of your honour, and not fall in love; be- 

I have a scruple, whether you can keep your 
e, if you become a prisoner to the ladies ; at 
it will be scandalous for a free Briton to drag 
hains at once. I presume, you have the li- 

of Paris, and fifty miles round, and have a 
light pair of fetters, contrived to ride or dance 
id see Versailles, and every place else, except 
jrmain. * I hear the ladies call you already 
prisonnier Hunter j le plus hannite gar^on du 
e. Will you French yet own us Britons to be 
^e people ? Will they allow the Duke of Marl- 
igh to be a great general ? Or, are they all as 
d as their gazetteers ? Have you yet met any 
:h colonel whom you remember to have for-? 
' knocked from his horse, or shivered at least 
:e against his breast-plate ? Do you know the 
ds you have given, when you see the scars ? 
ou salute your old enemies with 

— ^^ Stetimos tellaaspera contra, 
jntulimusqae manus." + ViRa. XL 283. 

US sayez que — Monsieur d^ Addison^ notre ban 
'St fait secretaire d'etat d'Irelande ; and unless 
[lake haste over and get my Virginian bishop- 
he will persuade me to go with him, for the 



hen the palace of the queen-dowager of James II. and tht 
ler.-*H. 

t Id war opposed, with threal'ning arms we rag'ii. 
And ^ercely in tke daadly itrife engaged. 
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Viedna project is off; which is a great disappcniit* 
ment to the design I had of displaying my politics 
at the emperor's court. I do not like the subject 
you have assigned me to entertain you with. Grow* 
der is sick, to the comfort of all quiet people, and 
Frowde, is rheur a peindre. Mr Addison and I 
often drink your health, and this day I did it with 
Will Pate,* a certain adorer of yours, who ib both 
a hel esprit and a woollen*draper. The whigs c^any 
all before them, and how far they will pursue tbeif 
victories, we underrate whigs can hardly tell. I 
have not yet observed the tories noses ; their num'* 
ber is not to be leanit by telling of noses, for every 
tory has not a nose. 

'Tis a loss, you are not here to partake of three 
weeks frost, and eat gingerbread in a booth by a fire 
upon the Thames. Mrs Floyd * looked out with 
both her eyes, and we had one day^s thaw : bm 
she drew in her head, and it now freezes as hard as 
ever. 

As for the convocation, the queen thought fit to 
prorogue it, though at the expence of Dr Atier- 
Dury's displeasure, who was designed their prolo- 
cutor, and is now raving at the disappointment. 

I amuse myself sometimes with writing verses to 
Mrs Finch, J and sometimes with projects for the 
uniting of parties, which I perfect over night, and 
bum in the taioming. Sometimes Mr Addison 
and I steal to a pint of bad wine, and wish for no 
third person but you ; who, if you were with us, 
would never be satisfied without three more. You 



• See Joanuil to Stella, Sept. 17, Oct. 6, 1710.*^^. 

t The B:ddy Floyii of kis liTely Tereee. See \>iA. XIY • p. 7(1 

:i;8eeVel.XIV•^r4. 



know, I believe, that poor Dr Gregory * is dead, 
and Keil * solicits to be his successor ; but party 
reaches even to lines and circles, and he will hardly 
carry it, beitig reputed a tory, which yet he utterly 
denies. We are here nine times madder after 
operas than ever ; and have got a new castrato from 
Italy, called Nicolini, who exceeds Valentini, I 
kaiow not how many bars length. Lords Sontiers 
and Halifax are as well as busy statesmen can be in 
parliament time. Lord Dorset is nobody's favourite 
but yours and Mr Prior's, who has lately dedicated 
his book of poems to him ; which is all the press 
has furnished us of any value since you went. Mr 
Pringle, a gentleman of Scotland, succeeds Mr 
Addison in the secretary' soffice ; and Mr Shute, f & 
notable 3ro«ing presbyterian gentleman under thirty 
years old, is made a commissioner of the customs. 
This is all I can think of, either public or private, 
worth telling you : perhaps you have heard part or 
all of both, from other hands, but you must be con- 
lent: pray let us know what hopes we have of 
seeing you, and how soon ; and be so kind^ or just, 
to believe me always 

Your most faithful humUe servant, 

JoN. Swift* 

P. S. Mr Steele presents his most humble service 
K^ you : and I cannot forbear telling you of your 
michancetc to impute the " Letter on Enthusiasm'' 
to me ; when I have some good reasojos to think the 
author is now at Paris. \ 



•^^ 



* Two famous math^aticlaiiB irbo published serekal iNSfitet 
\t thit sdence and in astronomy.-— H. 
\ See p* tt7. 
X Tlie << beflcr oKi £ntbi|sia8tt/» written bj tbe thM Earl of 
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FROM ARCHBISHOP KING. 

Dablin, Feb. 10^ 1708-9. 

. Revbrend Sir, 

I RECEIVED yours of last January the 6th, 
•and you will find but a sorry correspondent of me* 
I have been confined near two months this winter 
and forbid pen and ink by ray physician ; though, 
I thank God, I was more frightened, as it hap- 
pened, than hurt. I had a colick about the year 
1696, that brought me to extremity, and all de- 
spaired of my life, and the news-letters reported rtc 
dead. It began at the same time of the year, and 
the same way it did then, and the winters were 
much alike ; and I verily believe had I not had the 
assistance of my old physician Sir Patrick Dun,* I 
should have run the same course, which I could not 
have supported. But with a little physic, and 

, the Spa and Bath waters, I escaped without other 
hardships than keeping at home ; and so much for 
private afiairs. 

As to the public, I had a letter from my Lord 
Pembroke, wherein he told me the first-fruits and 
twentieth parts were granted, and that my loid- 

• lieutenant will bring over the queen's letter for 



Shaftesbury , and published in 1 708, was for a time pertioad. 
ously ascribed to Swift, of which he complains, in the Apologj 
to theTale of a Tub. It appears from what follows, that he 
suspected Colooel Hunter to be the author. 

* This gentleman founded throe professorships in the UniTors^j 
of Dublin ; tIz. theory and practice of physic, chirargery aiid 
midwifery, pharmacy and the materia meaka, — H. 
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them. I returned him my thanks^ and 09 soon 
as the order comes, he will have a public acknow- 
ledgment. 

I have seen a letter, that passes as from a member 
of the house, &c. I think your judgment con- 
cerning it is very just. But pray by what artifice 
did you contrive to pass for a whig ? As I am an 
honest man, I courted the greatest whigs I knew, 
and could not gain the reputation of being counted 
one. 

But you need not be concerned : I will engage 
you will lose nothing by that paper. I wish some 
facts had been well considered before vouched : if 
any one matter in it prove false, what do you think 
will come of the paper ? In short, it will not be im 
the power of man to hinder it from a warm enter- 
tainment. 

As to the test, I believe that matter is over fpr 
this season. I was much for dissolving this present 
parliament, and calling a new one tliis spring. I 
had a pretty good account of the future elections, 
which, as far as my acquaintance reached, were 
settled : and I was sure, that without great force 
and artifice, the new members would never have 
repealed the test ; but I did not know what the in- 
fluence of a lord-lieutenant (when well acquainted 
in the kingdom, and who knew how to take his 
measures justly) might have effected, and we know 
very well what force, management and timing 
matters have ; and there is hardly any thing but 
powerful persuasions, terror, and ostentation of 
interest may effect, especially in popular elections. 
And to confess the truth to you, I am not altoge- 
ther easy in that matter yet, especially if things 
take any new turn in England. It is whispered, 
but I know not by what authority, that the queen 
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hetseif Wto at the bdltom of what passed in the 
house of commons with you, and that the mikitstrjr 
screened her in that affair, for reasons that may he 
gnessed ^t. 

I am l^onderfilily pleased at the good character 
ymi give Mr Addison. If he be the man that 
you represent him to be (and I have confidence in 
your judgment), he will be able to serve his lord 
eiTeCtoally, and procfnre himself love and respect 
here. I can*t say it will be in ray power to do htm 
luiy service : biit my good wishes and endeavouri 
Bhali not be wanting. 

Mr Stoughton pre^hed a sermop * here, on the 
dOth of Jannary, King Charles's martyrdom, that 
gives great offence : the government heard it, hot I 
was ill at home, which Deane Sterne will needs have 
a providence. If the representation I have of it be 
true, I am sure I should have suspended him, if it 
had cost me both my reputation and interest, t I 
have represented what I have heard of it, and haVe 
discoursed my lord-chancellor about it, and told 
him of what consequence I think it to be, both to 
him and us, apd that it should not pass without 
censure. I have not as yet seen my lord-primate. 
Wise men are doing all they can tq extinguish 
faction^ and foc^s and elves are throwing firebrands. 
Assure yourself this had an ill effect on the minds 



^ Tkis fennon, preached at Christ Ckarch, DofoliD, was hnnit 
bjr the eommon hangman^ Not. 9, 171 ly hjr way of a propUhu 
tory ofiBring to the new tory ministry 

f Accordingly, it appears from a subsequent letter of the aMb« 
bishop, lOth Not. 1711, that he did proeecote StonghCon ; Md» 
notwithstanding his being protected by the whigs, forced htei oat 
of his liTlng, for which be receif ed the thanks of the mmc boiso 
of commons who appointed die sermon to be bunt. 
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Qiost here ; for, though they espouse the rejro- 
^ion, they heartily abhor forty-one. And no- 
ling Q2^ create the ministry more enemies, and be 

greater handle for calumny, than to repY'esent 
lem, and those that espoused them, to be such as 
lurdered King Charles I. and such are all that ap-* 
rove or excuse It. 

As to your own affairs, I wish you could have 
ome over chaplain as I proposed ; but since a more 
lowerfiil interest interposed, I believe you had best 
ise your end^vours there ; but if nothing happen3 
^fore my lord-lieutenant comes over, you had best 
nake us a visit. Had you been here, I believe 
fomething might have been done for you before this, 
the deanery of Down is fallen, and application Has 
i>een made for it to my lord-lieutenant, but it yet 
bangs, and I know not what will become of it; 
but if you could either get into it, or get a good 
man with a comfortable benefice removed to it, it 
might make present provision for you. I have 
many things more to say; but they are so much of 
% piece with these I have writ already, that you 
may guess at them all by this sample. God be with 
you: AjQ/en. William Dublin. 



MR LE CLERC TO MR ADDISON. 

A Amsterdam, le Vi do Fevrier, 1709* 

Je m'^tois donn^ Thonneur de vous ^crire, mon- 
meur, d^ le commencement de cette ann^e, pour 
vous prier surtout d'une chose, qu*il me seroit im- 
portant de savoir au plutdt. Cependant je n'ai re^u 
aucune de vos nouvelles. J'ai appris seulement, 
que Yous quittiez le poste^ oit vous &tiez^ pou^ aller 
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en Irlande en quality de secretaire de mylord 
Wharton. Je m*en r^jouis avec vous, dans la sap- 
position, que ce dernier emploi vant mieox que le 
precMent, quoique je sente bien, qae je perdrai 
par votre ^loignement. Je ne laisse pas de voos 
souhaiter toute sorte de satisfaction dans voire 
nouvel emploi, et de prier Dieu qa*il vous define on 
heureux succ^ en tout ce que vous entreprendrez. 
Je vous avois pri6, monsieur, de m*ettvoyer le nom 
propre et les titres de mylord Halifax, et de lui de- 
mander mSme, si vous le trouviez k propos, la per- 
mission de lui d^dier mon Tite-Live. Comme vous 
m'aviez marqu^ par Mr Philips, que vous aviez 
oubli^ la feuille, qui me manquoit dn recueil de 
Mr Rymer, je vous avois mand6, que c*est la 
feuille 10 T. ou les 4 pages, qui precedent imro^- 
diatement Tindice des noms, dans le tome I. Si 
vous I'avez eue depuis, faites-moi la grace de 
Tenvoyer a Mess- Toutton et Stuiguer, bien en- 
veloppee, et de mettre mon addresse au dessus. Je 
suppose, monsieur, que cette lettre vous trouvera 
encore a Londres, paree qu*on dit, que mylord 
Wharton ne partira que vers le mois d'Avril. II 
ne se passe rien de nouveau ici dans la r^publique 
des lettres, qui merite de vous ^tre mande. Les 
jesuites de Paris ont condamne en termes tr^forts 
les sentimens du P. Hardou'in, et Ton contraint de 
les retracter d*une mani^re honteuse. On verra 
quelle en sera la suite. Je voudrois pouvoir vous 
£tre utile ici a quelque chose : vous verriez par-la, 
combien je suis, monsieur, votre tr^s humble et 
tr^s obeissant serviteur, J. Le Clerc. • 



* Translation of the abore letter : 

Sir, Amsterdam, Feb. 13, 1709. 

I ^ip myself tke honour to write to yon at the beginning of 

11 
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. FROM ARCHBISHOP KING. 

Dublin, March 13, 1708-0. 

Reverend Sir, 
The business of the twentieth parts and first- 
fruits is still on the anvil. We are given to under- 
stand, that her majesty desigos^ out of her royal 



the present year, to beg you would be so good as to inform me of 
a particular affair, of which it behoved mc to get the earliest in« 
telligence ; and yet I have no answer from you. I have only 
been informed that you have resigned the post you lately hcld^ 
in order to go ove/ to Ireland as secretary to Lord Wharton* I 
wish you joy upon this evcat, presuming that the latter employ 
ii^preferable to the former ; though I am yery sensible that I shall 
be a loser by your removal. Still I wish you all manner of satis* 
faction in your new offices; and heartily pray that God may 
crown all your enterprises with success. The favour I begged of 
you, was to send me the family.name, and titles, of my Lord Ha- 
lifax ; and to ask himself, if you thought proper^ whether he 
would |)ermit me to dedicate my Livy to liim. As you had sig« 
nified to me by Mr Philips, that you bad forgot the sheet which 
I wanted in Mr Rymer's collection, 1 had sent you word that it 
18 the sheet 10 T, or the four ^ages immediately preceding the 
index of name^ in the first tome. If yuu have got it since, be 
so good as to send it to Messrs Toutton and Stuiguer, carefully 
folded up, and directed to me. 1 suppose this letter will fiofl 
you still at London, because it is reported that Lord Wharton 
will not set out till toward the month of April. There is 
nothing new here, in the republic of letters, worth your notice. 
The Jesuits of Paris have passed a severe censure on fatiior Uar- 
douin's opinions, and obliged him to retract them in a very igno. 
jninious manner. We shall sec what will bo the consequence. I 
should be glad I could be of any service to you here ; you would 
then see how sincerely 1 am, Sir^ your moat humble and obedient 
servant, J. Li C&tao. 
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bounty, to make a grant of them for charitable 
uses, and that it is designed this grant should come 
over with his excellency the lord-lieutenant. The 
bishops in this town at present thought it reasonable 
t%apprise his excellency of the affair, and to ad- 
dress him for his favour in it, which accordingly is ' 
done by this post. We have sent with this address 
the representation made at first to her majesty about 
it ; the reference to the commissioners of the re- 
venue here, and their report, together with the 
memorial to the Lord Pembroke. In that there is 
mention of the state of the diocese of Dublin, as a 
specimen of the condition of the clergy of Ireland^ 
by which it will appear how much we stand in need 
of such a gift. This we could not well send to his 
excellency, because it is very long, and we appre- 
hend, that it might be improper to give him so 
much trouble at first, before he was any way ap- 
prised of the matter; but, if you ^ think thai his 
excellency may judge it agreeable that it should be 
laid before him, I entreat the favour of yon to 
apply to my Lord Pembroke's secretary, with whom 
it is, for the original, or a copy of it, and present 
it to my lord-lieutenant, or leave it with hit se* 
cretary. I have engaged for you to my brethren, 
that you will be at this trouble : and there is a me- 
morial to this purpose, at the foot of the copy of 
the representation made to the Earl of Pembroke, 
transmitted with the other papers. What chai|;es 
you are at upon this account, will be answered by 
me. 

The good impreifeion you have given me of Mr 
Addison, my lord-lieutenant's secretary, has en- 
couraged me to venture a letter to him on this 
subject, which I have enclosed, and make you the 
full and sole judge whether it ought to be delivered. 
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I can't be competently informed by any here, whether 
it may be pertinent or no ; biit I may and do de- 
pend on your prudence in the case, who, I believe, 
will neither omit what may be useful, nor suffer me 
to do an officious or improper thing. I mix no other 
matter with this, beside what agrees with all oc- 
casions;^ the tender of the hearty prayers and wishes 
for yoa*"of. Sir, yeur, &c. 

Will. Dublin. 

The reversal of my Lord Slane*s* outlawry makes 
a mighty noise through this kingdom ; for aught I 
can remember, the destroying of our woollen manu- 
factory did not cause so universal a consternation. 



-ri" 



A MONSIEUR MONSIEUR HUNTER, 

6ENTILH0MME ANGLOIS, A PARIS^ 

London, March 9^ 170M. 
SlR| 

I AM very much obliged to you for the favour of 
a kind reproach you sent me, in a letter to Mr 



^ Christoplier Fleming, Baron pf Slane, ha^ifig ifAjfn up 
armn for King J^unei, in 1688, in Ireland, where he was colonel 
of a regiment of foot, afterward lost his estate, and was out- 
lawed, till Qneen Anne reversed his attai^jkr ; upon which the 
house of commons of Ireland, on the^ 3d of June 1709, unani- 
mously resolved, that an address be made to the queen, ^^ setting 
forth the fatal consequences of reversing the outlawri^ of per* 
aoni attainted of treason for the rebellions in 1641 and }088,'* 
Lord Slane was, in November 1713, created hj her majest^^ Vis- 
count Longford.— »Qt 

VOL. XV. y 



^ 
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• 

Addison, which he never told me of till this day, 
and that accidentally ; but I am glad at the same 
time, that I did not deserve it, having sent you a 
long letter, in return to that you was pleased to 
honour me with ; and it is a pity it should be lost; 
for as I remember, it was full -of the diet fabulas, 
and such particularities as do not usually find place 
in newspapers. Mr Addison has been so taken up 
for some months in the amphibious circumstances of 
premier c to my Lord Sunderland, and secre- 
tary of state ^ for Ireland, that he is the worst man 
I know either to convey an idle letter, or deliver 
what he receives ; so that I design, when I trust 
him with this, to give him a memorial along with 
it ; for if my former has miscarried, I am half per- 
suaded to give hinx the blame. I find you a little 
lament your bondage, and indeed in your case it 
requires a good share of philosophy : but if you will 
not be angry, I believe I may have been the cause 
you are still a prisoner ; for I imagine my foraier 
letter was intercepted by the French court, when 
the most christian king reading one passage in it 
(and duly considering the weight of the person who 
wrote it), where I said, if the French king under- 
stood your value as well as we do, he would not ex- 
change you for Count Tallard, and all the debris of 
Blenheim together : for I must confess, I did not rally 
when I said so. ' 

I hear your good sister, the dueen of Pomunki, t 
wiuts with impatience till you are restored to yoof . 
dominions : and that your rogue of a viceroy retoro^ 



, « Principal secretary to the Earl of Wharton, lordJiealoiiai 
of Irdand.---H. 

f He refers to Colonel Honter's gotemment of Viiginii. 
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money fast for England, against the time he must 
retire from his governmeat. Meantime Philips writes 
verses in a sledge, * upon the frozen sea, and trans^r 
mits them hither to thrive in our warmer clime under 
the shelter of my Lord Dorset. I could send you 
a great deal of news from the Respublica Grub-- 
streetariay which was never in greater altitude, 
though I have, been of late but a small contributor. 
A cargo of splinters from the Arabian rocks have 
been lately shipwrecked in the Thames, to the 
irreparable damage of the virtuosi. Mrs Long 
and I are fallen out ; I shall not trouble you with 
4he cause, but don't you think her altogether in 
the wrong? But Mrs Barton is still in my good 
graces ; I design to make her tell me wheq you are 
to be redeemed, and will send you word. There's 
it now, you think I am in jest; but I assure you, 
the best intelligence I get of public affairs is from 
ladies, for the ministers never tell me any thing ; 
and Mr Addison is nine times more secret to me 
than any body else, because I have the happiness 
to be thought his friend. The company at St 
James's coffeehouse is as bad as ever, but it is not 
quite so good. The beauties you left are all gone 
off this frost, atid we have got a new set for spring, 
of which Mrs Chetwind and Mrs Worsley are the 
principal. The vogue of operas holds up wonder- 
fully, though we have had them a-year; but I 
design to set up a party among the wits to run them 
down by next winter, if true English caprice doe^ 



^^ 



^ See Ambrose Philips's verses descriptive of the climate aoc) 
coantrjr of ScandinaTia, dated Copenhageo, 0th March 1700, 
and inscribed to the Earl of Dorset. They first appeared in the 
Tatler, and were commended by Pope as the poetry of pne, wUlP 
pould writ^ very nobly. 



j?^ 
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not interpose to save us the labour. Mademoiselle 
Spanheim is going to marry my Lord Fitzharding, 
at least I have heard so ; and if you find it other- 
wise at your return, the consequences may pMsiUy 
be survived ; however, you may tell it the Pans 
gazetteer, and let me have the pleasure to read a lie 
of my own sending. I suppose you have heard, that 
the town has lost an old duke, and recovered a mad 
duchess. The Duke of Marlborough has at length 
found an enemy that dares face him, and which 
he will certainly fly before with the first opportunity, 
and we are all of opinion it will be his wisest 
course to do so. Now the way to be prodigiously^ 
witty, would be by keeping you in suspense, sxii 
not letting you know that this enemy is nothing 
but this north-east wind» which stops his voyage 
to Holland. This letter going in Mr Addison's 
packet will, I hope, have better luck than the 
former. I shall go for Ireland some time in sum- 
mer, being not able to make my friends in the 
ministry consider my merits, or their promises, 
y enough to keep me here ; so that all my hopes now 
( terminate in my bishoprick of Virginia : * in the 
meantime I hold fast my claim to your promise of 
corresponding with tne, and that you will hence- 
forward address your letter for me at Mr Steele's f 
office at the Cockpit, who has promised his care in 



* There was a scheme on foot at this time to make Dr Swift 
Bishop of Virginia, with a power to ordain priests and deacons 
for all oar colonies in America, and to parcel out that conntrj 
into deaneries, parislies, chapels, &c., and to recommend and 
present thereto; which would have been of the greatest use 
to the protestant religion in tliat country had it takea eflfect.'— 
Dubl. Ed. 

f Afterward Sir Richard^ then Qnder-secretary of state. 
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conveying them. Mr Domvil is now at Geneva, 
and sends me word he is become a convert to the 
whigs, by observing the good and ill effects of free- 
dom and slavery abroad. 

I am now with Mr Addison, with whom I have 
fif^ times drunk your health since you left us. He 
is hurrying away for Ireland, and i can at present 
lengthen my letter no farther ; and I am not certain 
whether you will have any from him or not till he 
gets to Ireland. However, he commands me to 
assure you of his hmnble service ; and I pray God 
too much business may not spoil le plus honnite 
homme du monde: for it is certain, which of a 
man's good talents he employs on business, must 
be detracted from his conversation. I cannot write 
longer in so good company, and therefore conclude 

Your most faithful 

and most humble servant, 

Jon. Swift. 



TO THE LORD-PRIMATE MARSH.* 

London, March 24, 1709. 

My Lord, 
I AM commanded by his excellency the lord- 
lieutenant to send the enclosed to your grace, in 
answer to a letter his excellency lately received 
from vour grace, ^xxA several^ bishops, relating to 
the nrst-fruits of Ireland. This will spare your 



^ Indorsed by Swift, <^ Copy of a letter to the lord-primate df 
Ireland, by Lord Wharton's order." 
f At firet written, $ome other. 
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grace and their lordships the trouble of any fortt^r 
account from me. I shall therefore only add, that 
his excellency commands me to assure your grace 
of his hearty inclination * in favour of the church 
of Ireland; and am with great respect, my 
lord, your grace's most dutiful and most ohedknt 
servantf-f Jon. Swift/ 



«» 



TO ARCHBISHOP KING. 

March 36, ITOft^ 

M^ Lord, 
1 SHOULD have acknowledged your's of Feb- 
ruary 1 0, long ago, if I had not staid to see what 
became of the first-fruits. I have likewise your*8 of 
the IStli instant. I will now tell you the pr^ 
ceeding in this unhappy affair. Some time after 
the prince's death. Lord Pembroke sent me word by 
iSir Andrew Fountaitie, that the queen had granted 
the thing, and afterward took the compliment I 
made him upon it. He likewise (I suppose) ?rrit 
to the same purpose himself to the Archbishop of 
Dublin. I was then for a long time pursued by a 
cruel illness, that seized me at fits, and hindered 
me from meddling in any business ; neither, indeed, 
couid I at all suspect there was any need to stir any 
more in this, until, often asking Mr Addiscm 
whether he had any orders about it, I was a little 
in pain, and desired Mr Addison to inquire at the 



m^- 



* In the first copy, eniire disponium to do, 

f Originallj, mo$t obedient and mat humble iertani* 
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treasury^ whether such a grant had then passed ? 
and finding an unwiliingness, I inquired myself; 
where Mr Tavlor assured me there were never any 
orders for such a grant. This was a month ago^ 
and then I began to despair of the whole thing. 
Lord Pembroke was hard to be seen, neither did I 
thinks it worth talking the matter with him. What 
perplexed me most was, why he should tell me, 
and write to Ireland, that the business was done ; 
for if the account he sent to Ireland were not as 
positive as what he gave me, I ought to be told so 
from thence. I had no opportunity of clearing 
this matter until the day I received your last letter ; 
when his explanation was, that he had been pro- 
mised lie should carry over the grant %hen he re- 
turned to Ireland, and that his memorial was now 
in the treasury. Yet, when I had formerly begged 
leave to follow this matter with lord-treasurer only * 
in the form of common soliciting, he was uneasv> 
and told me lord-treasurer had nothing at all to do 
with it : but that it was a matter purely between 
the queen and himself, as I have told you in former 
letters ; which, however, I knew then to be other- 
wise, from lord-treasurer himself. So that all I had 
left me to do was only the cold amusement of now 
and then refreshing Lord Pembroke's memory, or 
giving the ministry, as I could find opportunity^ 
good dispositions toward the thing. Upon this 
notice from Lord Pembroke, I immediately went to 
Lord Wharton, which was the first attendance I 
ever paid him. He was then in a great crowd ; I 
told him my business; he said, ** he could not 
then discourse of it with me, but would the next 



^ With Lord PembrokA onljir— Dubl. Ed. 
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day." I guessed the meaning of that, and taw the . 
TCiy peiwn I expected, just come from hun. Then 
I gave him an account of my errand. I think at 
not convenient to repeat here the particulars of his 
answer; but the formal part was this: *' That be 
was not yet properly lord-lieutenant, until he was 
sworn; that he expected the same applicalioQ 
should be made to him, as had been done to other 
lord-lieutenants ; that he was very well disposed,'* 
&c. I took the boldness to begin answering those 
objections, and designed to offer some reasons i but 
he rose suddenly, turned off the discourse, and 
seemed in haste ; so I was forced to take my leave. 
I had an intention to offer my reasons in a memorial; 
but was ad#sed, by very good hands, to let it 
alone, as infallibly to no purpose. And, in short, I 
observe such a reluctance in -some friends, whose 
credit I would employ, that I begin to think no 
farther of it. 

I had writ thtis far without receiving a former 
letter ♦ from the Archbishop of Dublin, wherein he 
tells me positively that Lord Pembroke had sent him 
word the first-fruits were granted, and that L^rd 
Wharton would carry over the queen's letter, &c. 
I appeal to you, what any man could think after 
this? neither, indeed, had I the least suspicion, 
until Mr Addison told me he knew nothing of it ] 
and that I had the same account from the treasury* 
It is wonderful a great minister should make no dif- 
ference between a grant and the promise of a grants 
and it is as strange that all I could say would not 
prevail on him to give me leave to solicit the finish'^ 
ing of it at the treasury, which could not have taken 



♦ The letter of March 12, 1708-9. See p. 803.— N. 
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the least grain of merit from him. Had I the least 
suspected it had been only a promise, I would have 
applied to Lord Wharton above two months ago ; 
and so I believe would the Archbishop of Dublin ' 
from Ireland ; which might have prevented, at least, 
the present excuse, of not having had the same ap** 
plication ; although others might, I suppose, have 
been found. 

I sent last post, by the lord-lieutenant*s commands, 
an enclosed letter, from his excellency, to the lord- 
primate. In answer to a passage in your former 
letter ; Mr Stoughton is recommended for a chaplain 
to the lord-lieutenant. His sermon is much recom* 
mended by several here. * ||p is a prudent person, 
and knows how to time things. Others of somewhat 
better figure are as wise as he. A bold opinion is a 
short easy way to merit, and very necessary for those 
who have no other. 

I am extremely afflicted with a cold, and cough 
attending it, which must excuse any thing ill- 
express^ in this letter. Neither is it a subject 
in the present circumstances very pleasant to dwell 
, upon. I am, &c. Jon. Swift. 



i 



FROM MR ADDISON. 

Dublin, April 22, 1709. 

Deab Sir, 
I AM in a very great hurry of business, but cannot 
forbear thanking you for your letter at Chester, 



* A Tiolent whig sermon preached on the 90th Jantuuy^ 
and ordered to be burnt by the conimon hangman. Se9 Arch* 
bishop King's letter, 10th Febmary 1708. 
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which was the only entertainment I met with in 
that place. I hope to see you very suddenly'', and 
will wait on our friend the Bishop of Clogher * as 
soon as I can possibly. I have had just time to tell 
him, en passant, that you were well. I long to see 
you, and am, dear Sir, your most faithful and most 
obedient servant, 

J. Addison. 

We arrived yesterday at Dublin. 



FROM THE SAME. 



Dublin Castle, Jane 95, 1709. 

Dbab Sir, 
I AM heartily glad to hear you are so near us. If 
you will deliver the enclosed to the Captain of the 
Wolf, I dare say he will accommodate you with 
all in his power. If he has left Chester, I have 
sent you a bill according to the Bishop of Clogher's 
desire, of whom I have a thousand good things to 
say. I do not ask your excuse abouSllkhe yacht, 
because I donH want it^ as you shall hear at Dublin : 
if I did, I should think myself inexcusable. I long 
to talk over all affairs with you, and am ever, dear 
Sir, Yours most entirely, 

J. Addison. 

P. S. The yacht will come over with the acts of 



* Dr St George Aslie, lfid7-1717< 
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parliament, and a conyoy, about a week hence^ 
which opportunity you may lay hold of, if you do 
not like the Wolf. I will give orders accormngly. 



FROM THE SAME. 



[Aboat Jaly 1700.] Nine o^Clock Monday morning, 

t)£AR Sir, 
I THINK it very hard I should be in the same 
kingdom with Dr Swift, and not have the happiness 
of his company once in three days. The Bishop of 
Clogher intends to call on you this morning, as will 
your humble servant in my return from Chappie- 
IZBard^ whither I am just now going. 

Your humble servant, 

J. Addison. 



FROM THE EARL OF HAUFAX. * 

^ct 6, 1709. 

Sir, ^ . 

Our friend Mr Addison telling me that he was 
to write to you to-night, I could not let his packet 
go away without telling you how much I am con« 



* This letter from Lord Halifax, the celebrnted and almost 
professed patron of learning, b a curiosity in its way, being a 
perfect model of a conrtier's correspondence with a man of letters 
— condescending^ obliging, and probably utterly unneaning. 



# 
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ceraed to find them returned without you. I am 
quite ashamed for mysdf and my frienck, to see 
you left in a place so incapable of tasting you ; and 
to see so much merit, and so great qualities unns 
warded by those who are sensible of them. Mr 
Addison and I are entered into a new confederacy, 
nev^ to give over the pursuit, nor to cease remind- 
ing* those, who can serve you, till your worth is 
placed in that light it ought to shine m. Dr South 
holds out still, but he cannot be immortal. The 
situation of his prebend would make me doubly con- 
cerned in serving you, and upon all occasions, that 
shall oflfer, I will be your constant solicitor, your sin* 
cere admirer, and your unalte:rable friend. 
I am your most humble and obedient servant, 

Halifax. 



FROM MR STEELE. 

Lord SoDderkod's Office, Oct 8, 1709. 

Dear Sir, 
Mr Secretary Addison went this morning out of 
town, and left behind him an agreeable command 
for me, viz. to forward the enclosed,* which Lord 
Halifax sent^m for you. I assure you no man 
could say more in praise of another, than he did in 

{rour behalf at that noble lord's table on Wednesday 
ast. I doubt not but you will find by the enclosed 
the effect it ^ad upon him. No opportuni^ is 
omitted among powerful men, to upbraid them for 
your stay in Ireland. The company that day at 



* The preceding letter. 
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linner were Lord Edward Russel, Lord Essex, Mr 
MEaynwaring, Mr Addison, and myself. I have 
lieard such things said of that same Bishop of Clc^her 
with you, that I have often said he must be entered 
^d eundem in our house of lords. Mr Philips 
lined with me yesterday: he is *still a shepherd, 
gmd walks very lonely through this unthinking 
crowd in London. I wonder you do not write 
sometimes to me. 

The town is in great expectation from Bicker- 
staflf; * what passed at the election for his first table f 
being to be published this day sevennight. I* have 
not seen Ben Tooke a great while, but long to usher 
you and yours into the world. Not that there can 
be any thing added by me to your fame, but to walk 
bareheaded before you. I am, Sir, your most obe«>. 
deient and most humble servant. 

RiCHABD StEELB. 



TO THE EARL OF PEMBROKE, f 

[1709, At a conjecturei] 

My Lord, 
It is now a good while since I resolved to take 
some occasions of congratulating with your lordship. 



^ Tbe name assnmed by the author of the Tatler.— H. 

f He means the chasing the Worthies for the Table of Fame ; 
an all^ory which appeared in the Tatler, No. LXXXI. See 
Vol. IX. p. 233. The paper was written by Steele and Addi- 
aop, bat from its bdng mentioned here, it seems probable Swift 
bad some hand in its original concoction ; and, accordingly it has 
always made a part of his works. 

t This nobleman was particularly addicted to panning, ia 
"whidi propeiisity Swift indulges him pl^atif ^lly in tUs letter. 



318 BPI8T0LAEY C0RRB8P0NDBNCS« 

and condoling with the public, upon your lord- 
ship's leaving the admiralty; and I thought I could 
never choose a better time, than when I am in the 
country with my Lord Bishop of Clogher, ^ and his 
brother the doctor ; f for we pretend to a triurnvmUe 
of as humble servants and true admirers of your 
lordship, as any you have in both islands, i on 
may caU them a triumvirate; for, if you please to 
try-um, they will vie with the best, and are of the 
first rate, though they are not men of war^ bat 
men of the church. To say the truth, it was a pitjr 
your lordship should be confined to the Fleets wbm 
you are not in debt. Though your lordship is cast 
away, you are not sunk; nor ever will be, since 
nothing is out of you lordship's depth. Dr Ashe 
says, it is but justice that your lordship, who is a 
man of letters, should be placed upon the past* 
office; and my lord bishop adds, that he hopes to 
see your lordship tossed from that post to be a 
jjnllar of state again ; which he desired I would put 
u by way of postscript . I am, my lord» &C 

JoK; Swift* 



FROM MR ADDISON. 

St James's Place, April 11^ 1710. 
Sib, 
I HAVE run so much in debt with you, that I da 
not know how to excuse myself, and therefore shall 
throw myself n^hoUy upon your good nature ; and 



* Dr St Geoige Aslie. f The Ren DUIon Ashe* 

4 
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promise, if you will pardon what is past, to be more 
punctual with you for the future. I hope to have 
the happiness of waiting on you very suddenly at 
Dublin, and do not at all regret the leaving of 
England, while I am going to a place, where I shall 
have the satisfaction and honour of Dr Swift's con- 
versation. I shall not trouble you with any occur- 
rences here, because I hope to have the pleasure 
of talking over all aflfairs with you very suddenly. 
We hope to be at Holyhead by the SOth instant. 
Lady Wharton stays in England. I suppose you 
know, that I obeyed your*s, and the Bishop of 
Clo&rher*8 commands, in relation to Mr Smith; 
, for I desired Mr' Dawson to acquaint you with it« 
I must beg my most humble duty to the Bishop of 
Clogher. I heartily long to eat a dish of bacon 
and beans in the best company in the world. Mr 
Steele and I. often drink your health. 

I am forced to give myself airs of a punctual 
correspondence with you in discourse with your 
friends at St James's coffeehouse, who are Blwsys 
asking me questions about you j[hen they have a 
mind to pay their court to me, if I may use so 
magnificent a phrase. Pray, dear doctor, continue 
your friendship toward me, who love and esteem 
you, if p(^siblej as much as you deserve. I am 
ever, dear Sirt Yours qatirely, 

J. Addison, 



N 



320 EPISTOLARY C0RRB8P0NDBNCB* 



TO DEAN STERNE. 

(WITB k PEOZT FOB HIS APPKARiaCE AS PBEBCVOABT OF 
DVXLAMAMf AT TEC ABCHBUHOP*8 TISITATIOB.) 

Lftiacor^ April 17, iTlOl 
Sir, 
You have put me under the necessity of writing 
you a very scurvy letter, and in a very scurvy man- 
ner. It is the want of horses, and' not of inclina- 
tion, that hinders me from attending on you at the 
chapter. But I would do it on foot to see you * 
visit in your own right ; but if I must be visited by 
proxy, by proxy I will appear. The ladies f of 
St Mary's delivered me your commands ; but 
Mrs Johnson had dropped half of them by the 
shaking of her horse. I have made a shift, by the 
assistance of two civilians, and a book of precedents, 
to send you the ja%on annexed, with a blank for 
the name and title of any prebendary, who will 
have the charity to answer for me. Those wor^ 
gravi incommodOy are to be translated, the want of 
a horse. In a few days I expect to hear the two 
ladies lamenting the deshpots of Cavan Street. I 
advise them since they have given up their title 
and lodgings of St Mary, to buy each of them a 
palfrey, and take a squire and seek adventures. I 
am here quarrelling with the frosty weather, for 



* Dr Sterne was tlien Ticar^general of the diocese of Dublin, 
and was to risit the clergy in the absence of the archbiabop.— -IL 
f Mrs Jolfnson and Mrs Dingley. 
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polling my poor half-dozen of blossoms. Spes 
inni collapsa rui: Whether these words be mine 
»r VirgiFs, I cannot determine. I am this minute 
^ery busy, being to preach to-day before s^n audience 
^ at least fifteen people, most of them gentle, and 
lU simple. 

I can send you no news ; only the employment 
>f my parishioners may, for memory-sake, be re- 
[uced under these heads : Mr Percivall is ditching; 
fcf rs Percivall in her kitchen j Mr Wesley switch- 
Qg ; Mrs Wesley stitching ; Sir Arthur Langford 
ichingy which is a new word for heaping up 
iches. I know no other rhyme but bitching, and 
hat I hope we are all past. Well, Sir, long may 
ou live the hospitable owner of good Bits, good 
tooks, and good Buildings. The Bishop of Clogher 
^ould envy me for these three Bes. I am your 
lost obedient humble servant, 

JoN. Swift. 



►R SWIFT'S ACCOUNT OF HIS MOTHER'S 

DEATH, 1710,* 

MEM. On Wednesday, between seven and eight, 
I the evening, Mj^y 10, 1710, I received a letter in 
\y chamber ;at Laracor, (Mr Percivall and John 
»eaumont being by) from Mrs Fenton, dated 
lay 9th, with one enclosed, sent frojfn Mrs Wor- 



* Copied by Mr Nicol from Swift's yetrly Memonmdpm. 
ook for 1710. 
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rail at Leicester to Mrs Fenton, giving an ae- 
count, that my dear mother, Mrs Abigail Sjeift, died 
that morning, Monday, April S4, 1710,* about 
^ ten o'clock, after a long sickness, being ill all 
winter, and lame, and extremely ill a month or 
six weeks before her death. I have now lost ray 
barrier between me and death ; God grant I may 
live to be as well prepared for it, as I confidently 
believe her to have been ! If the way to Heavea 
be through piety, truth, justice^ and charity, she il 
there. 



FROM MR ADDISON. 

Dablin^ Jons 3, 171tt- 

Dear Sih, 
I AM just now come from Finglas, where I hare 
been drinking your health, and talking of you, with 
one who loves and admires you better than any man 
in the world, except your humble servant. We both 
agree in a request, that you will set out for DuUin 
as soon as possible. To tell you truly, I find the 
place disagreeable, and cannot imagine why it should 
appear so now more than it did last year. You 
know I look upon every thing that is like a com* 
pliment as a breach of friendship ; and therefore 
shall only tell you that I long to see you ; without 
assuring you that I love your company and value 
your conversation more than any man's, or that I 



♦ « 1710, Api 
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am, with the most inviolable sincerity and esteem, 
dear Sir, 

Yoar most faithful, most humble, 

and most obedient servant, 

J. Addison. 



FROM SIR ANDREW FOUNTAINE. 

Jane ^7, 1710. 

I NEITHER can nor will have patience any 
longer; and. Swift, you are a confounded son of 

a . May your half acre turn to a bog, and 

may your willows perish ; may the worms eat your 
Plato, and may Parvisol* break your snuff-box. 
Whftt ! because there is never a bishop in England 
with half the wit of St George Ashe, nor ever a 
secretary of state with a quarter of Addison's good 
sense ; therefore you cannot write to those that love 
TOO, as well as any Clogher or Addison of them all. 
You have lost your reputation here, and that of 
vour bastard the Tatler is going too; and there 
IS no way left to recover either, but your writing. 
Well ! 'tis no matter ; I'll e'en leave London. 
Kingsmill is dead, and you don't write to ma* 
Adieu. 



* Th« Dean's gteward^ repeatedly meatioiied* 
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FROM MR HENLEY. • 

[About 1709 or 1710.) 

Reverend Sir, 
It is reported of the famous Regiomontanus^ that 
he framed an eagle so artfully of a certain wood, 
that upon the approach of the Emperor Maximilian 
to the opulent city of Nuremberg, it took wing, 
and flew out of the gates to meet him, and (as my 
author has it) appeared as though alive. Give me 
leave to attribute this excellent invention to the 
vehement desire he had to entertain his master 
with something extraordinary, and to say with the 
poet, 

Amor addidii alas. 

I am trying a like experiment, whether I cannot 
make this composition of old rags, gall, and vitriol 
fly to Dublin; and if (as the moving lion, which was 
composed by an Italian chemist, and opened his 
breast, and showed the imperial arms painted on its 
heart) this could disclose itself, and discover to you 
the high esteem and afl*ection I have for you, I 
should attain my end, and not only sacrifice a 
hecatomb, but cry out, with extatic Archimedes, 

lEvprixcc. 

I should not have presumed to imagine, that you 



mm 



* This is one of the moat conceited letterf in the coUecttoo, 
being upon the Terj false gallop of wit, or nuher uautiMom^ ttcm 
heynning to the end. 
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Would deign to cast an eye on any thing proceeding 
firom so mean a hand as mine, had I not been en-> 
couraged by that character of candour and sweet- 
ness of temper for which you are so justly celebrated 
and esteemed by all good men, as the delicue huniani 
generis; and I make no question, but like your 
predecessor [an emperor again*] you reckon every 
day as lost, in which you have not an opportunity 
of doing some act of beneficence. I was moreover 
emboldened by the adage, which does not stick to 
affirm, that one of the most despicable of animals 
may look upon the greatest of queens, as it has been 
proved to a demonstration ^y a late most judicious 
author, whom (as I take it) you have vouchsafed to 
inunortalize by your learned lucubrations, f And 
as proverbs are the wisdom of a nation, so I take the 
naturalizing such a quantity of very expressive ones, 
as we did by the act of union, to be one of the con»- 
siderablest advantages we shall reap from it; and I 'if*- 

do not question but the nation will be the wiser for 
the future. 

But I have digressed too far, and therefore resume 
my thread. I know my own unworthiness to deserve 
your favour, but let this attempt pass on any account 
for some merit. 

In magnii voluisse $ai eit. 

And though all cannot be sprightly like F— d, wise 

like T rs, agreeable like B — — th, polite like 

P r de, or, to sum up all, though there be 

but one phoenix, and one lepidissimus homuncio^ 
T — p — m 5 yet since a cup of cold water was not an 



* Those words are crossed over in the original.— »N. 

t ThQ TaUer^ conducted under the name of Isaac Bickerilaff. 
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unacceptable present to a thirsty emperor, I maf 
flatter myself, that this tender oi my services (bow 
mean soever) may not be contemned ; and though 
I fall from my great attempt, 

Spero trocar pieia non che perdono / 



as that mellifluous ornament of Italy, 
Petrarch, sweetly has it. 

Mr Crovvder I have often heard affirm, and di€ 
fine thinkers of all ages have constantly held, that 
much good may be attained by reading of history. 
And Dr Sioane is of opinion, that modem travdi 
are very behoveful toward forming the mind, and en« 
larging the thoughts of the curious part of mankindi 

Give me leave to speak a little from both these 
topics. 

In the Roman triumphs, which were doubtless the 
most august spectacles that were ever seen, it was the 
constant custom, that the public executioner should 
be behind the conqueror, to remind him'(sa3rs my 
author) from time to time, that these honours were 
transitory, and could not secure him from the se- 
verity of the laws. 

Col. Morrison of the guards [he lives next door to 
Tart-Hall] his father was in Virginia, and being like 
to be starved, the company had recourse to a learned 
master of arts ; his name was Venter : he advised 
them to eat one another pour passer le ttmsy and to 
begin with a fat cook-maid. She had certainly gone 
to pot, had not a ship arrived just in the nick with a 
quantity of pork, which appeased their hunger, and 
saved the wench's bacon. 

To apply these : Did you never (when rioting in 
the costly dainties of my lord-bigh-admiral's * tsdble^ 



• Thoaai, £arl of Peiiibroke.^H. 

4 
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when the poljrtasted wine excited jovial thoughts, 
and banished serious reflections) forget your fraU 
mortal condition ? Or when, at another time, you 
have wiped the point of a knife, or perhaps with a 
little spoon taken some Attic salt out of Mrs F-— 's^ 
cadenat ; and, as the poet sings. 

Qui sed^i adversus identidem^""^ 

Spectai €t audit* 

Did you not think yourself par Deo? Pray God 
you did not ; pray God you did not think yourself 
sup^are divos. 

Confess the truth, doctor, you did; confess it, 
and repent of it, if it be not too late : but, alas ! I 
fear it is. 

And now, methinks, I look down into that bog 
all flaming with bonnyclabber, and usquebaugh; 
and hear you gnashing your teeth and crying, "Oh ! 
what would I give now for a glass of that unnall beer 
I used to say was sour ! or a pinch of that snufi^ 
which I used to say was the cursed*st stuff in the 
world ; and borrow as much as would lie on a shilling 
the minute after. Oh ! what would I give to have 
had a monitor in those moments to have put me in 
mind of the sword hanging by a twine-thread over 
my head, and to have cried in a voice as loud as 
Southwell's, Memento, doctor, quia Hibemus es^ et 
in Hibemiam r e verier is T 

Every mai^ in the inidst of bis pleasures should 
remember the Roman executioner : and I have been 
assured, that h^d it not been for the unfortunate 
loss of his royal highness the prince, f Sir Charles 



t Of DeDmark, who died Oct 28, 1708.— H. 



*; 
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Duncombe * would have revived that useftil cere* 
mony, which might be very properly introduced in 
the lord-mayor's cavalcade. 

1 would not be mistaken either in what has gone 
before, or in that which is to follow, as if I took 
you to be a bellygod^ an Apicius> or him thai 
wished his neck as long as a crane's, that he 
might have the greater pleasure in swallowing. 
No, dear doctor, far be it from me to think you 
Epicuti de grege porcum. I know, indeed, you iare 
helluOy biit His libtorum^ as the learned Dr Ac- 
cepted Frewen, sometime Archbishop of York^ 
was ; and ingenii^ as the quaint Dr Offspring 
Blackall, now Bishop of Exeter, is. Therefore 
let us return to the use which may be made of 
modem travels, sind apply Mr Morrison^s to your 
condition. 

You are nbw cast on an inhospitable island ; no 
mathematical figures on the sand, tio vestigia hami- 
fium to be seen ; perhaps at this very time reduced 
to one sihgle barrel of damaged biscuit, and short 
allowance even of salt water. What's to be done ? 
Another in your condition would look about ; per- 
haps he might find some potatoes; or get an old 
piece of iron, and make a harpoon, and if he found 
Higgon t sleeping near the shore, strike him and eat 
him. The western islanders of Scotland say, *tis 
good meat, and his train oil, bottled till it mantles, 
is a delicious beverage, if the inhabitants of Lapland 
are to be credited. 

But this I know is too gross a pabulum for one, 



I 



* Lord«iiiayor of London in I7O8. 

f A tnrbulent high-cburch clergymaD, the Sadiefeitll ot 
Ivebnd, who is lepcatedly meationed in these letten. 
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» 

who (as the thameleon lives on air) has always 
hitherto lived on wit ; and whose friends (God be 
thanked) design he should continue to do so, and 
on nothing else. Therefore I would advise you to 
fall upon old Joan ; eat, do I live to bid thee ; eat 
Addison : • and when you have eat every body else, 
eat my lord-lieutenant f [he is someUiing leanl 
God help the while ; and though it will, for aught I 
know, be treason^ there will be nobody left to hang 
you, unless you should think fit to do yourself that '^^ 
favour ; which if you should, pray don't write me 
Word of it, because I should be very sorry to hear 
of any ill that should happen to you> as being with 
^ profound veneration. 

One of the greatest of your admirers, T. B« 
or ^y other two letters you like better. 

Pray direct your answer to me, at the Serjeant's 
Head in Cornwall ; or at Mr Sentiment's, a 
potty carrier J in Common Garden, in the Phfa. 



TO MR BENJAMIN TOOKE. % 

Diibiio, Jane 89} 171Q» 

Sir, 
I WAS in the country when I received your letter 
with the Apology enclosed in it; and I had neither 



• Then secretary to the Earl of Wharton^ lord-lientenant of 
Ireland.— H« 

i Earl of Wharton.— H. 

:): He was long Swift's booltseller, and resided at the Middle 
Temp]e-g»te^ fleet Stieet. The letter itself is a Tery remarkable 



-^. 
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health nor hmnour io finish that business. Bnt the 
Mame rests with you, that if yon thought it tim% 
Jim did not print it when yon had it. I have just 
now your last, with the complete Key. I believe 
H i/s so perfect a Grub Street piece, it will be . for- 
gotten io a week. But it is strange that there can 
be no satisfaction against a bookseller for publishing 
names in so bold a manner. I wish some lawyer 
could advise yon how I might have satisfaction ; 
lor at this rate, there is no book, however vile, 
which may not be fastened on me. I cannot but 
think that little parson-consin of mine is at the 
bottom of this : for, having lent him a cooy of 
some part of, &c. and he shoMring it, after I was 
gone for Ireland, and the thing abroad, he af- 
fected to talk suspiciously, as if he had some share 
in it. If he should happen to be in town, and you 
light on him, I think you ought to tell him gravely, 
** That, if he be the author, be should set his name 
to the,'' &c. and rally him a little upon it : and tell 
him, *' if be can explain some things, you will, if 
he pleases, set his name to the next edition." I 



V one, referring entirelj to the publication of the second edition of 

tbe Tale of a Tub, for which Swift appears to have been then pre. 
paring' the Apologj, and other additional matter. Although 
Swift did not choose to own the Tale of a Tub himself, as, indeed, 
Us clerical character rendered the prudence of soch a step question, 
able, he seenu to hare beheld with no small wrath the presumption 
of his cousin Mr Thomas Swift, who more than hintnl an appro, 
priation of the unowned publication. lie points out to Tooke the 
means of confuting this person's arrogance. See Introduction to 
4heTa]eofa Tnb, Vol. XL p. 31. He retained through hialifea 
dislikeatthis '^parson.cousin,"ashecallshiro, who seems, by his 
dedication of a sermon to Loid Oxford, to have been a conceited 
and quibbling coxcomb. See some mention of this sermon in the 
Jonmal to SteUa, VoL IJ. p. 400. 
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FROM ME TOOKE. 

London, Julj 10, 1710. 

Sib, 
Enclosed 1 have sent the Key,* and think it 
would be much more proper to add the notes at the 
bottom of the respective pages they refer to, than 
printing them at the end by themselves. As to the 
cuts. Sir Andrew Fouotaioe has had them from the 
time they were designed, with an intent of altering 

• For tin T*le of > Tvb. 
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ihonld be glad to see liow far the fot^isb impttdencs 

of a> dunce could go. Well; I -will sead you the 

thing, now I am in town, as soon as possible. But 

I dare say, you have neither printed the rest, am 

finished tlie cuts; only are glad to lay the fiuilt on 

me. I shall, at the end, taJte a little ccffltemptibl« 

notice of the thing you sent me ; and I dare say it 

will do you more good than hurt If you lu-e in 

tucfa h^ie, how came you to forget the Miicel* y 

lanies ? I would not hare you think of Steele for • '• 

publisher: he is too busy. I will, one of these ^ 

days, send you some hints, which I would hAve ia ^u " 

A preface, and you may get some friend to drees ^ 

them up. I have thou^ts of scMne other work one *" 

of these.years : and I hope to see you ere it be 

ioDg ; nnce it is likely to be a new worid, and since 

1 have the merit of suffering by not complying with ■;:' 

the old. Youre, &c. 

JoK. Swift. 
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them. * But he is now gone into Norfolk, and will 
not return till Michaelmas; so that, I think, they 
must be laid aside ; for, unless they are very well 
done, it is better they were quite let alone. As to 
the Apology, I was not so careless but that I took a 
copy of it before I sent it to you ; so that I could 
have printed it easily, but that you sent me word 
not to go on till you had altered something in it. 
As to that cousin of yours which you speak of, I 
neither know him nor ever heard of him till the 
Key mentioned him. It was very indifferent to me 
which I proceeded on first, the Tale or the Mis» 
cellanies : but, when you went away, you told me 
there were three or four things should be sent over 
out of Ireland, which you had not here ; which, I 
think, is a very reasonable excuse for myself in all 
these affairs. What I beg of you at present is, 
that you would return the Apology and this Key, 
with directions as to the placing it : although I am 
entirely of opinion to put it at the bottom of each 

fage ; yet shall submit. If this be not done soon 
cannot promise but some rascal or other will do it 
for us both ; since you see the liberty that is al- 
ready taken. I think too much time has already 
been lost in the Miscellanies ; therefore hasten 
that ; and i^hichever is in the most forwardness, I 
would begin on first. All here depend on an entire 
alteration. I am, fcc. 



^ Which are very contemptible. 



»' 
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FROM MR ADDISON. 

Dublin Castle, Jalj 23, 1710. 

Dear Sir, 
About two days ago I received the enclosed, 
that is sealed up, and yesterday that of my friend 
Steele, which requiring a speedy answer, I have 
sent you express. In the mean time I have let him 
know that you are out of town, and that he may 
expect your answer by the next post. I fancy he 
had my Lord Halifax's authority for writing. I 
hope this will bring you to town. For your amuse- 
ment by the way, I have sent you some of this day's 
news : to which I must add, that Dns Bysse * and 
Robinson f are likely to be the Bishops of Bristol 
and St David's : that our politicians are startled at 
the breaking off the negotiations, and fall of stocks; 
insomuch that it is thought they will not venture at 
dissolving the pjirliament in such a crisis. I am 
ever, dear Sir, your's entirely, 

J. Addison. 

Mr Steele desires me to seal your's before I de- 
liver it, but this you will excuse in one, who wishes 
you as well as he, or any body living can do. 



* Philip, first made Bbhop of St DaTid's, and then of Here, 
ford B. 

f John ; he was consecrated Bishop of Bristol, NoTember lOy 
1710^ and translated to the see of London in March 1713«14.-— B» 
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LETTERS, 



DCBIMO 



LORD OXFORD'S ADMINISTRATION'. 



>»> 



t 337 3 



LETTERS, 



DURING 



LORD OXFORD'S ADMINISTRA.TION. 



[These letters deserre to be separated from the others, as throwing 
light upon that important portion of our author's life, wheo 
he was so long the champion of high-chnrch interest and tory 
administration. It is well worth while to compare the sentU 
ments which Swift*s several letters express, on the one hand, 
with the regular historical tracts which he compiled in refer- 
ence to this period ; and on the other, with his frank and hasty 
journal to Stella, in which he g^?e way to the anpremeditat^ 
feelings of the moment.] 



FROM THE IRISH BISHOPS 

t 

TO THE BISHOPS OF OSSORV AND KILLALOE. 

Dublin, Aug. 31, 17ia 

Our very good Lords, 
Whereas several applications have been made 
to her majesty about the first-fruits and twentieth 
])arts, payable to her majesty by the clergy of this 
kingdom, beseeching her majesty, that she would 
be graciously pleased to extend her bounty to the 
clergy here, in such a manner as the convocation 

VOL. XV. Y 
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have humbly laid before her majestr> or as her 
majesty shall in her goodness and wisdom thiok fit; 
and the said applications lie still before her majesty; 
and we do hope, from her royal bomity, a-favoorable 
answer, > 

We do therefore entreat your lordships to take on 
you the solicitation of that affair, and to use such 
proper methods and applications, as you in your 
prudence shall judge most likely to be effectual 
We have likewise desired the bearer, Dr Swift, to 
concern himself with you, being persuaded of his 
diligence and good affection ; and we desire, that if 
your lordship's occasions require your leaving Lon- 
don before you have brought the business to effec^ 
that you would leave with him the papers relating 
to it, with your directions for his management in it, 
if you think it advisable so to do. We are your 
lordships' most humble servants and brethren, 

Nabcissus Abmagh. 

Will. Dublinieksis. 

W. Cassel. 

W. KiLDABE. 

W. Meath. 
Wm. Killala. 

To the Right Rev* Fathera^n God, John, Lord 
Bishop of Ossory, and Thomas, Lord Bishop of 
Killaloe. 
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TO ARCJIBISHOP KING. 

London, Sept. 0, 1710. 

My Lord, 

I ARRIVED here on Thursday last, and inquiring 
for the two bishops, I found ray Lord of Ossory * 
was gone some time ago, and the Bishop of Kil- 
laloef I could not hear of till next day, when I 
found he was set out early in the morning for Ire* 
land ; so that the letter to their lordships is so far to 
no purpose. I cannot yet learn whether they left 
any papers behind them ; neither shall I much in- 
quire ; and to say the truth, I was less solicitous to 
ask after the bishop of Killaloe, when I heard the 
other was gone. 

They tell me all aflfairs in the treasury are governed 
by Mr Harley, and that he is the person usually 
applied to ; only of late, my Lord Poulet, upon 
what people have talked to him that way, hath ex- 
erted himself a little, %nd endeavours to be as sig- 
nificant as he can. I have opportunities enough of 
getting some interest with his lordship, who hath 
formerly done me good offices, although i have no 
personsil acquaintance with him. After which I 
will apply to Mr Harley, who formerly made some 
advances towards me; and, unless he be altered. 



* Dr John Ilartstonge was Bishop of Ossorj from 1693 to 
1714. 

f Dr I'homas Lindsay^ Bishop of Killaloe from March 1695^ 
was translated to Raphoe June 6, 1713, to Armagh Jannarj 4tk 
following ; and died Julj IS, 1734. 
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will, I believe, think himself in the right Id nse me 
well : but I am iifclined to suspend aoy pAticn* 
lar solicitations until I hear from your grace, and 
am infonned what progress the two bishops havi 
made ; and until I receive their papers, with what 
other directions your grace will desire to send me. 
Upon my arrival here, 1 found myself equally 
caressed by both parties, by one as a sort of bough 
for drowning men to lay hold of: and by the ott^ 
as one discontented with the late men in power, for 
not being thorough in their designs, and therefore 
ready to apprQve present things, i was to visit my 
Lord Grodolphin, who gave me a reception very 
unexpected, and altogether different from whatT\ 
ever received from any great man in my life ; aho- 
gether short, dry, and morose, not worth repcating| . 
to your grace, until 1 have the honour to see - 
you. * I complained of it to some of his friends, as 
having, as I thought, for some reasons, deserved 
much the contrary from his lordship : they said, to 
excuse him, that he was overrun with spleen and 
peevishness upon the present posture of affairs, and 
used nobody better. It may be new to your grace 
to tell you some circumstances of his removal. A 
letter was sent him by the groom of the queen's 
stables, to desire he would break his staff, whictjf^ 
would be the easiest way, both to her majesty and 
him. Mr Smith, chancellor of the exchequer, 
happening to come in a little after, my lord broke 
his staff, and flung the pieces in the chimney, 
desiring Mr Smith to be witness that he had obeyed 



* In his more confident nl conimnnication to Stella, be acknow* 
ledges, ^^ I am almost TOwing retenge ;" which he took in the 
satire entitled Sid Hamet's Rod* 
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the queen's commands ; and sent him to the queen 
mth 4t letter and message, which Mr Smith deli- 
vered, and at tlie same time surrendered up his own 
office. The parliament is certainly to be dissolved, 
although the day is yet uncertain. The remainder 
of whigs in employment are resolved not to resign; 
and a certain lord told me, he had been the giver 
of that advice, and did, in my presence, prevail on 
an acquaintance of mine in a s^reat post to promise 
the same thing. Only Mr Boyle,* they say, is 
resolved to give up. Every body counts infallibly 
upwon a general removal. The Duke of Queensberry, 
it is said, will be steward ; my Lord Cholmondeley 

. Is gone over to the new interest, with great indig- 
nation of his friends. It is affirmed by the tories, 
that the great motive of these changes was the 
absolute necessity of a peace, which they thought 
the whigs were for perpetually delaying. Elections 
are now managing with greater violence and expense, 
and more competitors than ever was known; yet 
the town is much fuller of people than usual at this 
time of the year, -waiting till they see some issue of 
the matter. The Duke of Ormond is much talked 
of for Ireland, and I imagine he believed something 
of it himself Mr Harley is looked upon as first 

-^minister, and not my IjotA Shrewsbury, and his 
grace helps on the opinion, whether out of policy or 
truth; upon all occasions professing to stay until he 
speaks with Mr Harley. The queen continues at 
Kensington indisposed with the gout, of which she 
has frequent returns. 

I deferred writing to your grace as late as I could 



* Youngest son of Charles^ Lord Clifford ; and, after the ae* 
cession of George 1., created iiord Carletoii. 
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this post, until I might have something to entertain 
you: but there is such a universal uncertainty 
among those who pretend to knowr most, that little 
can be depended on. However, it may be some 
amusement to tell you the sentiments of people 
here, and, as bad as they are, I am sure they are 
the best that are stirring ; for it is thought there are 
not three people in England entirely in the secret ; 
nor is it sure, whether even those three are agreed 
in what they intend to do. 

I am, with great respect, my lord, 

Your grace's most obedient, 

and most humble servant, 

JoN Swift. 

I have not time to read this^ and correct the literal 
mistakes. 

I was to wait on the Duke of Ormond to set him 
right in the story of the college, about the statue, ^ 
&c. 



FROM ARCHBISHOP KING. 

Dublin, Sept. 10^ 1710. 

Reverend Sir, 
I RECEIVED your's by the last packets, of Sep- 
tember the ninth ; and because you have missed 
the two bishops, I send you, with this, the ps^ers 
relating to the first-fruits and twentieth parts. I 



* Some young genUemen of the nniwenliy took the tnincIieM 
out of the right hand of the f^questrian statue of King William III* 
on Colkge^Green^ and were expelled for it. 

4 
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send them in two bundles, being too big for one 
letter. The bishops, so far as I can learn from the 
Bishop of Ossoiy, have not made any step since I 
left London. I will endeavour to get you a letter 
from the bishops to solicit that affair. In the mean 
time, open the letter to the two bishops, and make 
use of it as occasion shall serve. The scheme I had 
laid for them is crossed by my lord-treasurer's being 
out ; though, perhaps, that would not have done ; 
but her majesty's promise I depended on, and I had 
engaged the Archbishop of York in it. When he 
comes to London, I will give you a letter to him. 
I can likewise find means, I believe, to possess my 
Lord Shrewsbury and Mr Harley, with the rea- 
sonableness of the affair. I am not courtier enough 
to know the propeniess of the thing ; but I had 
once an imagination to attempt her majesty herself 
by a letter, modestly putting her in mind of the 
matter; and no time so proper, as when there is 
no lord-lieutenant of Ireland, which perhaps may 
be soon ; but this needs advice. 

There are great men here as much out of humour, 
as you describe your gre&i visitee^ to have been; 
nor does the good news from Spain f clear them. 
I believe, however, they are glad at it, though 
another would have served their occasions as well. 

I do not apprehend any other secret in all this 
affair, but to get whigs out of all places of profit 
and trust, and to get others in them. As for peace, 
it must be on no other terms than the preliminaries; 



* The Earl of Godolphin. See the preceding letter. 

f Probablj of the battle near Saragoza, in which KingCharlet 
of Spain gained a complete victory over his competitor^ 
Philip, on the lOth of August 1710.--1). 
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and you'll find a tory parliament will give money 
as freely, and be as eager to prosecute the war, as the 
whigs were, or they are not the wise men 1 take 
them to be. If they do so, and take care to have 
the money well disposed of when given, they will 
break the King of France's heart, and the whig$ 
together, and please the nation. There's an ugly 
accident, that happens here in relation to our* 
twentieth p^rts and first-fruits: at midz^ummer, 
1709> there was ready money in the treasury, 
and good solvent debts to the queen to the value 
of 70,0001. Now i am told, by the last week's 
abstract^ there is only 2231. in the treasury, and 
the army unpaid, at least uncleared for a-year ; and 
all others, except pensioners, in the same condition. 
Now the great motive to prevail with her majesty to 
give the clergy the bounty petitioned for, was the 
clearness of the revenue here ; but if that be anti- 
cipated, perhaps it may make an objectioii. I will 
add no more, but my prayers for you. 

I am, &c. 

Will. Dublin- 



TO DEAN STERNE. 



London, Sept. ^(7, 1710. 

Sib, 
Onb would think this an admirable place from 
whence to fill a letter, yet when 1 come to examine 
particulars, I find they either consist of ne\i's, 
which you hear as soon by the public papers, or of 
persons and things, to which you are a stranger, 
and are the wiser and happier for being so. Here 
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have been great men' every day resigning their 
places ; a resignation as sincere as that of a usurer 
on his death-bed. Here are some, that fear being 
whipped because they have broken their rod; and 
some that may be called to an accouut, because they 
could not cast one up. ' There are now not much 
above a dozen great employments to be disposed of, 
which, according to our computation, may be done 
in as many days. Patrick * assures me his acquaint- 
ance are all very well satisfied with these changes, 
which I take for no ill symptom, and it is certain 
the queen has never appeared so easy or so cheerful. 
I found my Lord Godolphin the worst dissembler of 
any of them that I have talked to : and no wonda% 
since his loss and danger are greater, beside the 
addition of age and complexion. My lord-lieu- 
tenant f is gone to the country, to bustle about 
elections^ fife is not yet removed; because they 
say it will be requisite to supersede him by a suc- 
cessor, which the queen has not fixed on ; nor is it 
agreed whether the Duke of Shrewsbury or Ormond J 
stand fairest. I speak only for this morning, be- 
cause reports usually change every twenty-four 
hours. Meantime the pamphlets and half sheets 
grow so upon our hands, it will very well employ a 
man every day from morning till night to read 
them, and so out of perfect despair I never read 
any at all. The whigs, like an army beat three 
quarters out of the field, begin to skirmish but 
faintly; and desei*ters daily come over. We arc 
amazed to find our mistakes, and how it was possible 
to see so much merit where there was none, and to 



• Dr Swift*8 Irish scrrant f Earl of Wharton.— B. 

^ The Dake of Ormond was appointed lord-lieutenant, Oct 
19, 1710.-8. 
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overlook it where there was so much. When a 
great minister has lost his place, immediately virtue, 
honour, and wit, fly over to his successor, with the 
other ensigns of his office. Since I left off writing, 
I received a letter from my Lord Archbishop of 
Dublin, or rather two letters upon these memorials. 
I think immediately to begin my soliciting, though* 
they are not very perfect ; for I would be glad to 
know, whether my lord archbishop would have 
the same method taken here, that has been done in 
England, to settle it by parliament : but, however 
that will be time enough thought of this ^ood 
while. 

I must here tell you, that the Dean of St Patrick's 
lives better than any man of quality I know ; yet 
this day I dined with the comptroller,* who tells 
me, he drinks the queen's wine to-day. I saw 
Collector Sterne, t who desired me to present his 
service to you, and to tell you he would be glad to 
hear from you, but not about business ; by which, 
I told him, I guessed he was putting you ofT about 
something you desired. 

I would much rather be now in Ireland drinking 
your good wine, and looking over, while you lost a 
crown at penny-ombre. I am weary of the caresses 
of great men out of place. The comptroller expects 
every day the queen's commands to break his staffs 
He is the last great household officer they intend to 
turn out. My lord-lieutenant is yet in, because 
they cannot agree about his successor. 

I am your most obedient humble servant, 

Jon. Swift. 



• Sir John Holland, Bart^— H. 

f Enoch Sterne, Esq. Collector of Wicklow, and clerk of 
honse of lordi in Ireland.-*F, 
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A MEMORIAL OF DR SWIFTS 

TO MR HARLEY, ABOUT THE FIRST-FRUITS. 

October 17, 1710. 

In Treland, hardly one parish in ten has any 
glebe, and the rest very small and scattered, except 
a very few ; and these have seldom any houses. 

There are in proportion more impropriations in 
Ireland than in England, which, added to the po- 
verty of the country, make the livings of very small 
and uncertain value, so that five or six are often 
joined to make a revenue o{50\.per annum: but 
these have seldom above one church in repair, the 
rest being destroyed by frequent wars, &c. 

The clergy, for want of glebes, are forced in their 
own or neighbouring parish, to take farms to live at 
rack-rents. 

The queen having some years since remitted the 
first-fruits to the clergy of England, the Bishop of 
Cloyne, being then in London, did petition her 
majesty for the same favour in behalf of the clergy 
^f Ireland, and received a gracious answer. But 
this affair, for want of soliciting, was not brought 
to an issue during the governments of the Duke of 
Ormond« and Earl of Pembroke. 

Upon the Earl of Wharton's succeeding, Dr 
Swift (who had solicited this matter in the pre- 
ceding government), was desired^ by the bishopcs 



* Originally written, d9rcctcd.^^N. 
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of Ireland to apply to his excellency^ who thought 
fit to receive the motion as wholly new, and wBat 
he conld not consider till he were fixed in the 
government, and till the same application were 
made to him as had been to his predecessors. Ac- 
cordingly, an address was delivered to his lordship, 
with a petition to the queen, and a memorial an- 
nexed from both houses of convocation; bat a 
dispute happening in the lower house, wherein his 
chaplain was concerned, and which wa3 represented 
by the said chaplain as an affront designed to his 
excellency, who was pleased to understand and 
report it so to the court, the convocation was sud- 
denly prorogued, and all farther thoughts about the 
first-firuits let fall as desperate. 

The subject of the petition was to desire, ths& the 
twentieth parts might be remitted to the clergy, and 
the first-fruits made a fund for purchasing ^ebes 
and impropriations, and rebuilding churches. 

The twentieth parts are twelve pence in the 
pound paid annually out of all ecclesiastical be- 
nefices, as they were valued at the reformatioD. 
They amount to about 5001. per annum; but of 
little or no value to the queen, after the officers and 
other charges are paid, though of much trouble and 
vexation to the clergy. 

The first-fruits paid by incumbents upon their 
promotion amount to 4501. per annum ; so that her 
majesty, in remitting about lOOOl. per annum to 
the clergy, will really lose not above 5001. 

Upon August 31, 1710, the two houses of con- 
vocation being met to be farther prorogued, the 
archbishops and bishops conceiving there was now 
a favourable juncture to resume their applications^ 
did, in their private capacities, sign a power to the 
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-•- • 

said Dr 9wiftt to solicit the remitting of the first- 
fruits and twentieth parts.* 

But there is a greater burden than this, and 

^almost intolerable, upon Several of the clergy in 

Ireland; the easing of which, the clergy only 

lojoked on as a thing to be wished, without making 

ir^rt of their petition. 

The queen is impropriator of several parishes, and 
^ the incumbent pays her half-yearly a rent generally 
to the third pfirt of the real value of the living, and 
sometimes half. Some of these parishes [yielding 
no iticome to the vicar, *] by the increase of grasiers, 
are seized^ oh by the crown, and cannot pay the 
reserved /eht. The value of all these impropriations 
are about 20001. per annum to her majesty. 

lif the queen would graciously please to bestow 
ise these impropriations, to the church, part 
to be remitted to the incumbent, where the rent is 
large and the living small, and the rest to be laid 
out in levjring glebes and*impropriations, and build- 
ing churches, it would be a most pious and sea- 
sonable bounty. 

The utmost viBilue^of the twentieth parts, first- , 
fruits, and crown-rents, is 30001. per annumy ot 
which about 5001. per annum is sunk among officers; 
so that her majesty, by this great benefaction, would 
lose but 25001. per annum. 



«.r 



* The words in hooks are crossed over in the MS. 
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TO ARCHBISHOP KING. 

London^ Oct 10, 1710; 

My Lord, 

1 HAD the honour of your grace's letter of Sep- 
tember 16, bu( I was in no pain to acknowledge it, 
nor shall be at any other time, until I have some- 
thing that I think worth troubling you, because I 
am very sensible how much an insignificant letter 
is worse than none at ^1. I had likewise the ine« 
morial, &c. in another packet : and I beg your grace 
to enclose whatever packets you send me (1 mean of 
bulk) under a paper directed to Mr Steele, at his 
office in the Cock-pit, and not for me at Mr Steele's. 
I should have been glad the bishops had been here, 
although I take bishops to be the worst solicitors in 
the Vorld, except in their own concerns. They 
cannot give themselves the little troubles of attend- 
ance that other men are content to swallow ; else, I 
am sure, their two lordships might have succeeded 
easier tlian men of my level can reasonably hope 
to do. 

As soon as I received the packets, I went to wait 
upon Mr Harley. I had prepared him before by 
another hand, where he was very intimate^ and got 
myself represented (which I might justly do) as one 
extremely ill-used by the last ministry, after some 
obligations, because I refused to go certain lengths 
they would have me. This happened to be in 
som6 sort Mr Harley's own case. * He had heard 



* Harley was educated a whig ; and professing tlie prindphB 
of that party, was Secretary of State under Godolphin's adniLiU 
stration. 
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fludDrSwiftt to solicit the remitting of the firsl- 

(hiits and twentieth parts^ * 

But there is a greater burden than this, and 
almost intolerable, upon several of the clergy in 
Ireland; the easing of which, the clergy only 
looked on as a thing to be wished, without making 
if^rt of their petition. i 

The queen is impropriator of several parishes, and 
the incumbent pays her half-yearly a rent generally * 

to the third pi^rt of the real value of the living, and 
sometimes half. Some of these parishes [yielding - -^ 

no income to the vicar, *] by the increase of grasiers, 
are seized oh by the crown, and cannot pay the 
reserved /ent. The value of all these impropriations 
are about 20001 . per annum to her majesty. 

lif the queen would graciously please to bestow * 

iUcewise these impropriations, to the church, part 
to be remitted to the incumbent, where the rent is ' ^ 
large and the living small, and the rest to be laid 
out in levying glebes and^impropriations, and build- ^ . 

ing churches, it would be a most pious and sea* 
sonable bounty. 

The utmost vftlue of the twentieth parts, first- , '^ » 

fraits, and crown-rents, is 30001. per annum^ oi " 
which about 5001. per annum is sunk among ofBcisrs; 
so that her majesty, by this great benefaction, would 
lose but 25001. per annum. 



^y 



^ The words in hooks are crossed over in the MS. 
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tioned them in their petition to the queen, delivered 
to Lord Wharton with the address, because they 
thought the times would not then bear it ; but that 
I looked upon myself to have a discretionary power 
to solicit it in so favourable a juncture: I had two 
memorials ready of my own drawing up, as short as 
possible, showing the nature of the thing, and how 
long it had been depending, &c. One of these 
memorials had a paragraph at the end relating to 
the crown-rents; the other had none. In case4ie 
had waved the motion of the crown-rents, I would 
have given him the last, but I gave him the other, 
which he immediately read, and promised to second 
both with his best offices to the queen. As I have 
placed that paragraph in my memorial, it can do 
no harm, and may possibly do good. However, I 
beg your grace to say nothing of it, but if it dies, 
let it die in silence ; we must take up with what can 
be got. 

I forgot to tell your grace, that when I said I was 
empowered, &c. he desired to see my powers : and 
then I heartily wished they had been a little more 
ample ; and I have since wondered what scruple a 
number of bishops could have of empowering a 
clergyman to do the church and them a service, 
without any prospect or imagination of interest for 
himself, farther than about ten shillings a-year. 

Mr Harley has invited me to dine with him to- 
day ; but I shall not put him upon this discourse so 
soon. If he begins it himself, I will add at bottom 
whatever there is of moment. 

He said, Mr Secretary St John desires to be 
acquainted with me, and that he will bring us 
together, which may be of farther help ; although 
I told him I had no thoughts of applying to any 
but himsdf ; wherein he differed from me, desiring 
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I wo\ild speak to others, if it were but for form j 
and seemed to mean, as if he would avoid the envy 
of doing things alone. But an old courtier (anjinti- 
mate fdend of mine) with whom I consulted, advised 
'me s^till to let him know, I relied wholly upon his 
good inclinations and credit with the queen. * 

I find I am forced to say all this very casually^ 
just as it'lies in my memory ; hut, perhaps, it may 
give your grace a truer notion of what passed, thaa 
if J had writ in more order. Besides, I am forced 
to omit the greatest part of what I said, being not 
proper for a letter at such a distance ; for I told very 
freely the late causes which had stopped this matter, 
and removed many odious misrepresentations, &c. 

I beg whatever letters are sent to bishops or 
others in this matter^ by your grace or the primate, 
may be enclosed to me, that I may stifle or deliver 
them, as the course of the affair shall require. A^ 
for a letter from your grace to the queen, you say 
it needs advice ; and I am sure it is not from me, 
who shall not presume to offer ; but perhaps from 
what I have writ you may form some judgment or 
other. 

As for public affairs, 'I confess I began this letter . 
on a half sheet, merely to limit myself on a subject 
with which I did not know whether j:9ur grace 
wotdd be entertained. I am not yet fcoavinced 
that any access to men in power gives a man more 
truth or light than the politics of a coffee-house. 



* The adTi8cr*8 experience enabled him to anticipate a tendency 
not peculiar to the tory minister, to be pleased with those who 
professed exclusWe reliance on his interest. And, indeed, the 
jealousy which, three years after, Ilarley evinced with respect to 
St John, was one main cause of the dissolution of their friend- 
•hip. 

VOL^ XV. r 
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I have known some great ministers, who would 
seem to discover the very inside of their hearts^ 
when I was sure they did not value whether I had 

froclaimed all they had said at Charing-Cross. Bui 
never knew one great minister, who made any , 
scruple to mould the alphabet into whatever words 
he pleased ; or to be more difficult about a>iy facts, 
than his porter is about that of his lord's being 
at home : so that whoever has so little to do, as to 
desire some knowledge in secrets of state, must 
compare what he hears from several great men, as 
from one great man at several times, which is 
equally different. People were surprised, when 
the court stopped its hands as to farther removals : 
the comptroller, a lord of the admiralty, and some 
others, told me, they expected every day to be dis- 
missed ; but they were all deceived, and the higher 
fories are very angry : but some time ago, at 
Hampton-court, 1 picked out the reason from a 
dozen persons ; and told Sir John Holland, I would 
lay a wager he would not lose his staff so soon as be 
imagined. The ministry are afraid of too great a 
majority of their own side in the house of commons, 
and therefore stopped short in their changes ; yet 
some refiners think they have gone too far already, 
for of thirty new members in the present elections, 
about twenty-six are tories. The Duke of Ormond 
seems still to stand the fairest for Ireland ; although 
I hear some faint hopes they will not nominate very 
soon. The ruin of the late party was owing to a 

freat number, and a complication of causes, which 
have had from persons able enough to inform me; 
and that is all we can mean by a good hand, for ' 
the veracity is not to be relied on. The Duchess of 
Marlborough's removal has been seven years work- 
ing : that of the treasurer above three, and he was 
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to be dismissed before Lord Saaderland. Beside the 
many personal causes, that of breaking measures 
settled for at peace four years ago, had a great 
weight, when the French had complied with all 
terms, &c. In short, they apprehended the whole 
party to be entirely against a peace, for some time, 
ontil they were ri vetted fast, too fast to be broke, 
as they otherwise expected, if the war should con- 
clude too soon« I cannot tell (for it is just come 
into' my head) whether some unanimous ad- 
dresses, from those who love the church in Ire- 
land, or from Dublin, or your grace and the clergy, 
might not be seasonable; or, whether my Lord 
Wharton's being not yet suspended may yet hinder 
h. 

I forgot to tell your grace, that the memorial * I 
gave Mr Harley was drawn up by myself, and was 
an abstract of what I had said to him : it was as 
short as I could make it ; that which you sent being 
too long, and .of another nature. 

I dined to-day with Mr Harley ; but I must 
humbly beg your grace's pardon if I say no more 
at present, for reasons I may shortly let you know. 
In the mean time, I desire your grace to believe me, 
vhh the greatest respect, my lord. 

Your grace's most dutiful 

and most humble servant, 
• Jon. Swift. 






^e 



* Inserted a few pafres before* 
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FROM ARCHBISHOP KING. 

DabUn, Oct. 94, i7ia 

Reverend Sir, 
I THANK you for yours of the 10th instant, and 
send you enclosed a farther pow^r by my lord pri- 
mate and me.* My lord is not able to come to 
town, which obliged me to wait on him at Johnston, 
and hindered the joining of two or three bishops in 
it who are yet in town : but I suppose our signing 
is sufficient. I went in the morning to wait on bis 
grace, and intended, when he had signed it, to have 
applied to other bishops ; but he was abroad taking 
the air, and I could not get it until it was late, and 
thought it better to sign and send it as it is, than wait 
for another post. You may expect by the next a 
letter to his grace of Canterbury, and another to 
the Archbishop of York. I apprised them both of 
the business. The latter, if I remember right, spoke 
to her majesty about it ; I am not sure that her 
majesty remembers what I said on that subject ; but 
am sure she was pleased to seem satisfied with it, 
and to scruple only the time : I suppose, not think- 
ing it fit to confer the favour she designed the cler- 
gy of Ireland by the hands it must then have passed 
through, but said, that in the interv&l of a change, 
or absence of a chief governor, it should be done. 
I hope now is the proper yme, and that her majes- 
ty will rather follow the dictates of her own bounti- 
ful inclinations, than the intrigues of cunning covet- 
ous counsellors. 



* See the sabsaqaent letter. 
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I thought to have troubled you with a great many- 
things ; but such a crowd of visitors have broken in 
upon me before I could lock my gates, that I am 
forced to break off abruptly, recommending you to 
God's* care. I am^ &c* 

Will. Dublin. 



FROM LORD PRIMATE MARSH AND 
ARCHBISHOP KING. 

Dublin, Oct U^ 17ia 
S1R5 

We directed a letter to the bishops of Ossory and 
Killaloe last August, desiring and empowering them 
to solicit the affair of our first-fruits and twentieth 
parts with her majesty ^ which has depended so 
long, notwithstanding her majesty's good intentions, 
and several promsies of the chief governors here to 
lay our addresses before her majesty in the best 
manner. We were then apprehensive, that those 
bishops might return from England before the busi- 
ness could be effected, and therefore we desired 
them to concern you in it, having so good assurance 
of your ability, prudence, and fitness to prosecute 
such a matter. We find the bishops returned be- 
fore you came to London, for which we are very 
much concerned i and judging this the most proper 
time to prosecute it with success, we entreat you to 
take the full management of it into your hands ; 
and do commit the care of soliciting it to your dili- 
gence and prudence ; desiring you to let us know 
from time to time what progress is made in it. And 
if any thing farther be necessary on our part, on 



S68 EPISTOLARY CQRRBSrOKDBKCKn 

vour intimation we shall be ready to do what thaH 
be judged reasonable. 

This, with our prayers for the good success of 
your endeavours, is all from, 3ir, 

Yours, &c. Narcissus Arm A«iB« 

William Dublin* 



9 



FROM ARCHBISHOP KING,* 

Dabrin, Not. % 1710. 

Reverend Sir, 
The declaration of his grace the Duke of Ormond 
to be our lord-lieutenant has stopped the farther let- 
ters of recommendation designed to be sent to you, 
because the bishops were unwilling to solicit the af- 
fair of the ArsUfruits and twentieth p^irts by any 
other hand. I gave them some account how far 

Jrou had been concerned in it ^ and they ordered a 
etter to Mr Southwell,! to give him an account, 
that the papers were in your hands, and to desire 
you to wait on him with them, and take your own 
measures in soliciting the affair. I am not to con? 
ceal from you« that some expressed a little jealousy 
that you would not be acceptable to the present 
courtiers, intimating that you were under the repu- 
tation of being a fiftvourite of the late party in power. 



^ The anaiiBcifttioii id this letter, tkat Ike Iruh ckru pro- 
fomd to retnct tlKir applicmuon bj Swift to Bvlej, and to vie 
oaly tl» bitrctesioB of tbe Uoke of Onaood, »em» to lave 
fhea oar aatkor creat aadmMoable oftnoe. SeeJowHltf 
blella^ Vol IL p. 41, 4i, awi below, p. 364. 

f btcietary of siaie for Irehod. 
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You may remember I asked you the question be* 
fore you were engaged in this affair, knowing of 
what moment it was ; aad by the coldness I found 
in some, I soon perceived what was at the bottom. 
I am of opinion, that this conjuncture of circum- 
stance will oblige you to exert yourself with more 
vigour ; aud if it should succeed, you have gained 
your point ; whereas if you should fail, it would 
icause no retiections, that having been the fate of so 
many before you. 

I can be very little useful to you at this distance ; 
but if you foresee any thing, wherein I may be 
serviceable to the business, or yourself, you may 
fiOfj;iffi9Uidp Sir, Yours, ^c. 

Will. Dublik. 



TO ARCHBISHOP KING. 

London, Not. 4y 1710. 

My Lobd, 
I AM most unhappily engaged this night, where 
I cannot write to your grace so long a letter as I in* 
t^nded ; but I will make it up in a post or two. ^ 
have only now to tell you, that Mr Harley has gl^P 
ven me Leave to acquaint my lonLprimate and your 
grace, that the queen has granted the first-fruits and 
twentijBth parts to the clergy of Ireland. It was 
done above a fortnight ago ; but I was then obliged 
to keep it ^ secret, as I hinted to your gnuie in my 
last letter. He has now given me leave to let your 
grace and fny Iprd-primate know it ; only desires 
you will say nothing of it until a letter comes to 
you from my Lord Dartmouth, secretary of state. 
All I know yet is, that the bishops are to be made 
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a corporation for the disposal of the first-fruits, and 
that the twentieth parts are to be remitted. I will 
write to your grace the particulars of my negocia- 
tion, and some other amusements very soon. I 
humbly beg your grace to acquaint my lord-pri- 
mate with this. I had your grace's letter last post ; 
and you will now see that your letters to the arch- 
bishops here are unnecessary. I was a little in pain 
about the Duke of Ormond, who, I feared, might 
interpose in this matter, and be angry it was done 
without him ; but Mr Harley has very kindly ta- 
ken this matter upon himself. It was yesterclay I 
dined with him, and he told me all this ; and to- 
morrow I dine with him again, where I may hear 
more. I shall obey your grace's directions, whe- 
ther my stay here be farther necessary, after you 
have had the letter from the secretarj-'s office. I 
know not what it will be ; but if any forms remain 
to fmish, I shall be ready to assist in it as I have 
hitherto done. I luive all the reason in the world 
to be satisfied with Mr Harley 's conduct in this 
whole affair. In three days he spoke of it to the 
queen, and gave her my memorial, and so continu- 
ed until he got her grant. I am now in much com- 
])any, and steal this time to write to your grace. 
The queen was resolved to have the whole merit of 
^|his affair to herself. Mr Harley advised her to it; 
and next to her majesty he is the only person to be 
thanked. I suppose it will not be many days be- 
fore you have the letter from my Lord Dartmouth -, 
and your grace will afterward signify your com- 
mands, if you have any for me. I shall go to the 
office, and see that a dispatch be made as soon as 
possible. I am, with the greatest respect, my lord, 
Your grace's niiost dutiful 

and most obedient humble servant, 

JoN. Swift. 
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FROM ARCHBISHOP KING. 

Dublin, Not. 1(J, 1710. 

Reverbnd Sir, 

I HAVE before me your's of the 4th instant, whick 
I received two posts ago. It was veiy grateful to 
me, and I hope it will have a good effect as to the 
church in general, and be of use to you in particu* 
lar, which I heartily wish: My lord-primate is out 
of town, and I have not seen him since I received 
your's, nor do I see any haste to communicate it to 
him ; but in due time there will be no need to make 
a secret of it. I durst not have said any thing of it, 
if you had not given me the caution, lest any acci* 
dent should intervene, to which all matters of this 
ns^ure are liable. It puts a man out of countenance 
to raise expectations, if he should not be able to 
satisfy them. I understand that her majesty de- 
signed this should be her own act ; but the good in- 
struments, that have been subservient, ought not to 
be forgot ; and, with God's help, I will do my en- 
deavour that they shall not.* I shall be impa- 
tient to see the accomplishment of this charitable 
work. 

We are here in as great a ferment about choosing 
parliament men, on a supposition that this paclia- 



# The discerning reader, daring this ivhole corrcspondencei will 
•bf enre Swift's anxiety, that his friend Ilarley should hare the 
fall merit of the grant to the clergy of Ireland, while Arch* 
bishop King, not very partial, it would appear, to the newadmi* 
nistration, was rather disposed to consider it as an act of thf 
qoeen's personal favour and bounty* 
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ment will be diasplved as soon as yoar's in England. 
And it is remarkable, that such as design to betray 
their country, are mpre diligent to make votes, than 
those that have some f^int mtentions to serve it. It 
would prevent a great deal of needless charges and 
heats, if we certainly knew whether we sboidd have 
a new parliament or not. 

All business in chancery, and m truth all public 
business, is at a stand, by the indisposition of my 
lord chancellor. I would tell you^ that I am engar 
ged most unhappily this night, to excuse this short 
letter ; but the plain truth, I think, will do as well ; 
which is, that I have no more to say but my prayK 
ers for you^ &c. Will. Dublin. 



MR THOMAS SWIFT* TO MR HARLEY. 

PattenkuD, Nqt. 31, 1710. 
Sib, 

Th e distressed Dove having hovered long upon 
the wing, and seen all things round her covered with 
Discord's universal deluge, so that she can find no 
rest for the sole of her foot, closes up her wearied 
wings, and presents her olive to you. 



* The author of this conceited and pedantic dedicatioo wai 
Swift's ^^ |JU^on coQsin," who had giren himself airs of haviag 
written the Tale of a 1 ab. See Swift's letter to Ben. Tooke, 
JoneSO, 1710. The fn*J titk of the sermon was, «« Noah's 
DoTe ; an exhortation to Peace, set forth in a sermon preached on 
tiie 7th Nofcmber, niO.** A bookseller feloniously reprinted 
It, with an adiertisement calling it Dr Swifts Serwum^ of which 
onraothor complains in his Journal, Vol. II. p. 400. Whsa 
Lord Oxford wiihed to teaie onr author, he mad to call him Dr 
Thomas 
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That olive, which as it was thought at that time 
the fittest of all things to be sent to Noah as a siga 
of the fall of those waters, so may it prove now an 
anspicioQs hieroglyph of the abatement of these. 

Her humility. Sir, makes her lay this olive at your 
feet, which should rather be made into a wreath to 
adorn your head, whose wisdom and justice, like 
that of Noah's, has preserved you from that flood 
which overturned the Old World, and has made you 
judged worthy to be continued as the patriarch of 
the New. 

By which at the helm of this tossed ark, you ride 
it out secure : for although your vessel, like St Paul's, 
is beaten upon by two seas ; yet, by your great skill, 
you bear up against these impetuous engaging waves, 
steer between those dangerous quicksands, whereon 
less skilful pilots have shipwrecked, and stem these 
tides of state. 

Sir, that most human, most Christian virtue, which 
has often been so earnestly recommended from the 
throne, and so little regarded by those about it ; 
which is praised by so many, and understood by so 
few; which is still cried up by those that are down^ 
and cried down by those that are up ; acknowledges 
that cool evenness of temper, which is so fitting for a 
great man, and therefore hopes to find a patron in you. 
A virtue, which 1 have formerly seen so much of 
in my own wise patron,^ that I cannot but honour 
it in any other person in whom I discern the per- 
fections of it ; and if the notions I have of it are 
either not so exact as they should be, or not so live- 
ly expressed ; to make my readers full amends for 
what disappointment they may find in my defects. 



♦ Sir William Temple^ to whom lie had bean chaplain# 



564 A'ISTOLARY COftRESPOVDXNCS. 

I turn their eyes upon one, in whom they may see 
the just features of that which I fiedl so short in the 
description of; which I desire you to accept of as a 
sufficient apology for the dedication here presented 
ytuby 

Your honour's 

most obedient, most humble servant, 

Tho. Swift. 



TO ARCHBISHOP KING. 

LoodoD, Not. 23, 1710. 

My Lord, 
I HAD your grace's letter* not until this day: 
whether it lay in the secretary's office, or was kept 
by the wind, I cannot tell ; but I would have expo- 
sed it immediately whenever it had come. Mr 
Southwell told me two days ago of the letter t your 
grace mentions, which surprised me a good deal, 
when I remembered I had writ to your grace three 
weeks ago, that the queen had absolutely granted 
the first-fruits and twentieths, and that Mr Harley 
had permitted me to signify the same to the primate 
and your grace. Perhaps that letter might not 



• That which is dated Not. % 

f A letter to Mr Southwell from the Bishops of Ireland, with 
an address to the Dake of Onnond, requesting him to more the 
queen to iA\e off the first-fniits ; which was accompanied hy 
another letter directing him to take the papers out of Swift's 
hands, from an idea timt he would be unpopular with the torj 
party. See the Archbishop's letter of ^d NoTember, and the 
Journal, Vol. 11. p. 86, where Swift tells Stella that he wrote a 
very warm answer upon the subject ; and directs her to make it 
public diat the thing was done^ and that Harley had the merit 
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have reached your grace before that resolution of 
sending to the Duke of Ormond ; but, however, I 

Sve you such an account of my reception from 
r Harley, and his readiness to undertake this 
affair, and what steps he had already made in it, as 
I thought would have given you some sight in what 
way the business was ; but Mr Harley charged me 
to tell nobody alive what the queen had resolved on, 
till he gave me leave ; and by the conclusion of a 
former letter, your grace might see you were to ex- 
pect some farther intelligence very soon. Your 
grace may remember, that upon your telling me 
how backward the bishops were in giving me a 
power, I was very unwilling to go at all, and sent 
the dean of St Patrick's* to tell you so; but you 
thought I could not handsomely put it off*, when 
things were gone so far. Your objection then, 
about the disadvantage I lay under in point of par- 
ty, I knew well enough how to answer, otherwise 
nothing should have prevailed on me to come hi- 
ther; and if my lords the bishops doubt whether I 
have any credit with the present ministry, I will, if 
they please, undo this matter in as little time as I 
have done it. I did reckon your grace understood 
and believed me in what I said; and I reckon so 
still : but I win nV|| be at the pains of undeceiving 
so many. I never proposed to myself either credit 
or profit by my labour, but the satisfaction of doing 
good, without valuing whether I had the merit of it 
or not : but the method now taken was the likeliest 
way to set all things backward, if it were not past 
danger. It shall be my business (until my lords the 



♦ Dr SUrue.~N. 
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bishops forbid me to engage farther) to prevent any 
misunderstanding with Mr Harley by this soddai 
step. The thing was all done before the Duke of 
Ormond was named for lord-Iieutenant, so there was 
no affront at all to him : and Mr Harley told me 
more than once, that such an interest was the pro* 
perest, because he thought the queen herself shmdd 
have the doing of it : but I said a gpreat deal of this 
in former letters. If your grace has any commands 
for me of your own, I shall obey them with all 
cheerfulness, being, with great respect, my lord^ 
Your grace's most obedient, 

and mo6t humble servant, 

Jon. Swift. 



TO THE SAME. 

Londooy Not. iS, l7ia 
My Loro, 
A DAT or two after I received your grade's letter, 
of the second instant, I dined with Mr Southwell^ 
who showed me the letter of Jhe ^bishops to the 
Duke of Ormond, and another letter from the 
Bishop of Kildare* to Mr Southwell, to desire 
him to get the papers from me, which I shall send 
him as soon as I have looked them out. Mr South* 
well said, that a month or two hence, when th^ 
duke began to think of his joumev, it would be 
time enough to solicit this affSadr. Upon this I tdd 



• Dr Wdbore Ellis. 
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liro frankly, that the queen had already granted 
;he first-fruits, and that I had writ to your grace 
>y Mr Harley's directions, but that my letter did 
not reach you until your's was sent to the duke and 
bim; and that therefore I thought it would be a 
rery odd step to begin again. He sud, he was 
glad it was done, ^id that he did not design to 
take any of the credit from me, &c. I told him 
lincerely, it was what I did not regard at all, and 
provided the church had the benefit, it was indif- 
ferent to me how it came about, and so we parted. 
I had told the Duke of Ormond at first that I 
would apply myself to Mr Harley if his grace 
advised it, which he did ; and I afterward told 
Mr Southwell, that Mr Harley had been very 
kind in promising his good offices : farther I durst 
not speak, being under an engagement of secrecy to 
Mr Harley; and the whole thing was done before 
the duke was declared lord-lieutenant. If your 
grace considers the time you sent me the paper, 
you will judge what dispatch was made ; in two 
days after, 1 delivered a memorial I drew up to 
Mr Harley ; and tn less than a fortnight lie had 
treated the matter four times with the queen, and 
then told me she had granted it absolutely, as' my 
memorial desired, but charged me to tell no man 
alive ; and your grace may remember, that one of 
-my letters ended with something as if I were limited, 
and would say more in a short time. In about a 
week after, 1 had leave to inform the primate and 

four grace, as I did in my letter of the 4th instant, 
t is to be considered, that the queen was all this 
while at Hampton-Court or Windsor, so that I 
' think the dispatch was very great. But indeed, I 
expected a letter would have been sent from the 
secretary's oflSce, to signify this matter in due 
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form ; and so it will : but Mr Harley had a mind 
first to bring me to the (jueen, for that and some 
other matters ; and she came to towm not a week 
ago, and was out of order one day when it was 
designed I should attend her, and, since, the par- 
liament's beginning has taken her up ; but in a few 
days, Mr Harley tells me he will introduce me. • 
This I tell your grace in confidence, only to satisfy 
you in particular, why the queen has not yet sent 
a letter in form. Upon that dispatch to Mr South- 
well, I was perplexed to the last degree. I did not 
value the slighting manner of the Bishop of Kildare's 
letter, barely desiring Mr Southwell to call on me 
for the papers, without any thing farther, as if I 
had been wholly insignificant ; but I was at a loss 
how to behave myself with the duke and Mr Har- 
ley. I met the latter yesterday in the Court of 
Requests, and he whispered me to dine with him. 
At dinner I told him of the dispatch to Mr South- 
well, and rallied him for putting me under difficulties 
with his secrets ; that I was running my head against 
a wall ; that he reckoned he had done* the church 
and me a favour ; that I should disoblige the Duke 
of Ormond ; and that the bishops in Ireland 
thought I l|^ done nothing, and had therefore 
taken away my commission. He told me, your 
lordship had taken it away in good time, for the 
thing was done ; and that, as for the Duke of Or* 
mond, I need not be uneasy ; for he would let his 



* In this Swift was disappointed. lie was nerer introdaced 
to Queen Anne, owing, donbtless, to the Tarions misrepresentir 
tions made of his religious principles. But the ministers were 
either at this period not aware of these prejudices themselTes, or 
anxious to conceal them from a parson whom they wbhed to 
conciliafo. 
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grace know it as soon as he saw him, which would 
be in a day or two, at the treasury ; and then pro- 
mised a^in to carry me to the queen, with the fii^t 
opportunity. Your grace now sees how the affair 
stands, and whether I deserve such treatment from 
the bishops; from every part whereof I wholly 
exclude your grace, and could only wish my first 
letter, about the progress I had made, har} found 
so much credit with you, as to have delayed that 
dispatch until you heard once more from me. I 
had at least so much discretion, not to pretend I 
had done more than I really did, but rather less ; 
and if I had consulted my own interest, I should 
have employed my credit with the present ministry 
another way. The bishops are mistaken in me ; it 
is well known here, that I could have made my 
markets with the last ministry if I had pleased; 
and the present men in power are very well apprized 
of it, as your grace may, if I live to see you again ; 
which I certainlv never would in Ireland, if I did 
not flatter myself that I am upon a belter foot with 
your grace, than with some other of their lordships. 
Your grace is pleased to command me to continue 
my solicitations ; but as now there will be no need 
of them, so I think my commission is at an end, 
ever since I had notice of that dispatch to Mr 
Southwell. However, in obedience to your grace, 
if there be any thing to be done about expediting 
the forms, wherein my service can be of use, I will 
nsadily perform as far as I am able : but I must tell 
your grace what gives me the greatest displeasure, 
that I had hopes to prevail that the queen should in 
some months be brought to remit the crown-rents, 
which I named in my memorial, but in an article 
by itself; and which Mr Harley had given me 
some hopes of, and I have some private reasons tQ 

VOL. XV. A a 



370 EPISTOLABY CORRESFONOENCK. 

think might have been brought about. I mentioned 
it in the memorial, only as from myself ; and there- 
fore, if I have an opportunity, I shall venture to 
mention it to the queen, or at least repeat it to Mr 
Harley. This I do as a private man, whom the 
bishops no longer own. It i;s certainly right to pay 
all civilities, and miake applications to a lord-Iieu- 
tenant ; but, without some other means, a business 
may hang long enough, as this of the first-fruits 
did for four years under the Duke of Ormondes last 
government, although no man loves the church of 
Ireland better than bis grace ; but such things are 
forgot and neglected between the governor and his 
secretaries, unless solicited by somebody who has 
the business at heart. But I have done, and shall 
trouble your grace no farther upon this affair ; and 
on other occasions, while I am here, will endea- 
vour to entertain you with what is likely to pass 
in this busy scene, where all things are taking a 
new, and, 1 think, |a good turn ; and where, if you 
please, I will write to you, with that freedom I 
formerly did ; and I beg your grace to employ me 
in any commands you may have here, which I shall 
be prouder to obey, than to have ever so much merit 
with some others; being, with perfect respect, mj 
lord. 

Your grace's most dutiful 

and most obedient humble servant, 

Jon. Swift. 

Your grace will please to direct for me at St 
James's Coffeehouse, St James's Street. 

Two hundred members supped last night at the 
Fountain tavern, where they went to determine 
about a chairman for elections. Medlicot and 
Manley were the two candidates ; but the compaay 
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could not agree, and parted in an ill humour. It is 
a matter of some moment, and I hope it will be 
amicably made up ; but the great rock we are 
afraid of, is a dissension among the majority,^ be- 
cause the weakest part, when they grow discon- 
tented^ know where to retire and be received. 



FROM ARCHBISHOP KING-t 

■ 

PobliD, Nov. 30, 1710. 

Reverend Sir, 
I RECEIVED your's of the 23d, by last packet. 
I was aware of what you observed, when the letter 
to his grace was signed ; but it was before I received 
yours of the 4th instant, wherein you tell me, thj^t 
the business was in effect done ; nor could I have 
any certain prospect that it would be done from any 
intimation that I had before from you. You must 
know that this was not the only thing displeased me , 
in the letter ; it was drawn and signed by some be- 
fore I saw it. I looked on it as a snare laid in my 
way ; nor must you wonder that some are better at 
making their court, than serving the church ; and 



* Meaning between the high.torics, who formed afterwards the 
October Club, and those adherents of Harley's administration^ 
who, nnder his countenance, were desirous to avoid ^x^niities 
with the wbigs. 

f In this letter the worthy archbishop makes bpt an indif. 
ferent apology for the ill usage he had receired from the bishops ^ 

in recalling his commission in the moment he had executed it suc« '^ 
cessfully. It seems obyious that he was unwilling to thfuk tha^ 
Harley's pledge obtained by Swift was likely to be redeemed by 
ao efiectnal grant of the first-fruits. 
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can flatter much better, than vote on the right side. 
Those that had rendered themselves justly obnoxioiu 
by deserting his grace's^ friends end interest ifi 
notorious instances, think they have salved all by 
this early application, and perhaps it may prove 
so. 

But if the matter be done, assure yourself it 
will be known by whom, and what means it was 
effected. 

In the mean time, God forbid you should think 
of slacking your endeavours to bring it to perfection. 
I am yet under an obligation not to say any thing of 
the matter from your letter ; and while so, it would 
be hard for me to refuse to sign such a letter as that 
you mention, or find a pretence for so doing ; but 
when the business is done, the means and methods 
will likewise be known, and every body have their 
due that contributed to it. 

I shall reckon nothing done till the queen's letter 
come here. You may remember how we were borne 
in hand in my Lord Pembroke's time, that the queen 
had passed the grant ; which, after a whole year's 
expectation and solicitation, proved only a mouthful 
of moonshine. But, if it succeeds better now; we 
must owe it, next to the queen's goodness and 
bounty, to the great care of the great man to whom 
you have applied, and to your management. It is 
seven or eight years since we first attempted this 
affair, and it passed through several hands ; yet no 
progress was made in it, which was certainly due to 
the ill methods taken to put it forward ; which, in 
truth, instead of promoting, obstructed it. At the 
very first motion, it was promised, and in a fair way; 



* The Dake of Ormond. 
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but the bishops here, out of their abundant deference 
to the government, made the same wrong step they 
would have done now ; and we could never msike the 
least progress since, till now, and I pray God we have 
not put it back again. 

You j[nust not imagine, that it is out of any dis- 
affection to you, or any distrust of your ability or 
diligence, that the bishops here were so cold in their 
employing you ; but they reckon on party ; a|||i 
though several knew what you were, yet they ima- 
gined, and soma vouched, that you were looked on 
at court as engaged on the other side ; and you can- 
not do yourself a greater service than to bring this 
to a good issue, to their shame and conviction. I 
heartily recommend you and your business to God's 
care. I am, &c. 

Will. Dublin. 



FROM THE SAME. 

■J 

Dablin, Dec. 16, l7lO. 

Sir, 

This is to acknowledge the receipt of your's of 
the 28th ult. which came not to my hands till Thurs- 
day last, by reason of winds, that kept the packets 
on the other side. 

I find the matter of our first-fruits, &c. is talked 
of now. I reckon on nothing certain till her ma- 
jesty's letter comes in form ; and quaere, why should 
you not come and bring it with you? It would 
make you a very welcome clergyman to Ireland, 
and be the best means to satisfy mankind how it was 
obtained, although I think it will be out of dispute. 



■-../ 
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I am very well apprised of the dispatch you gave 
this affair, and well pleased, that I judged better of 
the person fit to be employed, than some of my 
brethren. But now it is done, as I hope it is ef- 
fectually, they will assume as much as their neigh- 
bours ; which 1 shall never contradict. . 

Things are taking a new turn here as well as with 
you ; and I am of opinion, by the time you come 
b^, few will profess themselves whigs. The great- 
est danger I apprehend, and which terrifies me more 
than perhaps you will be able t^magine, is the 
fiiry and indiscretion of some of (Rtr own people ; 
who never had any merit, but, by embroiling 
things, they did, and I am afraid will yet do, mis- 
chief. You will soon hear of a great conspiracy 
discovered m the county of Westmeath *. I was 
used to so many discoveries of plots in the latter 
end of King Charles's time, and the beginning of 
King James's, that I am not surprised at this dis- 
covery. I must not say any thing of it, till all the 
witnesses be examined : so many as have deposed 
are not decisive. The design of it is to show all 
the gentlemen of Ireland to be a pack of desperate 
whigs, ready to rise up in arms against her majeil^, 
for the old ministry, associating to that purpose. 
Whether it be for the interest of Ireland to have 
this believed you may judge; and sure there must 
be good evidence to make any reasonable man be- 
lieve it. Mr Higginsf has drawn up the narrativCi 



* The inforiDation of Doniuick Langtoo, a converted priest, 
against Mr Mears and others, for an association againtt the 
queen and ministry, mhich was aftertvards roted false aad 8QU|* 
dalous by the J rish house of commons* 

f Already mentioned as a Tiolent high churchman, who 
made himself very bus) in the political intrigues and controm* 
sial discussions of the period. 
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and sent it to England, and will pawn all he is worth 
to make it good. I heartily recommend you to 
Qod*s favour ; and am, &c. 

Will. Dublin. 



TO ARCHBISHOP KING. 

LondoD) Dec. 30, 17I0. 

My Lord, 
I HAVE just received your grace's letter of the 
1 6th ; and I was going however to write again to 
your grace, not upon business, but to amuse you 
with something from hence, which no man wants 
moHB than your grace, considering the variety of 
other people's affairs you have always on your hands, 
as well as the church's and your own, which are the 
same thing. The Duke of Ormond told me the 
other day that the primate declined very fast, and 
was hardly ^ble to sign a paper. I said, I won- 
dered they would put hirn in the goyernmeijt, when 
every one knew, he was a dying man this twelve- 
month past. I hope, for the church's good, that 
your grace's friends will do their duty, in repre- 
senting you as the person the kingdom wishes to 
succeed him. I know not how your dispositions 
stand that way. I know my lord-president has 
'great credit at present, and 1 have understood him 
to be a friend to your grace. I can only say, I 
have no regard to your interest in this, but that of 
the church ; and therefore should be very glad to 
drop in a vfiprd where it lies in my way, if I thought 
it would not be disagreeable to you, I dread their 
sending a person from hence> lyhich I shall venture 
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to prevent with all the little credit 1 have, and 
should be glad to see a primate of our own kangdom 
and university ; and that is all I shall venture to say 
on this subject. 

Marshal Staremberg* lias certainly got to Sara- 
gossa with 7000 men, and the Duke of Vendosme f 
has sent him his equipage. Mr Stanhope was po- 
sitive to part forces with Staremberg, which occa- 
sioned this loss; and when the battle was, tbey 
were several miles asunder. X The Duke of Marl- 
borough was yesterday an hour with the queen ; 
it was sent him at twelve at noon, when it was like- 
ly his visit should be shortest. Mr St John was with 
her just before^ and Mr Harley just after. The 
duke's behaviour was with the most abject submis- 
sion ; ** that he was the meanest of her majesty's 
instruments I her humble creature, a poor worm;*' 
&c. This I had from a lord to whom the queen 
, told it ; for the ministers never tell any thing ; and 
it is only by picking out and comparing that one 
can ever be the wiser for them. 1 took leave yes- 
terday of Lord Pelerborow, who is going in a day 
or two to Vienna : I said I wished he were going 
to Spain ; he told me, ^^ he hoped his present jour"" 



* General and commander of the Imperial forces in Spaio.— *F* 

-f Commander of the French.— F. 

J This refers to the battle of Villa Viciosa, where Genenl 
Stanhope, who, with the British troops, was quartered at twew 
ty miles distant from the Imperialists, was surprised bj the Doc 
de Vendosme and his whole force, and obliged to soriendcr pri- 
soners of war. Staremberg, the Imperial general^ noTed to 
Stanhope*s assistance, and though he arriTcd too late for tliat par- 
pose, yet fought a desperate battle, and was eittbled to letrat 
to Saragossa, after killing 6000 of the enemy. The toiiet were 
disposed to throw all the discredit of this disaster vpoo tte oh* 
Btmacy of Stanhope, who was a riolait wh^(• 

4 
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ney would be to more purpose :" and by what 1 
can gather, they will use all means to make as 
speedy a peace as possible, with safety and honour. 
Lord RiYcrs tells me he will not set out for Hanover 
this month. I asked him about his late reception 
there, because the town was full of stories about it ; 
he assured me he could not desire a better; and if 
it were otherwise, I believe he would hardly be 
pitched upon to be sent again. The young people 
in parliament are very eager to have some inquiries 
made into past managements, and are a little angry 
with the slackness of the ministry upon that article; 
they say, they have told those who sent them, that 
the queen's calling a new parliament was to correct 
and look into former abuses ; and if something of 
the latter be not done, they know not how to an- 
swer it. I am not altogether satisfied how the mi- 
nistry is disposed in this point. Your grace has 
heard there was much talk lately of Sir Richard 
Levintz's * design to impeach Lord Wharton ; and 
several persons of great consideration in the house 
assured me they would give him all encouragement ; 
and I have reason to know, it would be acceptable 
to the court : but Sir Richard is the most timorous 
man alive, and they all begin to look upon him in 
that character, and to hope nothing from him ; f 
however, they talk of some other inquiries when the 
parliament meets after this recess ; and it is often 
in people's mouths that Februaij will be a warm 



* Speaker of the honse of commoiUy and lord chief-jiutice 
of tlie qneea's beoch. — H. 

i Accordingly the proposed impeachmeot fell to the ground, 
though Swift, who, to use his own expression, ^' hated WhartoH 
fOm #Coad," did all he conld to pave the way for it by Us 0e» 
▼erely satirical *^ Character'' of that nobkmaik 
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month ; but this ' I can affirm nothing of, and I 
hope your grace will distinguish between what I 
affirm, and what 1 repoit : as to the first, yon may 
securely count upon it ; the other you wiU4>lease to 
take as it is sent. 

Since the letter from the bishops to the Duke of 
Ormond, I have been a much cooler solicitor ; for 
I look upon myself no longer a deputed person. 
Your grace may be fully satisfied that the thing is 
granted, because I had orders to report it to you 
from the prime minister ; the rest is form, and may 
be done at any time ; as for bringing the letter over 
myself, I must again profess to your grace, that I 
do not regard the reputation of it at all ; perhaps I 
might if I were in Irdand ; but, when I am on 
this side, a certain pride seizes me, from very 
different usage I meet with, which msikes me look 
on things in another light : but besides I beg to tell 
your grace in confidence, that the ministry have 
desired me to continue here some time longer, for 
certain reasons, that I may some time have the 
honour to tell you. As for every body'» knowing 
what is done in the first-fruits, it was I that told it ; 
for, afler I saw the bishop's letter, I let every one 
know it in perfect spite, and told Mr Harley and 
Mr Secretary St John so. f Howevier, in humble 
deference to your grace's opinion, and not to appear 
sullen, I did yesterday complain to Mr Secretary 
St John, that Mr Harley had not yet got the letter 
from the queen to confirm the grant of the first- 
fruits ; that I had lost reputation by it ; and that I 



* In the instmctions which he gives to Stella to make the mat- 
ter public, Vol. IL p. 87, where he alleges distinctlj, |^t be 
wishes, by doing so, *' to vex the Bishops.*' 
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look it very ill of them both ; and that their excuses 
of parliament business, and grief for the loss in Spain^ 
were what I would bear no longer. He took all I 
had said very well, and desired 1 would call to him 
to-morrow morning, and he would engage, if Mr 
Harley had r.ol .done it, he himself would in a day 
or two. As soon as there is any issue of this, I shall 
inform your grace ; and 1 have reason to think it is 
a trifle they trill not refuse me. 

I think I hid from other hands some accounts of 
that ridiculous plot your grace mentions, * but it is 
not yet talked of here, neither have any of the 
ministry mentioned a word of it to me, although 
they are well apprised of some affairs in Ireland ; 
for t had two papers given me by a great man, one 
about the sentence of the defacers of the statue, and 
the other about a trial before the Lord Chief-justice 
Broderick, for some words in the north, spoken by 
a clergyman against the queen. 1 suppose your« 
grace reckons upon a new parliament in Ireland, 
with some alterations in the council, the law, and 
the revenue. Your grace is the most exact corres- 
pondent I ever had, and the Dean of St Patrick's 
directly contrary, which I hope you will remember 
to say to him upon the occasion. 

I am, with the greatest respect, my lord. 
Your grace's most dutiful 

and most humble servant, 

Jon. Swift. 

I have read over this letter, and find several things 
relating to aflairs here, that are said in perfect 
confidence to your grace : if they are told again> 



* The pretended plot of Dominick Langtoik 
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I only desire it may not be known firoo what 
hand they came. 



FROM THE SAME/ 



January 4tli, I7IO.IU 

My Lobd^ 
Having writ to your grace so lately, I only 
now make bold to let you know^ that on Tuesday I 
was to wait on Mr Secretary St John^ who told me 
from Mr Ha]:ley that I need not to be in pain about 
the first-iruits, for the warrant was drawn in order 
toward a patent ; but must pass two several forms, 
and take up some time, for the queen designs to 
make a grant by her letters-patent. I shall take all 
due methods to hasten it as tar as I am able ; but in 
these cases they are generally pretty tedious. Mr 
Harley likewise sent me the same day, by another 
person, the same message. I dined with him about 
four days ago; but there being much company, 
and he going away in haste pretty soon after dinner, 
he had not time to tell me so himself. Indeed he 
has been so ready to do every thing in this matter 
as I would have him, that he never needed pres- 
sing ; which, considering both the weight and dif- 
ficulty of affairs at present on his shoulders, is very 
extraordinary, and what 1 never met from a great 
minister before. I had thought, and so Mr Harley 
told me, that the queen would have sent a letter to 
the bishops ; but this is a shorter way, and I hope 
your grace will like it. 

I am, with the greatest respect, my Lord, 
Your grace's most dutifid 
and most humble servant, 

Jon. Swift* 
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I asi told from a good hand, that in a short time the 
house of commons will fall upon some inquiries 
into the late management. 

I took leave yesterday of Lord Peterborow, who, I 
mppose, is this day set out on his journey to 
Vienna ; * he is a little discouraged, and told me, 
he did not hope for any great success in what he 
went upon. He is one of those many who are 
mightily bent upon having some such inquiries 
~ fi as I have mentioned. 



FROM MR SECRETARY ST JOHN. 

Sandaj, pastTwehre, Jam. 7, 17 10.11. 

There are few things I would be more industri^FQs 
1o 'bring about than opportunities of seeing yon. 
Since you was here in the moroing, I have found 
means of putting off the engagement I was under 
for to-morrow ; so that I expect you to dine with 
me &t three o'clock. I send you this early notice^ 
to prevent you from any other appointment. 

I am ever. Reverend Sir, 

your obedient humble servant^ 

H. St John. 



^ Dr Swift repeats this passage in the Jounud to Stella^ of 
Jan. 9> 1710.11* 
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TO MR SECRETARY ST JOHN. 

Jan.?, 1710-11. 
SlE, 

Though I should not valueL such usage from a 
secretary of state, and a great idinister ; yet when 
I consider the person it comes from, I can eidore 
it no longer. I would have you know, sir, t!iat if 
the queen gave you a dukedom and the garter to- 
morrow, with the treasury staff at the end of tiem, 
I would regard you no more than if you were not 
worth a groat. I could almost resolve, in siite, 
not to find fault with my victuals, or be quarrelstme 
to-morrow at your table ; but if I do not take the 
first opportunity to let all the world know seme 
qualities in you that you take most care to hide, 
may my right hand forget its cunning. After 
which threatening, believe me, if you please, to be 
with the greatest respect, Sir, 

Your most obedient, most obliged, 

and most humble servant, 

Jon. Swift. 



FROM ARCHBISHOP KING. 

DabUD, Jan. 9^ ITIO-U. 

Reverend Sir, 

I RECEIVED your's of December the 30th by 

the last packets ; it found me in the extremity of 

the gout, which is the more cruel, because I have 

not had a fit of it for two years and a half. I str^ 
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myself to give you an answer to-night, apprehending 
that as both my feet and knees are already affected^ 
my hands may perhaps be so by the next post ; and 
then, perhaps, I may not be able to answer you in 
a month, which might lose me some part of the 
praise you give me as a good correspondent. 

As to my lord primate, he is tnuch better since he 
was put into the government, and I reckon his life 
may be longer than mine ; but, with God'^ help, 
hereafter I will say more on this subject. 

As to what is reported of Mr Stanhope*s obstinacy,* 
I demur, till satisfied how far the kindness to him» 
as a manager, influences the report. 

We have received an answer from his grace the 
Duke of Ormond to our letter. It is in a very 
authentic and solemn form, " that his grace will 
take a proper time to lay our request before her 
majesty, and know her pleasure on it." By which 
I conclude two things : first, that his grace is not 
informed of any grant her majesty has made ; for if 
he had, he would have applied immediately and 
sent it ; and then it would have passed for his, and 
he would have had the merit of it. Secondly, that 
his grace is in no haste about it. And therefore let 
me beseech you to solicit and press it, and get the 
letter dated, as when first it was promised : but 
I confess I have still some scruple in my mind about 
it. 

I acknowledge you have not been treated with 
due regard in Ireland, for which there is a plain 



* In iosisting to separate from Staremberg, as stated bj Swift 
in his letter of SOth December. The archbishop writes ironical. 
Ijj meaning that General Stanhope's having been one pf the 
managers against Sacheferell^ would expose him to severe con. 
stmction from the tories. 



^ 
V 
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reason, prtegravat artes infra $e ponioi, ifc. I am 
glad you meet with more due returns where you 
are : and as this is the time to make some use of 
your interest for yourself, do not forget it. 

We hare published here a Character of the Earl 
of Wharton, * late lord-lieutenant of Ireland. I have 
so much charity i^id justice as to condemn all sudi 
proceedings. If a governor behave himself ill, let 
him be complained of, and punished ; but to wound 
any man thus in the dark * * • • * ♦ ♦ 
#«•#««««• -^hen this is over, 
they may do what they please ; and sure it will 
please them to see the crow stripped of her rappaxeed 
feathers, f We begin to be in pain for the Duke of 
Marlborough. 

I hear an answer is printing to the Earl of Whar- 
ton's character. Pray was there ever such licen* 
tiousnessof the press as at this time ? Will thepar« 
liament not think of curbing it ? 

I heartily recommeiul you, &c. 

Will. Dublin. 



■m^ 



• This was Swift's own writing, see Vol. IV. p. 141. Tk 
pathetic obserration which follows, must have given Swift little 
aatisiaction. Indeed, on this and other occasions, Cbeie is so«e 
appearance that Archbishop King acted from malice prepense 
and took such opportunities as the present to lower what he pro- 
bablj considered presoroptioo in our author. 

+ This seems to allude to the threatened rerocation of the 
grants of forfeited lands made bj Ring William to his mistits^' 
Lady Orknej, 
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FROM THE SAME. 

January IS, ITIO-Il* 

My gout gives me leave yet to answer your*s of 
the 4th instant, which was very acceptable to me; 
because I find by it some farther steps are made in 
cor business. I believe it will take up some time 
and thoughts to frame a warrant, and much more a 
patent for such an affair. * Except your lawyers 
there be of another humour than ours here> they 
will not write a line without their fees ; and there- 
fore I should think it necessary some fund should be 
thought of to fee them. If you think this motion 
pertinent, I can think of no other way at present to 
answer it, than, if you think it necessary, to allow 
« you to draw upon me, and an bill to this purpose, 
less than L. 100, shall be punctually answered. I 
write thus, beci^iise I have no notion how such a 
thing should pass the offices without some money ; 
and I have an entire confidence in you, that you 
will lay out no more than what is necessary. 

I think your ministers perfectly right to avoid all 
inquiiy, and every thing that would embroil them. 
To i^peal to the mob, that can neither inquire nor 
judge, is a proceeding, that I think the common 
tense of mankind should condemn. Perhaps he f 



* The patent was completed Feb. 7* See Journal to Stella. 
Ifth. 9, 1710.11.— N. 

t Proba&lj the Duke of Marlborough, who, from being the 
idol, was now become the object of obloquy with the public. 
Or the archbishop may refer to the ** Character of the Earl of 
Wharton," which he seems to hare considered as an appeal to tha 
mob, whUe the ministry declined any formaLimpeachmcnt of thai 
sioblemaii. 

VOL. ^V. B b 
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may deserve this usage : but a good man niay tall 
under the same. 

We expect a new parliament, and many changes ; 
but I believe some we hear of will not be. 

Your observation of the two sentences * is just 
You will pardon this disjointed Idler. I believe my 
respects are better than the expressions here. 

I am, &c. Will. Dublin. 



TO THE EARL OF PETERBOROW. 

Febmwy . • . 17I0»1K 

My Lord, 
I ENVY none of the queen^s subjects so muck as 
those who are abroad: and I desire to Iebowv 
whetheri^ as great a soul as your lorddiip has« yot , 
4id iiot observe your mind to opeu and enlargei 
after you were some leagues at sea, and had left off 
breathing party air. I am apt to think this schism 
in politics has cloven our understandings, and left 
us but just half the good sense that blamed in. oor 
actions ; and we see the effect it has had upon our 
wit and learning, which are crumbled into pamphlets 
and penny papers. The October Qub, which was 
in its rudiments when your lordship left us, is now 
growing up to be -a piurty by itself^ and begisi to 
rail at the ministry as much as the whigs do, but 
from topics directly contrary. I am sometimes 
talked into frights, and told that all is ruined : but 
am inunediately cured when I see any oi tbe 



* Upon tbe defacers of King Wi]Iiam*s statue^ and a clefu« 
man who had spoken against the queen. 
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thitMiry ; iiot fr6!n the sattsfac^it they give me in 
any one- point, but because I see them so perfectly 
e»y, and I believe they could not be so if they had 
my fe^r at heart. VAy comfort is, they are persons 
of great abilities, and they are engage i in a good 
cause. And what is one very good circumstance, as 
I told three* of them the other day, they seem 
heartily to love one another, in spite of ths scandal 
of inconstancy wliich cewt friendships lie under, 
And I can affirm to your lordship, they heartily 
love you too; which I take to be a great deal 
more than when they assure you so themselves: 
for. even statesmen will sometimes discover their 
passions, especially their good ones. 

Here is a pamphlet come out, called, " A Letter 
ta Jacob Banks,'^ showing that th^ liberty of Sweden 
#as destroyed by the principle of passive obedience. 
I know not whether his quotation be fair, but the 
piece is shrewdly written :# and in my opinion, not 
to be answered, otherwise than by disclaiming that 
sort of passive obedience which the tories are charged 
with. This dispute would soon be ended, if the 
dunces who write on each side, would plainly tell 
us what the object of this passive obedience is in 
our country : for, I dare swear, nine in ten of the 
If higs will allow it to be the legislature, and as many 
of the tories deny it to the prince alone ; and I 
hardly ever saw a whig and a tory together, whom 
I coiUd not immediately reconcile on that article^ 
when I iii^e them expli^in theniselves. 



i^m^ 



^ Meaning Harley, St John, and Harcoart. In a ?ery few 
weeks this appearance of fraternal amity altogether disapfieared ; 
pnd Swift was compelled to admit that the greatest danger to the 
ydministratioo arose from thair dissensions. 
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My lord, the queen knew what she did, whM 
she sent your lordship to spur up a dull northern 
court; yet, I confess I had rather have seen that 
activity of mind and body employed in conquering 
another kingdomj or the same over again. 

I am, my Lord, &c. 

JoN. SwiFTi 



rii* 



FROM MR NELSON. • 

Ash WedoMdaj, Fell. 22, 17id-ll. 

Revehend Sm, 
I BEG leave to put you in mind of the inscriptioii 
which you are to prepare for the Earl of l8erkeley*8 
monument. My lady dowager has determined to 
have it in Latin, so that I hope you want no farther 
dirieclions towards the finishing of it. The work- 
man calls upon me for it, which is the reason of 
this trouble given you, by, reverend Sir, your most 
humble senriuitj 

Robert Nelson. 

[On the bsick of this letter is the following first 
draft of the intended inscription, in th^ hand- 
writing of Dr Swift.] 

*^ H. S. E. 
'^ Carolus Comes de Berkely, Vicecomes de 
* Dursley, Baro Berkeley de castro de Berkeley, Do- 
minus Moubray, Segrave, et Bruce ; dominus lo- 
€umtenens comitates Glocestriae; civitatis Gloces* 



■■ ' I f I f III r 



» Brother4ii.law to Hie Eartof Berkekgr* 

4 
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triae magnus seneschallus : guardianus de forest^ de 
Dean ; custos rotulormum comitati^s de Surrey ; et 
Reginte Anns k secretioribus* consiliis. Ob fidem 
spei^atam, linguarUin peritiam, et prudentiam, k 
rege Galielmo III. ablegatus et plenipotentiarius ad 
ordines foederati Belgii per quinque annos arduis 
reipublicse negotiis fceliciter invigilavit. Ob quae 
merita ab eodem rege (vivente adhuc patre) in 
magnatum numerum adscriptus, et consiliarius k 
secretis factus: et ad Hibemiam secundus inter 
tres summos justiciarios missus. Denique legatus 
extraordinarius designatus ad Turcarum imperium : 
et postea, regnante Ann&, ad Caesarem ablegatus : 
quae munia, ingravescente valetudine et senectute, 
obire nequiit. Natus Londini, 1649- Obiit .... 
, . , , 1710, ^t, 62." 



TO ARCHBISHOP KING. 

liOodoD, March 1710-11. 

My Lord, 
I WRITE to your grace under the greatest dis- 
turbance of mind for the public and myself. ^ . A 
gentleman came in where I dined this afternoon, 
and«told ns Mr Harley was stabbed, and some 
confused particulars. I immediately ran to Secre- 
tary St John's hard by, but nobody was at home ; 
I met Mrs St John in her chair, who could not 
satisfy me, but was in pain about the secretary, who 
^s she heard, had killed the murderer. 1 wenj( 



TT^ 



•See Vol. 11. p. 195, 
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Strait to Mr Harley's where abunclaDce of people 
Were to inquire. I got young Mr Haiiev to me : 
lie said his father was asleep, and ifaej hoped in 
no danger, and then told me the fact, as I shall 
relate it to your grace. This day the Marquis de 
Guiscard was tajcen up for high-treason* by a war-* 
rant of Mr St Johki, and examined before a cooh 
inittee of council in Mr St John's office; where 
. were present, the Dukes of Ormond, Buckingham^ 
Shrewsbury, Elarl Powlet, Mr Harley, Mr St John^ 
and others. During examination, Mr Harley ob- 
served Guiscard, who stood behind him, but on 
One side, swearing and looking disrespectfully. I)e 
told him he ought to behave himself better, while 
he was examined for such a crime. Guiscard im- 
mediately drew a penknife out of his pocket, which 
he had' picked out of some of the offices, and reach-* 
ing round, stabbed him just Under the breast^ a little 
to the right side ; but it pleased God that the point 
stopped at one of the ribs, and broke short half an 
inch. Imlnediately Mr St John *rose, drew his 
sword, and ran it into Guiscard's breast. Five or 
six more of the council drew and stabbed Guiscard 
in several places : but the Earl Powlet called out, for 
God s sake, to spare Guiscard's life, that he might 
be made an example; and Mr St John's sword 
was taken from him and broke; and the footmen 
without ran in, and bound Guiscard, who begged 
he might be killed immediately ; and they say, 
called out three or four times; ^ My Lord Ormond, 
my Lord Ormorid." They say Guiscard resisted 
them a while, until the footmen came in. Immedi- 
ately Bucier the surgeon was sent for, who dressed 
Mr Harley: and he was sent home. The wound bled 
fresh, and they do not apprehend him in danger : he 
said, when he came home, he thought himself in 
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Bone ; and when I was there he was asleep, and ther 
did tiol find hiih at all feverish. He has been ill 
this week, and told nie last Saturday, he found 
himself much out of order, and has been abroad but 
twice since ; so that the only danger is, lest his 
being out of order should, with the wound, put 
faim in a fever ; and I shall be in mighty pain till 
to-morrow morning. I went back to poor Mrs St 
John, who told me, her husband was with my lord- 
keeper,* at Mr Attorney's, t and she said something 
to tnc very remarkable : " that going to-day to pay 
her duty to the queen, when all the men and ladies 
were dressed to make their appearance, this being 
the day of the queen's accession, the lady of the 
bedchamber in waiting told her the queen had not 
been at church, and saw no company; yet, when 
she inquired her health, they said she was very well, 
only had a little cold.*' We conceive, the queen's 
reaaoQs for not going out, might be something about 
tbis seizing of Guiscard for high treason, and that 
perhaps there was some plot, or something extraor*^ 
dkiary. Your grace must have heard of this Guis* 
card : he fled from France for villanies there, and 
was thought on to bead an invasion of that kingdom, 
but was not liked. I know him well, and think him 
a fellow of little consequence, akhough«of some cun- 
ning, and much villany. We passed by one another 
this day in the Mall, at two o'clock, an hour before 
he was taken up ; and I wondered he did not speak 
to me. 

I write all this to your grace, because I believe 
you would desire to know a true account of so im- 
portant an accident ; and besides, i know you wlH 



p^w^ 



* Sr Simon IlarcouTt. f Sir Jobn TreTor, 
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have a thousand false ones ; and I believe every 
material circumstance here is true/ havine it from 
young Mr Harley. I met Sir Thmnas Mansel (it 
was then after six this evening) and be and Mr 
Prior told me, they had just seen Guiscard carried 
by in a chair, with a strong guard, to Newgate, or 
the Press-yard. Time, perhaps, will show who was 
at the bottom of all this ; but nothing could bi^pen 
so unluckily to England, at this juncture, as Mr 
Harley's death ; when he has all the schemes for 
the greatest part of the supplies in his head, and 
the parliament cannot stir a step* without him. 
Neither can I altogether forget myself, who, in 
him, should lose a person I have more obligations 
•to than any other in this kingdom ; who has always 
treated me with the tenderness of a parent, and 
never refused me any favour I asked for a friend; 
therefore I hope your grace will excuse the dis- 
order of (his letter. I was intending, this night, to 

write one of another sort. ^I must needs say, one 

great reason for writing these particulars to your 
grace was, that you might be able to g^ve a trae 
account of the fact, which will be some sort of 
service to Mr Harley. I am, with the greats 
respect, my Lor^, 

X our grace's most dutiftil 

and iQost hymble servant; 

Jon. Swift. 

I have read over what I writ, and And it con- 
fused and incorrect, which your grace must impute 
to the violent pain of mind I am in, greater than 

ever I felt in my life.- It must have been tbf 

utmost height of desperate guilt which could hav^ 
spirited that wretch to such an action. I have not 
^eard whether his wounds are dangerous; but \ 
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pray God he may recover, to receive his reward, 
and that we may learn the bottom of his villany^ 
It is not above ten davs ago, that I was interceding 
witfarthe secretary in his behalf, because I heard he 
was just starving ; but the secretary assured me he 
had 400L a^year pension. 



FROM ARCHBISHOP KING. 

Dublin, March 17, 1710.11. 

Reverrnd Sir, 
I RETURN you my thanks for your^s of the 8th 
instant I do not wonder that you were in some 
confusion when you wrote it ; for I assure you I 
read it with great horror, which such a fact is apt 
to create in every body, that is not hardened in 
wickedness. I received several other letters with 
narratives of the same, and saw some, that came to 
other hands s but none so particular, or that could 
be so well depended upon. I observe, that, among 
them all, there is no account of the matters laid to 
Guiscard's charge, of his design, or how he came to 
be discovered. I suppose those are yet secrets, as 
it is fit they should be. I do remember something 
of this Guiscard ; and that he was to head an inva«^ 
sion; and that he published a very foolish narra* 
live ; * but neither remember exactly the time, or 
under what ministry it was, or who were his pa-- 
trons. It seems convenient, that these should be 



^ The Marqais de Guiscard's Memoirs were published, 
f dedication -to Queen Anne* dafod at the Hague* Bfav 10. 
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kaairo ; hecaue it is reported, that Mr Haiiey oad 
]Mr St John were tfaoae who chiefljr oonnieiiauced 
bim^ and he their peculiar &voiirite« Oiie would 
4hiiJc this should courinoe the world, that Mr Har- 
ley 10 not in the French interest, b«t it turn not yet 
had that effect with all : nay scmie whisper the case 
of Fenius Rufus, and Scevinus in the 13th book of 
Tacitus, accensis indicihus ad prodendum Fenium 
Rufum^ quern eundem conscium ei inquisiiarem nan 
tolerabant. Mr St John is condemned lor wound- 
ing -Xjuisc'ard ; and had he killed him, there would 
not have wanted some to suggest, that it was done 
on purpose, lest he should tell tales. 

We had a strange piec:e of news by last packet, 
that the address to her majesty met with but a coU 
reception from one party in the house of com-' 
mons; and that all the fords, spiritual and tem^ 
poral, of that party, went out when it passed ia 
itxe lords house. But I make it a rule, never to 
believe party news, except I have it iinmedialely 
£pom a isure hand. 

I was in hopes to have heard something of our 
first-fruits and twentieth parts; but I idoubt that 
matter sleeps, and that it will be haid to awaken iL 
You will expect no news from home. We est 
and drink as we used lo do. The parties aoe 
tolerably silent, but those for the late ministry seen 
to be united, keep much together, and are so wise 
as not to make much noise : nor have I heard any 
thing of their sentiments of late, only ifihat has 
happened on this accident. * I heartily reocnr 
mend you to God's care. I am, &c. 

Wjll. Dublin. 



* AfoiibishopKing b always anuous to fepKsoit the -rnkSf 
interest as formidable. • • 
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TO ARCHBISHOP KING. 

ir 

% 

London, April 10^ 1711. ,, 

My Lord, 
[ HAD lately the honotir of a letter from your 
ice, and waited to acknowledge it until fiome* 
ng material should happen, that might r^com* 
Dse the trouble. My occasion of writing to you 
present is purely personal to your grace. A 
3ort was beginning to run here, by some lettersi 
>m Ireland, that your grace had ^plied the pas- 
3;e you mention of Rufus, in a speech you made to 
>ur clergy, which I ventured to contradict, as an 
possibility, and inconsistent with your general 
linion, and what was in your letter. Mr South* 
^ and Mr Dopping were of the same mind ; and 
e former says, he has writ to your grace about it. 
should have thought no more of the matter, but 
t it spend like an idle story below notice : only 
ning last Sunday with one of the principal secre- 
ries of state, he gave me a letter to read, which he 
id just received from the printer of the newspaper 
Jled The Postboy, in which was a transcript of a 
Iter from Dublin \ and the secretary being mea» 
med in that transcript, the man would not pub- 
sh it without his advice. It contained an account 
>w the news of Mr Harley's being stabbed had 
?en received by the whigs In Dublin : of which he 
reduced some instances. Then he mentions the 
Eissage out of Tacitus, and concludes thus : *^ The 
rst that mentioned it was the Archbishop of Dub* 
n, who took notice of it first at a meeting of his 
lergy ; and afterward, in the hearing of severe) 
ersons, wast reprimanded for it in a civil though 
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^harp manner, by one of the chief ministers there, 
well known for his steady loyal^ to her majesty, 
and his zealous service to the church of England, 
under her late perilous trial/* I immediately told 
the secretary, that I knew this must be false and 
misrepresented, and that he must giye m^ leave 
to scratch out that passage, which I accordingly 
did ; aqd for fear of any mistake:^ I made him give 
me afterward the whole letter, that I might hi^ve 
it in my power. The next day I sent for t|ie 
printer, and told him what I had done ; and upon 
farther thoughts I stifled the whole letter, and the 
secretary approved of it. I likewise told the printer, 
that when he had any thing relating to Ireland, % 
had the secretary's order (which was tru$) to sen4 
it me, that he might hot do injury to meii*s repur 
tations, by what was represented to him from ignor 
rant or malicious hands in that kingdom. The 
letter was to have been printed this day in The 
Postboy, with that conclusion reflecting on your 
grace, which is happily prevented; for^^ althQugh 
your character and station place you above the 
malice of little people, yet your friends would be 
extremely concerned to see ^our name made so bpl() 
with in a common newspaper. 

I humbly hope your grftce will not disapprove of 
what I have done : at least, I have gratified my own 
inclination, in the desire of serving you ^ and besides, 
had the opportunity of giving fAr Secretary some 
part of your ch^iracter. 

I dare lay a wager, that all this happened by the 
gross understandings of some people who misun- 
derstood and misapplied something very innocent 
that came from your grace. I must be so bold to say, 
that people in that kingdom do very iU understand 
raillery. I can rally much safer here vnth a grea^ 
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toinister of state or a duchess, than I durst do there 
With an attorney or his wife. And I can venture to 
rally with your grace, although I could not do it 
with many of your clergy. I myself have been a 
witness, when want of common sense has made 
people offended with your grace, where they ought 
to have been the most pleased, t say things every 
day at the best tables, which I should be turned out 
of company for if I were in Ireland* 

Here is one Mr Richardson, a clergyman, who 
is soliciting an affair that t'find your grace ap- 
proves;^ and therefore 1 do liim all the service I 
can in it. 

We are now full of the business of the Irish yam: 
and I attend among the rest, to engage the members 
I am acquainted with in our interest To-morrow 
we expect it will come on. 

I will shortly write to your grace some account 
how public affairs stand ; we hope Mr Harley will 
be well in a week. 

We have news from Brussels that the dauphin ii 
dead of an apoplexy. I am, with the greatest 
respect, my Lord, 

I our grace*s most dutiful 

and most humble servant^ 

Jon. Swift. 

1 wish your grace would enclose your commands to 
me, directed to Erasmus Lewis, Esa. at my Lord 
Dartmouth's office at Whitehall 9 for I have left 
off going to coffeehouses. 



« TlM priotiflg of Irish Bibles. 
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FROXi LORD PETERBOROW. 

rOR THS REV. DR SWIFT» BISHOP OF »— ^^ 

OR 0KAN OF — — — ,* &C. 

Tmum^ April 18, 1711. 

Sir, 
' I HAVE often with pleasan? reflected upon the 
jriorious possibilities of the En^ish constitatioa; 
bat 1 must apply to politics a French expressioB 
s^propriated by them to beauty : there is a Je ne 
ifoi fttoi among as, which makes us troablesome 
with oof leammg, disagreeable with oar wit, poor 
with oar wealth, and insig^ficant with oar power. 

I coald ncFer despise any body for whaB tbcj 
have nxK, and am only provoked, when they make 
not the right ose of what they have. This is the 
greatest mortification, to know the advantages we 
nave by art and natare, and see them disappointed 
by self^^conceit and faction. What patience cooU 
bear the disappointment of a good scheme by tBe 
October Club? 

I have with gpreat uneasiness received imperfect 
accounts of a disagreement among ourselves. The 
party we have to struggle with has strength enough 
to require our united endeavours. We should not 
attack their firm body like hussars. L^ the vic- 
tory be secure before we quarrel for the spoils ; let 
it be considered whether their yoke were easy, or 



^ Of the style of tkb letter Swift nyi, rerj happily, << He 
writes so well 1 haTe no mind to answer hbn^ and so kind that ( 
must answer hin." See VoL II. p. $34. 




tbeir burden ligbfU What! mnsi there erer be^ in 
$t StepheD'9 chapel^ a mayorhy either of knaves or 
fools? 

But seriously^ I have long apf>rclieinhfd the 
effects of that universal corruption, wbieb has been 
improved with so imirch care, and htaa sd fiticd tm 
ior the tyranny designed, that we »re grown, I fear, 
insensible of slavery, and almost unworthy oi U* 

berty. 

The gentlemen, who give you no other satisfac- 
tion in politics than the appearances of ease and 
mirth, 1 wish I ccrald partake with them in their 
good humour : but tokay itself has no effect upon 
me while I see affairs so unsettled; faction so 
strong, aoid credit so weak ; and ail services abroad 
under the utmost difficulties by past miscarriages 
and present want of money ; but we are told here, 
that in the midst of victory, orders are gUf n to 
sound a parley^ I will say a retreat. Giver me letve 

to tell the churchman, that there is not in ♦ * ♦ 

* * * 

I have rid the resty horse you say they gave me« 
in ploughed lands, till I have made him tame. ' I 
wish they manage the dull jades as well a( hoiliey 
and get them forward either with wh|p or spur* 
I depend much upon the three you mentiw.} if 
they remember me with kindness^ i am theirV bj 
the two strongest ties, I love them> axid hate tbeif 
enemies. 

Yet you seem to wish me other work. It, is tim« 
the statesmen employ me in my own ^ade, not 
theirs. If they have nothing else for me to subdue^ 
let me command against that rank whiggish puppett 
show. Those junto pigmies, if not destroy ed» will 
grow up to giants. Tell St John, he must find me 
work in the old world or the new. . 
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t find Mr Harley forgets to mfJce mention of thft 
most important part of my letter to him; whidi was 
to let him know, that I expected immediately Amt 
one Dr Swift, a lean bishoprick» or a fat deanery. 
If you happen to meet that gentleman at dinneri 
tell him, that he has a friend out of the way of doing 
him good» but that he would> if he could ; whose 
name is 

p£t£RBOROW* 



FROM ARCHBISHOP KING. 

Dttblia, April 19, 1711. 

RftvBRfiND Sir, 

I RAD the favour of yours of the 10th instant, by 
which I understand how much I am obliged to you 
for the justice you did me as to the report you let 
me know was about to be printed in The l^ostboy 
relating to Mr Harley. 

I think there is no man in this kingdom, on 
which such jsl report could be fixed with less colour 
of truth, having been noted for the particular regard 
I have always had for him. I have suffered in some 
cases too, for my 2eal to defend him in the worst 
of times ; for I confess I never could, with patience, 
bear the treatment he met with in Gregg*s aflair. 
The truth is, when I received the news of ^this last 
barbarous attempt made on him, I with indignation 
insulted some with whom I used to dispute about 
the former case, and asked them, whether they would 
now suspect that he was in the conspiracy to stab 
himself? The turn they gave it was what I wrote 
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> you, that they imagined he might be in it not- 
riihstanding that : and that his discovering Guis- 
ard, and pressing so hard on the examination, was 
le thing that provoked the man to such a degree 
f rage, as appeared in that villanous act. And they 
istanced the story of Piso in Tacitus, and the 
assage of Rufus. I know very well that they did 
ot believe themselves, and among other things 
applied that passage of Hudibras, he that beats 
ut his brains, &c. * I believe I have told this 
assage to several as an example, to show into what 
bsurdities the power of prejudice, malice, and 
iction will lead some men, I hope with good 
Sect ; and added, as several gentlemen that heard 
le can witness, that it was a strange thing, that 
Ir Harley should discover Gregg, and have him 
anged, and yet be suspected to be partaker of 
is crime ; but altogether unaccountaole, that in a 
ause, wherein his life was so barbarously struck 
t, it was a thousand to one if he escaped, he 
[lould still be under the suspicion of being a party 
'ith his murderer ! so that I could never imagine, 
lat any one should report, that I spake my own 
3nse in a matter wherein I expressed so great an 
bhorrence, botli of the fact, and the vile comment 
lade upon it. 

A^ to ^ny speech at the meeting of the clergy, 
r any reprimand given me by any pe^iT on thi» 
ccount, it is all, assure yourself, pure invention. 

I am sensible of the favour you did me, in pre- 
Buting the publishing of such a false report, ixid 
n most thankful to Mr Secretary St John for 



* ^ But In tint hanf^ or beati oat*0 boom, 
Tlie 4)€tU*i in him if he feigiu." 

VOL. XT. C C 
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Stopping it. I have not the honour to be known 
to him, otherwise I would give him the trouble'ittf a 

rtrticular acknowledgment. As to Mr Hariey, 
have had the happiness to have some knuwle<^ 
of him, and received some obligations from him, par- 
ticnlarly on the account of my act of parliament, 
that I obtained for the restitution of Seatowa to the 
see of Dublin. I always had a great honour«lor 
him, and expected great good from his known 
abilities, and zeal for the common interest ^ and as 
I believe he was the principal instrument of settling 
things on the present foot, so I believe . every one, 
that wishes well to these kingdoms, is satisfied, 
that there is not any man, whose death would be a 
greater loss to the puUic than his. The manage- 
ment of this parliament has, if not reconciled hb 
worst enemie^ to him, at least silenced them ; and 
it is generally believed that his misfortune has much 
retarded pgblic affairs. 

I partly can guess who writ the letter you men- 
tion : it must be one of two or three, whose business 
it is to invent a lie, and throw dirt ever since I 
was obliged by my duty to call them to account for 
their negligence and ill practices : they have pub- 
lished and dispersed several libellous prints ag^uast 
me, in one of which I marked forty-three downrighl 
falsehoods in matters of fact. In another, it is true, 
there was only one such ; the whole and every part 
of it, from beginning to end, being pure iuTenticm 
and falsehood. But, to my comfort, they are 
despised by all good men ; and I like myself bo* 
thing less for being the object of their hate. Yoa 
will excuse thi^ long letter, and I hope I may, by 
next, apppis^^ you with something of eonse^ence. 
In the meantime, I heartily recommend you, &c. 

William Dublin. 
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I held my visitation on the 9th instant, where yon 
weVe excnsed, * as absent on the public business of 

ihfi rhiirrh. * 



-* TO THE EARL OF PETERBOROW. 

May 4, 171 L 
My Lord« 

I HAT 8 had the honour of your lordship's letter, 
and by the first lines of it have made a discovery 
that your lordship is come into the world about 
eighteen hundred years too late, and was bom about 
half a dozen degrees too far to the north, to employ 
that public virtue I always heard you did possess : 
which Is now wholly useless, and which those very 
few that have it are forced to lay aside, when they 
would have business succeed. 

Is it not some comfort, my lord, that you meet 
with the same degeneracy of manners, and the same 
fiegliect of the public, among the honest Germans, 
though in the philosopher's phrase, differently mo- 
dified ? and I hope, at least, we have one advan* 
tage, to be more polite in our corruptions thaif they. 

Our divisions run farther than perhaps your lord* 
ship's intelligence has yet informed you of : that is^ 
a triumvirate of our friends whom I have mentioned 
to you : I have told them more than once, upon oc- 
casion : " That all my hopes of their success de* 
pended on their union ; that I saw they loved one 
another, and hoped they would continue it, to re- 



mt^ 



* For his prebend of DunUfan* 
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move that scandal of inconstancy ascribed to cotd 
friendships." I am not now so secure. * I care 
not to say more on such a subjeM, and even this 
entre nous. My credit is not of a size to do any ser- 
vice on such an occasion : but as little as it is, I am 
so ill a politician, that I will venture the loss of it to 
prevent this mischief; the consequence of which I 
am as good a judge of as any minister of state, aad 
perhaps a better, because I am not one. 

.When you writ your letter, you had not heard of 
Guiscard s attempt on Mr Harley : supposing yoa 
know all the circumstances, I shall not descant upon 
It. We believe Mr Harley will soon be treasurer, and 
be of the house of peers ; and then we imagine the 
court will begin to deal out employments,, for which 
every October member is a candidate ; and conse- 
quently nine in ten must be disappointed ; the effect 
of which we may find in the next session. Mr 
Harley was yesterday to open to the house the ways 
he has thought of, to ;*aise funds for the securing the 
unprovided debts of the nation ; and we are all im- 
patient to know what his proposals are. 

As to the imperfect account you say you have 
received of disagreement among^ ourselves, your 
lordship knows that the nsunes of whig and tory 
have quite altered their meanings. All who were 
for turning out the late ministry, we now generally 
call tories ; and in that sense, I think it plain that 
there are among the tories three different interests : 
one, of those, I mean the ministry, who agree with 
your lordship and me, and in a steady management 



• Id tiie Journal to Stella, Vol. 11. p. S40, Swift gWes u 
account of the beginning breach between Ike Secietarj St John 
aad hii colkagnes io the ministry. 
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for pursuing the triie interests of the nation; ano- 
ther is, that of warmer heads, as the October Club 
and their adherents without doors : and a third is, I 
fear, of those who, as your lordship expresses it, 
would sound a parley, and who would make fair 
weather in case of a change ; and some of these last 
EU'e not inconsiderable. 

"Nothing can be more obliging than yojiir lord- 
ship's' remembering to mention me in your letters 
to Mr Harley and Mr St John, when you are in the 
midst of such great affairs. I doubt I shall want 
such an advocate as your lordship ; for I believe^ 
every man who has modesty or merit, is but an ill 
one for himself. I desire but the smallest of those 
titles you give me on the outside of your letter. * 
My ambition is %^ live in England, and with a com- 
petency to support me witkhonour. The ministry 
know by this time whethw I am worth keeping j 
and it is easier to provide for ten men in the church, 
than one in a civil employment. 

But I renounce England and deaneries, without 
a promise from your lordship, under your own hand 
and seal, that I shall have the liberty to attend you 
whenever I please. I foresee we shall have a peace 
next year, by the same sagacity that I have often 
foreseen when I was young. 1 must leaye the town 
in a week, because my money is gone, und I can 
borrow no more. Peace will bring your lordship 
hpme : and we must have you to adorn ypur coun« 
tJryt when you shall be no longer wanted to defend 
it.^ I am^ my Lord, &c. 

Jon. Swift. 



•^F^ 



» The EarPs letter was addressed to Dr Swift^ Kshop of 
or Dean of 
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TO ARCHBISHOP KING. 



Cbdiea, May 10, 171U 

My Lord, 
I HAVE had your grace's letter, of April 19, some 
time by me, bat deferred my answer until I could 
gire some account of what use I had made of it. I 
went immediately to Mr Secretary St John, and 
read most of it to him ; he was extremely satisfied, 
and very glad that scandalous account, designed to 
be printed in •• The Postboy j* was suppressed. Mr 
Hariey was then not quite well enough ; so I ven* 
tured (and I hope your grabe wm not disprove it) 
to show your letter to gentleman who has a great 
respect for your grace, and who told me several 
others of Ireland were possessed of that report. \ 
trusted the letter with him, and gave him leave tq 
read it to them, which he told me he did, and ^' that 
they were all entirely convinced :" and indeed, as 
far as I can find, the report is quite blown over, and 
has left no impression. While your grace*s letter 
was out of my hands, dining with Mr Hariey, he 
said to me, almost as soon as he saw me, *' How 
came the Archbishop of Dublin anal to fall out?** 
I told him, ** I knew what he meant; but yoar 
grace was altogether misrepresented ? and it must 
come from some infamous rascals, of which there 
never wants a set in that kingdom, who make it 
their business to send wrong characters here," &c. 
He answered, " that he believed and knew it was 
as I said.*' I added, " that I had the honour to be 
long known to your grace, and that you were the 
last man in the kingdom upon whom such a report 



EPISTOLAfiY CORR£8PONDENC£. 40? 

eould bp fixed with any probability ; and that, since 
he was pleased to mention this matter first, he must 
give me leave, the next time I saw him, to read a 
letter I had from your grace in answer to one of 
mine, whereiq^I had told you of such a report.'' He 
said, ** there was no need, for he firmly believed 
me/* I answered smiling, ** that should not do, for 
i would never suffer a person for whom I had so 
great an esteem, to lie unflbr the least suspicion of 
anything wrong." * Last Saturday, after dinner, 
I was again to wait on him. On that day of the 
week, my lord-keeper, my Lord Rivers, and Mr Se* 
cretary St John, always used to dine with him be-* 
fore this accident ; and sometimes thiey used to let 
me be of the company. This was the first Saturday 
they had met since his recovery; and I was in such 
joy to see the old club met again, that it affects me 
still, as your grace sees by my impertinence in 
mixing it with an account that only relates to your* 
self. I read those parts of your letter to him which 
I thought proper, and both he and the company did 
very frankly acquit your grace ; and Mr Harley ia 
particular spoke a good deal of his respect £uid es- 
teem for you ; and then he repeated, " that it was 
no new thing to receive lies frqm Ireland :'* which I 
doubt is so true, that no man of distinction in that 
kingdom is safe ; aiid I wish it were possible to take 
some course to prevent the evil. 

As for libels upon your grace, bating my coocem 
for the §ouls of the writers, I should give you joy 
of them, ^ou would le$s deserve your station, if 



^ Notwithstanding this friendly Tindicatipn, H appears froi^ 
the Jonrnal that Swift did think in his heart that the 
was partly guilty of the improdence alleged a|AiQ8t ]|iiii. 
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knaves and fools did not hate you ; and while these 
sects continue, may your grace and all good men 
be the object of their aversiQn ! 

My lord-keeper, Mr Harley, and one or two 
more, are immediately to be made ptfers : the town 
has been expecting it for some time, although the 
court make it yet a secret : but I can assure your 
grace of the truth, for the preambles to their patents 
are now drawing, and I ftw a very handsome one for 
Mr Harley. YouMl please not to mention this 
particular, although it will be soon public, but it b 
yet kept mip:hty private. Mr Harley is to be lord- 
treasurer. Perhaps before the post leaves this town, 
all this will be openly told, and then I may be 
laughed at for being so mysterious : but so capricious 
are great men in their secrets. The first authentic 
assurances I had of these promotions was last Sunday; 
though the expectation has been strong for above a 
month. We suppose likewise that many changes 
will be made in the employments as soon as the 
session ends, which will be, I believe, in less than a 
fortnight. 

Poor Sir Cholmondeley Deering of Kent, was 
. yesterday in a duel shot through the body, by one 
Mr Thomhill, in Tothilfields, and died in some 
hours. 

I never mention any thing of the first-fruits either 
to Mr Harley or the Duke of Ormond. If it be 
done before his grace goes over, it is well, and 
there's an end : if not, I shall have the best oppor- 
tunity of doing it in his absence. If I should speak 
of it now, perhaps it would be so contrived as to 
hinder me from soliciting it afterward : but as soon 
as the duke is gone, I shall learn at the treasury what 
he has done in it I have been at this town this 
ibrtnight for my health, and to be under a necesst^ 
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of walking to and from London every day. But 
your grace will please still to direct your letters under 
cover to Mr Lewis. 

I am, with great respect, my Lord, 
Your grace's most dutiful 

and obliged humble servant, 

J ON. Swift. 



TO MR SECRETARY ST JOHN. 

Chelsea, Bfay 11,1711. 

Sir, 
Qeino convinced, by certain ominous prognostics, 
that my life is too short to permit me the honour of 
ever dining another Saturday with Sir Simon Har-' 
courts knight, or Robert Hariey^ Esq. I beg I may 
take the last farewell of those two gentlemen to- 
morrow. * I made this request on Saturday last, 
unfortunately after you were gone ; and they, like 
great statesmen, pretended they could do nothing 
in' it without your consent ; particularly my lord- 
keeper, as a lawyer, raised innumerable difiSculties, 
although t submitted to allow you an hour's whis* 

Sering before dinner, and an hour after. My Lord 
jvers would not offer one lyord in my behalf, pre- 
tending he himself was but a tolerated person. 
The keeper alleged, <* You could do nothing but 



* Harley was about to be created Earl of Oxford^ add Sir 
Simon Harcourt, Baron Harcourt.' This jea d'esprit| to use 
Swift's own ezpresf ion, was read by ^* St John to the company^ 
and passed purely." Vol. II. p, 255. ' 
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wh?n all three were capitularly met/' as if yon 
could never open but like a parish chesty with the 
three keys together. It grieves, me to see the pre^ 
sent ministry thus confederated to pull down my 
great spirit. Pray, sir, find an expedient Find- 
ing expedients is the business of secretaries of state. 
I will yield to any reasonable conditions not below 
my dignity. I will not fi^d fault with the victuals; 
I vvrill restore the waterglass that I stole, and solicit 
for my lord-keeper^s salary. And, sir, to show 
you I am not a person to be safely injured, if yoa 
dare refone me justice in this point, I will appear 
before you in a pudding sleeve gown, I will dis* 
parage your snui9[^ write a lampoon upon Nably 
Car, dine with you upon a foreign postday ; nay, I 
will read verses in your presence, until you snatch 
them out of my hands. * Therefore pray, sir, take 
pity upon me and yourself ; and believe me to be, 
with great respect. Sir, 

Your most obedient fMid mo^t humble seryant, 

Jon. Swift. 



FROM ARCHBISHOP KING, t 

Dnbfioy May 15, 1711. 
Retersnd SiRj^ 
I MAn the favour of yours of the lOth instant, by 
the last packet, and cannot return you 



» Swift raid Ut own rents so fl], that Boliiif:broke used to 
IiMe iifttiesoe, afid interfere in the tnanner hinted at. 

f Thii lettet contains, according to Swift's account of II to 
Stella, a long squabble in Dnblin abont choosing a dtayor^ wni 

4 
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acknovrledgment for your kind and prudent manage^ 
ment of thi^ affair so much to my advants^. I 
confess that I did not much fear that such a vile re« 
port would do me any great injury with Mr Hair'^ 
ley ; for I was persuaded he is too wise to believe 
such an incredible story. But the publishing it to 
the world might have influenced some to my disad* 
vantage ; and no man can be well pleased to be the 
subject of a libel, though it often happens to be the 
fote of honest men. 

1 doubt not but you will hear of an unlucky con- 
test in the city of Dublin about their mayor. You 
may remember (I think while you were here, that 
. is, in 1709) Alderman Constantine, by a cabal, for 
so I must call it, lost his election ; and a junior 
alderman, one Forrest, was elected mayor for the 
ensuing year. Constantine petitioned the council 
board not to approve the election ; for you must 
know, by the new rules, settled in pursuance of an 
act of parliament for the better regulation of cor* 
porations, their chief officers must be approved of by 
the governor and council after they are elected, be* 
fore they can enter into any of their respective offices} 
and if not approved of in ten days, the corporation 
that chose them must go to a new election. Now^ 
Alderman Constantine, upon the corporation's re* 
turn of Forrest, complained of it as wrong, and de* 
sired to be heard by council ; but my Lord Wharton^ 
then lord-lieutenant, would not admit it. This past 
on to the year 1710, and then the present mayor 
was chosen, Alderman Eccles, another junior alder-- 



t^ 



some apprelieDsioDS on the ptrt of the archbishop for the ihsfe 
he had in it. ** I shall not,'' adds our aatbor| <^ tie always abto 
to defend him." 
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man; and this year one Alderman Barlow, a tailor, 
another junior. Constantine, finding the govern- 
ment altered, supposed he should have more favour, 
and petitions again of the wrong done him. Tfte 
city replied, and we had two long hearings. The 
matter depended on an old bye-law, made about the 
Hth of Queen Elizabeth; by which the aldermen, 
according to their ancientry, are required to keep 
their mayoralty, notwithstanding any licenses or 
orders to the contrary. Several dispensations and 
instances of contrary practices were produced ; bat 
with a salvo, that the law of succession should stand 
good : and some aldermen, as appeared, had been 
disfranchised for not submitting to it, and holding 
in tht^r mayoralty. On the contrary, it was urged, 
that this rule was made in a time when the mayor- 
alty was looked upon as a great burden, and the 
senior aldermen got licenses from serving it, and 
by faction and interest got it put on the junior and 
poorer; and most of the aldermen were then papists, 
and being obliged, on accepting the office, to take 
the oath of supremacy, and come to church, they 
declined it : but the case was now altered, and most 
were ambitious of it ; and a rule or bye^ law, thai 
imposed it as a duty and burden, must be under* 
stood to oblige them to take it, but couM not oblige 
the electors to put it on them ; that it was often 
dispensed with, and, as alleged, altogether abro- 
gated by the new rules, that took the election on! 
of the city, where the charter places it, and gave it 
to the aldermen only ; that since those rules, which 
were made in 1679, the elections have been in an« 
other manner, and in about S6 mayors, eight of 
nine were junior aldermen. On* the whole, the 
matter seemed to me to hang en a most slender 
point ; and being Archbishop of Dublin^ I thought 
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I was obliged lobe fortbe city; but the majority 
was for the by e-law, and disapproved Alderman Bar* 
low, who was returned for mayor. I did foresee 
tMit this would beget ill blood, and did not think 
it for my lord Duke of Ormond's interest to clash 
with the city ; and I went to several of his grace's 
friendsy whom I much trust, before the debate in 
council, and desired them to consider the matter ; 
and laid the inconveniency I apprehended before 
them, and desired them to take notice, that I had 
warned them ; but they told me, that they did not 
foresee any hurt it would be to his grace. And I 
pray Grod it may not ; though ^I am afraid it may 
give him some trouble. 

The citizens have taken it heinously ; and^ as I 
hear, met to*day, and in common council repealed tha 
bye-law, and have chosen Alderman Barlow again. 
I think them wrong in both, and a declaration oi 
enmity against the council and government, which 
ieud is easier begun than laid. It is certain the 
council must disapprove their choice, it being 
against the new rules, as well as good manners ; 
and what other steps will be made to correct them^ 
I cannot say ; whereas, if they had appointed a com^ 
mittee to view and report what old obsolete bye^laws 
were become inconvenient, and repealed this among 
the rest, it would not have given offence ; and . tf 
they had chosen another instead of Barlow, I believe 
he woul^Uiave been approved, and there had been 
an 6nd of the contest. 

You must know this is made a party affair, as 

Constantine sets up for a high churchman, which I 

never heard he did before : but this is an inconveni* 

ency in parties, that whoever has a private quarrel, 

and finds himself too weak, he immediately becomes 

a zealous partisan^ and makes his private a public 
^ ^1 
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Perhaps it may not be ungrateful, nor perhaps 
altogether useless to yoa> to know the troth of thk 
matter ; for I imagine it will be talked of. 

I believe the generality of the citizens and genffe* 
men of Ireland are looked on as friends to the whig- 
gish interest. But it is only so £ar as to keep out 
the pretender, whom they mortally fear with good 
reason ; and so many rillanous papers have been 
spread here, and so much pains taken to persuade 
them that the tories design to bring him ia^ that it 
is no wonder they are afraid of them ; but God be 
thanked, this ministry and parliament has pretty 
well allayed that feat* by their steady and prudnt 
management. And if his g^ace the Duke of Op* 
mcmd prosecutes the same measures the ministry 
' Hoes in Britain (as I believe he will), I persuade 
myself, that the generality here will be as zealoos 
for this as any ministry we ever had« 

The death of the Earl of Rochester * is a gseat 
Uow to all good men, and even his enemies camiot 
Imt do justice to his character. What influence it 
will have on public aflfsurs, God only knows. I 
pray let me have your thoughts on it, for I hatt 
some fears, that I do not find affect odier people j 
I was of opinion, that he contributed much to keep 
things steady ; and I wish his .friends may not waal 
kis influence* 1 conclude with myprayers far yoo. 

Wiix. DuBLnr. 



• ^ Son of the gveat Etri of ClamidoD, tod mmtenad onck to 
Qneeo Amia He ww a great pillar of the torj party, aad wm 
tord preiideai of the coaocil at hii death, Sd May 1711. 
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FROM LORD PETERBOROMT. 

HanoTer^ June 91, iTiU 

SlRf 

' You were returning me to ages past for some ex- 
pressions in my letter. I find matter in your's to 
send you as far back as the golden age. How came 
you to frame a system (in ttie times we live io] to 
govern the world by love ? 

I was much more surprised at such a notion in 
your first, than to find your opinion altered in your 
last letter. My hopes were founded more reasonabTy 
upon the contrary principle. I wish we could keep 
ourselves steady by any ; but I confess it was the 
hatred and contempt so justly conceived against our 
late governors, that gave me some little expectations 
we might unite, at least in order to prevent a re- 
bpse. 

ihe consequences of places not given were ap- 
parent ; the whole party were then dissatisfied; and 
when given, those are only pleased who have them. 
This is what the honest management of past admN 
nistrations has brought us to : but I should not yet 
despair, if your loving principle could but have its 
force among three or four of your acquaintance. 
Never persons had more reason to agree ; noc was it 
^ver in the power of a few men to bring greater events 
to bear, or prevent greater inconveniencies ; for such 
are inevitable, without the nicest management : and 
I believe no person was ever better prepared to make 
this out than myself. 

I wish before I left England, that I had met, 
either in your letters or discourse, any thing like 
what you hint in your last : I should have found 
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great ease, and you, some satisfaction ; for, had you 
passed these six months with me abroad, I could 
have made you sensible, that it were easy to have 
brought the character and influence of an English 
peer, equal to that of a senator in old Rome. Me- 
thinks i could have brought it to that pass, to have 
seen a levee of suppliant kings and princes^ expecting 
their destinies from us, and submitting to our de- 
crees ; but if we come in politics to your necessity 
of leaving the town for want of money to live in it. 
Lord, how the case will alter ! 

You threaten me with law, and tell me I might be 
compelled to make my words good. Remember your 
own insinuations : what if I should leave England in 
a week's time, and sunimon you in quality of chaplain 
and secretary^ to be a witness to transactions perhaps 
of the greatest importance ; so great, that 1 should 
think you might deserve the bishoprick of Winches- 
ter at your return. Let me know, in a letter directed 
to ParsonVGreen, the moment you receive this, 
whether you are ready ^nd willing ; but you must 
learn to live a month, now and then, without sleep. 
As to all other things, we should meet with no mor- 
tifications abroad^ if we could escfipe them from 
home* 

But, without raillery, if ever I can propose to my- 
self to be of any great use, I foresee this will be the 
case. This is so much my opinion, that I conclude, 
if it falls out otherwise, I shall never concern myself 
in any public business in England; that I shall either 
leave it for a better climate, or marry in a rage, and 
become the hero of the October Club. Yours, &c. 

Peterborow. 
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TO ARCHBJSHOP KINtJ. 

London^ Jaljr 12, 1711. 

My Lord, 
I NOW conceive your grace begins to be al)usy 
person in council, and parliament, and convocation; 
and perhaps may be content^ to be diverted now 
and then by an idle- letter from hence. We have an 
empty town, the queen being settled at Windsor, 
and the ministers often there. We are so weary 
with expecting fart|;ier removals, that we begin to 
drop the discourse; neither am I sure, whether 
those in power may not differ a little in opinion 
as to the matter. However, it seems generally 
agreed, that there will be many changes before next 
session, and that it is necessary there should be so. 
My Lord Peterborow has been some time returned, 
and I t&ve had a good deal of talk with him ; or 
rather he has talked a good deal to me. He is 
mightily discontented with what I writ to him, and 
which he finds to be true, that there seem^ a general 
disposition among us towards a peace. He- thinks 
his successful negotiations with the emperor and the 
Duke of Savoy, have put us in a better condition 
rtian %ver to continue the war, and will engage to 
convince me, that Spain is yet to be had, if we 
take proper measures. Your grace knows he is a 
person of great talents, but dashed with something 
festless and capricious in his nature. He told me 
he came over without being recalled, and without 
one servant, having scattered them in several parts 
of Germany. I dpubt he will not have credit 
enough with the ministry to make them follow his 
plans ; and he is such a sort of person as may givQ 

VOL. XV. D d 
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good advice, which wise niEn may reasonably refuse 
to follow. * It seems . to me that the ministry lie 
under a grievous dilemma, from the difficulty of 
continuing the war, and the danger of an ill peace ; 
which I doubt whether all their credit witli the 
queen and country would support them under ; but 
my lord-treasurer is a stranger to fear, and has all 
that courage which innocence and good sense can 
give a man, and the most free from avarice of an) 
one living ; both which are ^solutely necessary 
for his station in this juncture. He was saying 
a thing to me some days ago, which I believe is 
the great maxim he proce^ by, that wisdom 
in public affairs was not, what is commonly believed, 
the forming of schemes with remote views ; but Uie 
making use of such incidents as happen. It was 
thought my Lord Mar f wpuld have succeeded as 
secretary upon the Duke of Queensberry's death ; | 



i^r 



* This is pointedly said, and implies deep knowledge of the 
world. It lerj often happens that we judge of the counsels we 
neoeife less from their intrinsic merit, than from our own opi- 
nion of the graTity and steadiness of those who propose tbeni. 
Yet snrely to neglect aTailing ourselTes of the snggestiottt of 
genius on account of its eccentricities, is like refusing the ripe 
orange because the tree bears flourish and immature fnrit at the 
same time. 

+ The unfortunate John, tenth Earl of Mar, was secietery 
of state for Scotland during the latter part of Queen Ane*i 
reign. On the accession of George I., being dismissed from hu 
^mplojrments, he headed the Scotish insurrection in 1715, whidi 
subsided, as it were, of its own accord, after the doubtful battle 
of Sheriffmnir. Being attainted of treason he fled into Fcanosi 
and died at Aix.larChapelle in 1739. Like most nnsuccessfal 
leaders of a conspiracy, he was much blamed by those whom he 
had embarked in the same desperate cause, 

X James Douglas, Duke of Queeasberry, secretary of state for 
the business of Scothind. 
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but the court seems now disposed to have no third 
secretary, ♦ which was 'a useless charge. The queen 
has been extremely ill," so as for four-and-twenty 
hours people were in great pain ; but she has been 
iSince much better, and voided abundance of gravel, 
&c. 

Our expedition under Mr Hill f is said to be 
toward the South Seas ; but nothing is known : I 
fold a great man, who is deepest in the project of 
it, that I had no good opinion of these ""expeditions, 
which hitherto never succeeded with us. He said, 
he would venture ten to one upon the success of it, 
provided no ill accident happened by storms ; and 
that itwas concerted with three or four great princes 
abroad. 

* As to the first fruits, I must inform your grace, 
that the whole affair lies exactly as it did for some 
months past. The duke and his people never 
thought, or at least never meddled in it, until some 
days before they Wfent, and then they were told it 
was already don#^ and my lord-treasurer directed 
that it should be an instruction to the lord-lieutenant 
to mention in his speech to parliament, that the 
i|tteen had done it, &c. But they took no sort of 
csure to finish the matter, and carry the instrument 
ov^r with them, which they might have done, had 
they begun timely, and applied themselves ; and as 
the bishops superseded me, I did not presume to 
meddle farther in it: but I think this may be a 
lesson, that in all sUch cases as these, it is neces- 
sary to have some good solicitor, and not leave 



* There seems to have been none tiU Sept. 1, 1713^— N* 

f The brother of Mrs Masham, a man of poor talents. The 

•xpedition was designed against Canada, but fulfilled Swift's prog* 

MsticB, being altogether unsuccessful. 
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things wholly to great men ; nay, so little di4 the 
duke engage in this libatter, that my Iprd-treasiirer 
told me yesterday (although that is a secret) that 
the very dradght they had made upon my ^pli- 
cation was some way or other mislaid between J^e 
queen and himself, and could not be found ; out 
however, that another should soon be drawn : a^ 
his lordshipvcommanded me to inforiti your grace;, 
and my'k>rds the bishops, thkt with the first co^e^ 
nience the instrument should t^ prepared and s^t ; 
over, which youjfgrace will please tp let them know. 
I was of opinion with my lord-treasurer; thdt it 
should be done by a deed from the qu^h, without 
an act of parliament, and that the bishops shfsld be 
made a corporation, for the management of it. Yo\ir 
grace sees I write with much fi»dom» because I am 
sure I can do it safely. 

I have been engaging my lord-treasurer and the 
other great men in a project of «i^ own, which they 
tell me they will embrace, ^i^cially his loixlship. 
He is to erect some kind of sooiety/or academy, 
under the patranage of the mmisters, and protection 
of the queen, for correcting, enlarging, polishing, 
and fixing our language. The methods must be len 
to the society ; only I am writing a letter to my ^rd- 
treasurer, by way of proposals, and some general 
hints, which I design to pubmh, and he expects 
from me. * All this may come to nothing, although 
I find the ingenious and learned dRn of all my ac- 
quaintance fall readily in with it ; and so I hope will 
your grace if the design can be well executed. I 
would desire at leisure some of your grace*s ^hougbts 
on this matter. 



* See Swift't proposal for this purpose, Vol* JX, p. 343. 



* * 
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I hope your grace wID take advantage of the 
timeft^ and see whether your violent house of comt 
mons will fidl in ^ith some good law for the benefi- 
of the church, as their much betters have done it 
here f and I think the convocation could not be 
be1|er employed, than in considering what good law 
is wanting for the churchy and endeavour to have it 
passed, rather than in brangling upon trifles. The 
fjbureh has so few happy occasions, that we ought 
t6let jione of them slif^'. I take up too much of 
*ydtar grace*s time;*'and therefore, begging your 
prayers and blessings, I remain, with the greatest 
respect, * 

Your grace's most dutiful humble servant, 
■* JoN. Swift. 



I., 



■■>- 



FROM ARCHBISHOP KING. 

.... Dublin, July 25, 1711. 

^ R^Verbnd Sir, '• 

^ You must not wonder that I have been so ill a 
coqpespondent of late, being, as I find, in debt to 
you' for y6ur*s of June the 8th, and July the l2th. 
This did not proQ^d from any negligence, but 
* from the circumstances of things here, that were 
such, that I coii^ not return you any satisfactory 
answer. 

We have now got over the preliminaries of our 
parliaments and convocation ; that is to say, our 
addresses, &c. and as to the parliament, so far as 
appears to nic, there will be an entire compliance 
with her majesty's occasions, and my lord Duke 
of Ormond's desire; and that funds will be given 



> . 
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for two years from Christmas next^ by which we 
shall have the following summer free from patiiar 
mentary attendance, which proves a great obstmc- 
tion both to church and country business. /& to 
the convocation, we have no license as yet to act. 
I have heard some whispers, as if a letter of licMse 
had come over, and was sent back again to hp 
mended, especially as to direction about a prerifleol. 
I may inform you, that that matter is in her majesty^B 
choice : we have op record four licenses ; the wSt 
directed to the Archbishop of Dublin in 1614 ;• the 
other three, in lfi34, 1662, 1665, directed to the 
then lords-primates. 1 have not at present the exact 
dates ; but I have seen the writs, and fiftd the con- ^ 
vocation sat in these years. : 

His grace the Duke of Ormond, in his speech to 
the parliament (which I doubt not but yoa'have 
seen) mentioned the remittal of the twentieth parts, 
and the grant of the first-fruits, for buying iiBpie- 
priations ; but did not assume to himself any merit 
m the procuring of them ; nor, that I can find by 
any intimation, so much as insinuated that the gnnt 
was on his motion ; notwithstanding, Ixkh in the 
hottse of lords and convocation, some laboured to 
ascribe the whole to his grace ; and had it not been^ 
for the account I had from you, his grace must, next 
to her nu^esty, have had the entire thanks. Yoa'U • 
observe, from the lords address and convocation, that 
his grace is brought in for a share^in both. But if 
the case should be otherwise, yet his grace is no way 
to be blamed. The current runs that way ; 9md 
perhaps neither you nor I have bettered our interest 
here at present, by endeavouring to stop it. ^ 



« ReBurking npan this tetter to SteUa^ Swift nyt tbftt tfe 
duke had less share in it than SteUa and Dingfey^ tinoe, had it 
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The conclusion was that all the archbishops and 
bishops agreed to return thanks to my lord-treasurer 
of jSreat Britain, by a letter, which all in town have 
^ghed, being convinced, that, next to her majesty's 
native'' bounty, and zeal for the church, this favour 
ii^due to his lordship's mediation. 

But they have employed no agent to solicit the 
paMng the act through the offices, believing his 
loMship will take csure of that of his own mer^ 
motion, as he did of the grant. This is meant as 
an instance of their great confidence in his lord- 
ship's concern for them, which makes it needless 
that any should intermeddle in what he has under- 
taken. -^ 
ii ' If his lordship thinks fit to return any answer to 
the bishops, I wish he would take some occasion 
tofifention you in it; for that would justify you, 
and convince the bishops, some of whom, perhaps, 
Mispect the truth of what you said of the first-fruits 
and twentieth parts .being granted before his grace 
the* Duke of Ormond was declared lord-lieutenant 
of Ireland. 

I cannot at present write of several matters, that 
perhaps I may have opportunity to communicate 
to you. I have sent with this the lords and the 
convocation's address to my lord duke. 

If it may be proper, I would have my iboat 
humble respects to be laid before my lord-treasurer. 
You may be sure I am his most humble servant, 
and shall never forget the advantStges he has been 
fife author of to the church and state : and yet I 
believe, if it pleased God to prolong his life, greater 



not been for them, he himself would not hare been so good a 
solicitor. Vol. II. p. 322. 
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things may be expected from him; my prayers 
shall not be wanting. w ^ 

As for myself, I will say more some other ti|»e : 
and for the present shall only assnre you, that I 
am. Sir, 
Your affectionate humble servant and brother, 

William Dublui. ' 



FROM ARCHBISHbP KING. 

Lisfleohall, July 28^ lIlU 

Since my lord Duke of Ormond's ayrrival, I have 
been so continually hurried with company, that I 
retired here for two or three days. The prelimina- 
ries of our parliament are now over ; that is. to say, 
addresses, &c. and I find the usual funds will bt 
granted, I think unanimously for two years from 
Christmas next, which is all the Duke of Ormonde 
desires. I do not see much more will be doift|^ 
You will observe several reflections are iii.theadP 
dresses on the late management here, in whicli'the 
Earl of Anglesey and I differed. If we could im- 
peach, as you can in Great Britain, and bring the 
malefactors to account, I should be for it with aS 
my endeavour; but to show our ill will, when 
we can do no more, seems to be no good policy in 
a dependent pe6ple, and that can have no other 
effect than to provoke revenge without the prosp^ ' 
of redress ; of which we have too fatal instance^ 
I reckon, that every chief-governor who is sgnt 
here comes with a design to serve first those who 
sent him ; and that our good only must be so far . 
consider^, as it is subservient to the main design; 



', 
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The only difference between goreraors, as to as, is 
f(f Inive a good-natured man, that has some interest 
in opr prosperity, and will not oppress us unneces- 
^ariljT; and such is his grace. But I doubt, whether 
even that will not be an objection against hhn on 
your side of the water: for I have found, that those 

fovemors, that gained most on the liberties of the 
ingdom, are reckoned the best ; and therefore it 
concerns us to be on our guard against all governors, 
and to provoke as little as we can. For he, that 
cannot revenge himself, acts the wise part, when he 
dissembles, and passes over injuries. 

In my opinion, the best that has happened to us, 
is, that the parliament grants the funds for two 
yeark;'for by these means we shall have one sum- 
mer to ourselves to do our church and country 
badness. I have not been able to visit my diocese 
ecclesiatinit as I used to do, the last three years, 
fSr want of such a recess. I hope the parlia- 
ment of Great Britain will not resume the yam 
bfll^ while they continue the same. The lords have 
Mk^mX above four or five days, and are adjourned 
till 'tHo^ay next; so we have no heads of bills 
brought mto our house as yet: but if any be ^relat- 
ing to the church, I will do my endeavour to give 
y/Hi' sati sfaction. 

Our letter is come over for the remittal of the 
twentieth parts, and granting the first-fruits for 
buying impropriations, and purchasing glebes, which 
will be a great ease to the clergy, and a benefit 
to*the church. We want glebes more than the 
impropriations; and I am for buying them first, 
. where wariting; for without them, residence 19 
impossible : and besides, 1 look upon it as a secu« 
rity to tithes, that the laity have a share in them ; 
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and therefore I am not for purchasing them, bat 
where they are absolutely necessary. ^ « 

We shall^ I believe^ have some considerations of 
methods to convert the natives ; but I do not find, 
that It is desired by all, that they should be con- 
verted. There is a party among us, that have 
little sense of religion, smd heartily hate the church: 

^ these would have the natives made protestants ; but 
such as themselves are deadly afraid they should 
come into the church, because, say they, this would 
strengthen the church too much. Others would 
have them come in, but can't approve of the methods 
proposed, which are to preach to them ia their 4>wn 
language, and have the service in Irish, as our own 

. canons require. So that between them, I am afraid 

- that little will be done. 

I am. Sir, Yoursf, &c. 



TO ARCHBISHOP KING/ ^ 

• « * 

% 

London, Aug. 15, 1711; 

My Lord, 
I HAVE been at Windsor a fortnight, from whence 
I returned two days ago, and met a letter at my 
lodgings from your grace, dated July 35. ^ I was 
told it was sent to Mr Manly's house (your post- 
master's son) and by him to me : so tlial^ I suppose 
your grace did not direct to Mr Lewis as foimeriy, 
otherwise I should have had it at Wiiid{K>r. The 
ministers go usually down to Windsor on Sata^p^, 
and return on Monday or Tuesday followitt; I 
had little opportunity of talking with my loid- 
treasurer, seeing him only at const, or at suji^r al 
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third places, or in much company at his own lodg- 
ings. Yesierday I went to visit him after dinn«*» 
but did not stay above an hour, because business 
called him out. I read to him that part of your 
grace's letter which expresses your grace's respects 
to him, and he received them perfectly well. He 
told me, ^' he had lately received a letter from the 
bishops of Ireland, subscribed (as I remember) ,b]f 
^lln^nteen, acknowledging his favour about the finu 
firuits.'' I told his lordship, ^' that some pe<4>le .in 
Irdand doubted whether the queen had granted 
them before the Duke of Ormond was declared 
Keutenant/' ^ Yes," h^said, <' sure I remembered 
it was immediately upon my application.'' I said, 
^■I heard the duke himself took no merit on tha^ 
account." He answered, *' No, he was sure he did 
not, he was the honestest gentleman alive : but," 
said he, '^ it is the queen that did it, and she alone 
«hall have the merit"^ 

And I must be so free as to tell your grace^that 
the grudging, ungjrateM manner of some people, 
.^which upon several occasions I could not but give 
him** hints of for my justification, has not been 
prudent. I am sure it has hindered me from any 
• thoughts of pursuing another affair of yet greater 
consequence, which I had good hopes of compassing. 
What can be the matter with those people ? do I 
ask either money or thanks of them ? have I done 
any hutf to the business ? My lord-treasurer told 
me he had s6nl the letter over about the first-fruits. 
I never inquired into the particulars : he says he 
WiH vefy soon answer the bishops' letter to himself, 
mud will show me both letter and answer: but I 
sbairnot put him in mind unless he remembers it 
, of his own accord. Nor, with great submission to 
j^oiir grace, can I prevail on my own pride to desire 
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he would make any mention of me in his answer. 
Your grace^is conTinced, that unless I wfite a heap 
of lies, the queen had granted that affair before mj 
lord duke was named. I desire to convince njoh^y 
else ; and, since the thing is .done, it is not of any 
consequence who were instrumental in it. I could 
not forbear yesterday reminding my lord-ti^pasurer 
bf what I said to Mr Southwell before his lordshig^ 
when he came to take his leave before he wentjUH 
Ireland; which was, that I hoped Mr Southwell 
would let the bishops and clergy of Ireland know, 
that my lord-treasurer had long since (before the 
duke was governor) prevailed on the que^n to remit 
the first-fruits, &c. and that it was his lordship's 
^ork, as the grant of the same favour in Engli^ 
had formerly been. My lord-treasurer did ibm ^ 
acknowledge it before Mr Southwells sgid I thudc 
Mr Southwell should have acted accordingly ; but 
there is a great deal of ignorance, as well as ill will, 
in all this matter. The Duke of Ormond hims^i^ 
had he engaged in it, could only act as a sc^citor* 1 
Every body knows, that the lora-tr^asurer, in such 
cases must be applied to (and only he) by the gjreat^ 
persons. I should thinkihe people of Ireland mignt 
rather be pleased to see one of their owp country 
able to find some credit at court, and in a capvity 
to serve them, especially one who does^it without 
any other prospect than that of serving them. I 
know not any of the bishops from whom I can 
expect any favour, and there are not many upon 
whom a man of any figure could have such designs : 
but I will be revenged ; for whenever it lies in mj 
power, I will serve the church and kingdom, al- 
though they should use me .much worse. I shall 
dine to-morrow with the lord-treasurer, and perhaps 
I may then see the answer he is to write. I thought 
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• to have sent this letter away to-night ; but I hare 
been interrupted by business. I go lb Windsor 
again on Saturday for a day or two, but I will leave . 
this tehind to be sent to the post. 

August ^ 1 . I. had D^te thus far, and was forced 
to leave off, being hurried away to Windsor by my 
lord-tresBurer, from whence I returned but last night. 
His lordiship gave me a paper, wliich he said hfe* 
Had promised .me. I put it in my pocket, think- 
ing* it was about something else we had been talk- 
ing over; and I never looked into it tintil just now, 
when I find it to be my lori8-primate*s letter to his 
Iprdship, with an enclosed one from the bishops. 
With submission, I take it to be dry enough, al- 
thdtigh I shall not tell his lordship so. They say, 
*• thev are informed his lordship had a great part 
in,'* &c. I think they should either have told who 
it was informed them so, since it was a person 
commissioned by themselves; or, at jkast, have 
'teid they were assured. And as for thos^ words, a 

*^%reat part, I know nobody else had any, except 
the queen herself. I cannot tell wTiether my lord 
h^ Wtit an answer, bavins said nothing to him of 
it since he gave me the letMrs ; nor shall I desire to 
See it. 

*J& to the convocation, I remember both my 
lord-treasurer and Mr St John spoke to *me 
about the matter, and were of tile same opinion 
with your grace, that it was wholly in the queen's 
choice. I excused giving my opinion, being 
wholly uninformed ; and I have heard nothing of 
it since. 

My lord-keeper gave me yesterday a bundle of 
Irish votes at Windsor, and we talked a good deal 
about the quarrels between the lords and commons : 
I say the fault lay in not dissolving the parlia- 
ment; which I had mentioned to the Duke of 
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Ormond, and often to 6ome of those who were 
thought Uyhare most credit with him. But thef 
seemed to believe, as I did, that any Irish par- 
liament would yield to any thing that any chief 
governor pleased, and so it would be a nfeedless 
trouble. 

We reckon for certain, that Mr Hill -^with his 
fleet is gone to duebec. 

Mrs Masham is every minute expecting to lie 
in. Pray Grod preserve her life, which is of great 
importance. I am, with the greatest respect, my 
Lord, 

Your grace's 

Most dutiful and most humble servant 

JoN. Swirr. 

The queen has got a light fit of the gout. The 
privy-seal is not yet disposed of* 



* > 



TO TIffi SAME. 



Angjat Mj I7l\. 

My Lo^d, 
Perhaps yon' will be content to know some 
circumstances of affairs here. The Duke of So-; 
merset usually leaves Windsor on Saturday, when 
the ministers go down thither, and returns not until 
they are gone. On Saturday sevennight, contrary 
to custom, he was at Windsor, and a cabinet*council 
was to be held at night; but, after wsuting a long 
time, word was brought out, that there would be nq 
cabinet. Next day it was held, and then the duke 
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* ^< The duke,'' says the Journal to Stella, ^^ was forced to 
KO to the race while the cabinet was held."— Vol. IL p. SJtl. 
f The Duke of Marlborough probably. 
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went to a horse-race about three miles off. * This 

jj^gan to be whispered ; and at my retura to town 

they had got it in«»the city; but not the reason; 

which was, that Mr Secretary St John refused to 

sit if the duke was there. Last Sunday the duke 

was there again, but did not offer to come to the 

cabinet, which was held without him. I hear the 

duke was advised by his friends of the other party 

I9 take this step. The secretary said to some of 

his acquaintance, that he would not sit with a man 

who had so often betrayed them, &c. You know 

the Duchess of Somerset is a great favourite, and 

has got the Duchess of Marlborough's key. She is 

insinuating, and a woman of intrigue ; and will, I 

believe, do what ill offices she can to the secretary^ 

They would have hindered her coming in ; but the ' 

queen saij( *' if it were so that she could not have 

what servants she liked, she did not find how her ^ 

condition was mended," ' I take the safety of the a* 

present ministry to consist in the agreement of three 

treat men, Lord-Keeper, Lord-Treasurtf y and Mr * 
ecretary ; and so I have often told them together ^ 

between jest and earnest, and two of them separ 
rate^ . with more seriousness. And I think thej^^ ^ ii 

entirely love one another, as their differences are 
not of weight to break their union. They vary a , 

-' little about their notions of a certain general, f I '^ ^ 

will not say riiore at this distance. I do not see 
,well how they can be without the secretary, who ^ 

Tbas very great abilities, both for the cabinet and ^ *^ 
parliament. Thetories in the city are a little dis- ^' , * 
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contented, thai no farther changes are made in 
employments, of which I cannot learn the secret^ 
although i have heard several, %nd from such who 
might tell the true one if they would : one is, that 
lord^-treasurer professes he is at a loss to find persons 
qualified for several places : another, (which is less 
believed), that the queen interposes : a third, that 
it is a trimming disposition. I am apt to think that 
he finds the call for employments greater than he ^ 
can answer, if there were five times as many to 
dispose of ; and I know particularly that he dislikes 
very much the notion of people, that every one is 
to be turned out. The treasurer is much the greatest 
minister I ever knew ; regular in life, with a true 
sense of religion, an excellent scholar, and a good 
divine, of a very mild and affable disposition, in- 
trepid in his notions, and indefatigable ii^ business, 
an utter despiser of money for him^E^f, yet frugal 
(perhaps to an extremity) for the public. In 
private company, he is wholly disengaged, and Yerj 
fetcetiojus. like one who has no business at all. He | 
never wsAts a reserve upon any emergency, which 
would appear desperate to others ; and msuces Utile 
'I use of those thousand projectors and scheii]|ti8ts, 
who are daily plying him with their visioo^Tnut to 
be thoroughly convinced, by the comparison, that 
his own notions are the best. ^ 

I am, my lord, with the greatcil reiipeq^ 
Your grace's most obedient, &c. 

I, Jon. Swift. J 
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l^ROM ARCHBISHOP KING. 



.V. 



Swords, Sept 1, UlU 

Reverend Sir^ 

I HAVE before me youi^s of the 15th and 2 1st, 
for which I return you my hearty thanks. I per-* 
ceive you have the votes of our commons here, and 
I suppose the address of the lords that gave occfslsion 
to 9em. I milst let yoil know that I was very 
positive ag'ainst the clause that provoked th«m, and 
kept the house in debate about it at least an hour," 
and spoke so often, that I was ashamed of myself; 
yet there were but three negatives to it. I used 
several arguments against the lords concurring with 
their committee, and foretold all that has happened 
upon it. Upon which I was much out of favour 
with the house for some time ; and industry has 
been used, as I was informed, to persuade my lord 
duke, that what I did was in opposition to his 
interest; but when I had the opportunity to dis- 
course his grafce last, he was of another opinion. 
And IK trutk, my regard to his grace's interest wa^^' 
the principal reason of opposing a clause, that I 
foresaw might embarrass his business here. 

There happened another aflfair relating to one 
Langton, of wA'om I formerly gave you some ac- 
count. ♦ The comm6us found him on the establish- 
ment for a small pension ; and having an ill notion 
of him and his informations, they took this occasion 
to examine his merits. In order to which, they 
sent up a message to the lords, to desire leave of 



♦ See Note, p. 448. 
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Judge Coste, who had taken his examinations, and 
those of his witnesses, to come down, and inform 
the committee : and this seemed the more necessary, 
because the examinations taken by the council were 
bumed : but the lords refused to let the judge go 
down, as desired, and passed a vote to take tbe ex- 
amination of the matter into their hands. This, I 
foresaw, might prove another bone of contention, 
and did oppose it, but with the same success as the 
former. Langton pleaded privilege, as chapliun to 
the Bishop of Ossory, and refused to appear bcibre 
thecoiymons: on wliich they passed the angrj re« 
solves you will find in their votes. The examinatioo 
of this matter has employed much of the lords' time 
to very little purpose. My opposing this was made 
an objection against me by some, that wish now mj 
advice had been taken. 

The business of the city of Dublin, of which I 
gave you an account formerly, embroils us very 
much. We have at the council rejected four 
mayors and eight sheriffs, all regularly elected bjr 
the city; some of them the best citizens in the 
town, and much in the interest of the government. 
We begin to be sick of it, and I am afraid, tl^ it 
may beget ill blood, and come into parliament here. 
We have rejected the elected magistrates in four 
other corporations, which adds to the noise. I own 
there were good reasons for rejecting some of them : 
but I cannot say the same for Dublin, I wish this 
may not prove uneasy to us. 

There was a motion made at the session for the 
county of Dublin at Kilmainham, for an address of 
thanks to her majesty for sending his grace the Duke 
of Ormond to be our chief-governor. Nine of the 
justices, that is, all that were then present, agreed 
to it, and an address was ordered to be drawn, which 
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was brojught next moralag iato court, and then there 
were above a score, that seemed to have come on 
purpose, and promised, that it should be rejected by 
a ms^ority ; for this reason only, that it would entail 
a necessity on them to address in favour of every new 
lord-lieutenant, or disoblige him. For which reason 
it was rejected also in my Lord Wharton's time. 
This noways concerns his grace himself: but in my 
opi^io^9 ought to lessen the esteem of some persons* 
management, that attempt things, which would be 
better let alone, where tliey cannot be carried with- 
out opposition. 

The house of commons seem to have received ill 
impressions of some. They reckon my lord duke's 
advisers, as if they were secretly his enemies, and 
designed to betray him. * They generally seem per- 
suaded, that his grace is a sincere honest man, an4 
most in the interest of the kingdom of any chief 
governor they can ever expect ; a^d that therefore 
they ought to support him to the utmost of their 
power» and declare, that the quarrels his enemies 
raise, shall not hinder them from doing whatever 
he shall reasonably desire from them, or her 
majesty's service require ; and as an instance of 
their sincerity in this, they have granted funds for 
two years from Christmas last ; whereas at first they 
intended only two years from the preceding 24th 
of June. 

I have been preaching a doctrine that seems 
strange to some : it is, that her majesty, and the 
ministry, will be inclined to employ such as may 



"^^^ 



^ Swift aaems to baye been of the Bame opinioo with tfe areli« 
bishop, for he obserTcs to Stella that the Duke of Ormond is go- 
Tenied by fools, and has usually much more sense than his ad< 
Tisers^ but oeTcr proceeds by iu 
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be a help and support to their interest, and not & 
clog. I mean, that these subalterns should, by 
their prudence and dexterity, be able to remove 
any misunderstandings, that may be between the 
government and the people, and help to beget in 
them a good notion of the ministry ; and by all 
means, avoid such things as may embarrass or beget 
jealousies; so that the burden or odium may not 
fall on the ministry, where any harsh things happen 
to be done : that it seems to me to be the duty of 
those in posts, to avoid unnecessary disputes, and 
not to .expect that the ministry will interpose to 
extricate them, when they, without necessity, have 
involved themselves. But some are of a diflfereot 
opinion, and seem to think, that they have no 
more to do when they meet with difficulties, per- 
haps of their own creating, than to call in the Mi- 
nistry, and desire them to decide the matter by 
power : a method that I do not approve, nor has it 
succeeded well with former governors here : witness 
Lord Sydney, and Lord Wharton, in the case of, 
the convocation. 

There reallv needs but one thing to quiet the 
people. of Ireland, and it is to convince them, that 
there is no eye to the pretender. Great industnr 
has been, and still is, used to bugbear them with 
that fear. I believe it is over with you ; but it will 
require time and prudent methods to quiet the 
people here, that have been possessed for twenty- 
two years with a continual apprehension, that he is 
at the door, and that a certain kind of people design- 
ed to bring him in. The circumstances of this 
kingdom, from what they saw and felt under King 
James, make the dread of him much greater than it 
can be with you. 

As to our convocation, a letter came from her 
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majesty to give us license to act; but it nowise 
pleased some people, and so it was sent back to be 
modelled to their mind, but returned again without 
alteration. It came not to us till the day the 
parliament adjourned. I was at that time obliged 
to attend the council, there being a hearing of the 
quakers against a bill for recovering tithes. In my 
absence they adjourned till the meeting of the par- 
liament, without so much as voting thanks, or ap- 
pointing a committee.; The things that displeased 
some in the license were, first, that my lord primate 
was not the sole president, so as to appoint whom he 
pleased to act in his absence. The second was, 
the consideration of proper methods to convert the 
natives, against which some have set themselves 
, with all their might. The third is, what concerns 
pluralities, and residence, which some have not 
patience to hear of. The lower house seem to 
*have the matter more at heart ; for they have ap- 
pointed committees during the recess, and are doing 
something. 

I cannot but admire, that you should be at a loss 
to find what is the matter with those, that would 
neither allow you, nor any one else, to get any 
thing for the service of the church, or the public. 
It is, with submission, the silliest query I ever 
found made by Dr Swift. You know there are 
some, that would assume to themselves to be the 
only churchmen and managers, and cannot endure 
that any thing should be done bat by themselves, 
and in their own way; and bad rather that all good 
things proposed should miscarry, than be thought 
to come from other hands than their own ; whose 
business is to lessen every body else, and obstruct 
whatever is attempted, though of the greatest ad- 
vantage to church and state, if it be not from their 
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own party. And yet, so far as I have hitherto ob- 
served, I do not remember an instance of their pro- 
posing, much less prosecuting with success, any 
thing for the public good. They seem to have a 
much bettei' hand at obstructing others, and embar- 
rassing affairs, than at proposing or prosecuting anjr 
good design. 

These seem as uneasy that more alterations are 
nqt made here, as those you mention are with yon. 
The reason is very plain, they would fain get into 
employments, which cannot be without removes; 
but I have often observed, that none are more eager 
for posts, than such as are least fit for them. 1 do 
not see how a new parliament would much mend 
things here ; for there is little choice of men : 
perhaps it might be for the worse, rebus sic stantibus; 
though I always thought the honest part is, to allow 
the people to spedk their sense on the change of 
affairs by new representatives. I do not find that 
those that have embarrassed the present, designed 
a new one; but they thought the commons so 
passive, that they might carry what they pleased, 
whatever their design might be. If they prosecute 
the present measures, I believe they will make new 
ones necessary, when there shall be occasion to 
have a new session. 

I pray most heartily for her majesty, and her 
ministers; and am inclined to believe, that it is 
one of the most difficult pai*ts of their present cir- 
cumstances, to find proper instruments to execute 
their good intentions, notwithstanding the great 
crowds that off*er themselves ; particularly, my lord 
treasurer's welfare is at heart with all good men : 
I am sure, with none more than, 

Reverend Sir, &c. 

Will. Dublin. 
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FROM THE SAME. * 

Swords, Sept 1, 1711. 

Reverend ]Sir, 
I GOT a little retirement here, and made use of 
it, to write you by the present packet. I pro* 
mised to say something as to your own affairs ; and 
the first thing is, not to neglect yourself on this 
occasion, but to make use of the favour and interest 
you have at present to procure you some preferment 
that may be called a settlement. Years come on, 
and after a certain age, if a man be not in a station 
that mav be step to a better, he seldom goes high- 
er. It 18 with men as with beauties, if they pass the 
flower, they grow stale, and lie for ever neglected. 
I know you are not ambitious ; but it is prudence, 
not ambition, to get into a station, that may make 
a man easy^ and prevent contempt when he grows 



^ This letter was taken heinoaslj amiss by the person to whom 
it was addressed. Swift appears to have expected rather assistance 
and patronage from the archbishop than literary advice or rales 
of conduct, and writes in great indignation to Stella. ^^ Did I 
tell yon of the Archbishop of Dublin's last letter ? He had been 
saying in scTeral of his former, that he would shortly write to 
me something about myself, and it looked to me as if he intend, 
ed something for me : at last out it comes, and consists of two 
parts. First, he advises me to strike in for some preferment 
now I have friends ; and, secondly, he advises, since i have parts 
and learning, and a happy pen, to think of some new subject in 
divinity, not handled by others, which 1 should manage better 
than any body. A rare spark this, with a pox ! but 1 shall an- 
swer him as raruly. Methinks he should have invited me over^ 
and given me some hopes or promises. But hang him ! and so 
good nighty" &c.<— Journal to Stella^ Vol. 11. p. 348. 
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iu years. You certainly may now have an oppor-r 
tanity to provide for yourself, and I entreat you not 
to neglect it. 

The second thing that I would desire you to con- 
sider is^ that God has given you parts and leamiug, 
and a happy turn of mind ; and that you are an- 
swerable for those talents to God : and therefore I 
advise you, and believe it to be your duty, to set 
yourself to some serious and useful subject in your 
profession,, and to manage it so, that it may be of 
use to the world. I am persuaded that if you will 
apply yourself this way, you are well able to do it; 
and that your knowlege of the world, and reading, 
will enable you to furnish such a piece, with such 
uncommon remarks, as will render it both pro- 
fitable and agreeable, above most things that pass 
the press. Say not, that most subjects in divinity 
are exhausted ; for, if you look into Dr Wilkinss 
Heads of Matters, which you will find in his " Gift 
of Preaching,'* yon will be surprised to find so many 
necessary and useful heads, that no authors have 
meddled with. There are some common themes, 
that have employed multitudes of authors : but the 
ipost qurious and difficult are in a manner un- 
touched, and a good genius will not fail to produce 
something new and surprising on the most trite, 
much more on those that others have avoided, mere- 
ly because they were above their parts. 

Assure yourself, that your interest, as well as duty, 
requires this from you ; and you will find, that it 
will answer some objections against you, if you thus 
3how the world th^t you have patience and compre- 
hension of thought, to go through with such a sub- 
ject of weight and learning. 

You will pardon me this freedom, which I assure 
you proceeds frpm a sincere kindness, and tru@ value 
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Uiat I have for you. I will add no more, but my 
htearty ppayers for you. 

I ain> Dr Swift, your's. 

Will. Dublin. 



TO DR FRANCIS ATTERBURY, 

DEAN OP CHRIST CHURCH. 

Sopt 1, 171 U 

Sir, 

I CONGRATULATE with th^ collcgc, the university^ 
and the kingdom, and condole with myself, upon 
your new dignity. ♦ The virtue I would affect by 
putting my own interests out of the case, has failed 
me in this juncture. I only consider that I shall 
want your conversation, your friendship, your pro- 
tection, and your good offices, when I can least 
spare them. I would have come among the crowd 
of those who make you compUments on this occa^ 
sion, if I could have brought a cheerful countenance 
with me. I am full of envy. It is too much, in so 
bad an age, for a person so inclined, and so able to 
do good, -to have so great a scene of showing hi^ 
inclination and abilities. 

If great ministers take up this exploded custom of 
rewarding merit, I must retire to Ireland, and wait 
for better times. The college and you ought to pray 
for another change at court, otherwise I can easily 
foretel that their joy and your quiet will be short* 



The dcao«r^ of Christ Church. 
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Let me advise you to place your books in moveable 
cases : lay in no great stock of wine, nor make any 
great alterations in your lodgings at Christ Church, 
unless you are sure they are such as your successor 
will approve and pay for. I am afraid the poor 
college little thinks of this, 

<' Qui nunc tefruitur credulus auredJ* 

I am going to M^indsor with Mr Secretary ; and 
hope to wait on you either at Bridewell or Chelsea. 
I am, with great respect and esteem. Sir, your most 
obedient and most obliged humble servant, 

Jon. Swift. 



TO ARCHBISHOP KING. 

Windsor Ctstle^ Oct. 1, 1711. 

My Lord, 
I HAD the honour of a long letter from your 
grace about a month ago, which I forbore ac- 
knowledging sooner, because I have been ever since 
)[>erpetually tossed between this and London, and 
)[>artly because there had nothing happened thai 
might make a letter worthy the perusal. • It is the 
opinion of some great persons here, that the words 
which the house of commons took amiss in yonr 
address, might very well bear an application that 
concerned only my Lord Wharton. I find they are 
ajg;ainst my opinion, that a new paiiiament should 
have been called; but all agree it must now be 
dissolved : but, in short, we are so extremely bu^ 
here, that nothing of Ireland is talked on ^toove a 
day or two ; that of the city election I have oftenesi 
heard of; and the proceeding of your coort in it, it 
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is thought, might have beeti wiser: T find y6ur 
grace seems to be of my opinion, and so I told my. 
lord-treasurer. I think your Kilihaidham project of 
an address was a very foolish one, and that for the 
reason of those who were against it. I hope Ireland 
will soon be equally convinced with us here, that, 
if the pretender be in any body's thoughts, it is of 
those they least dream, and who now are in no con- 
dition of doing mischief to any but themselves. As 
for your convocation, I believe every thing there 
will terminate in good wishes. You can do nothing 
now, and will not meet again these two years ; ana 
then, I suppose, only to give money, and away* 
There should, methinks, in the interval, be some 
proposals considered and agreed upon by the bishops 
and principal men of the clergy, to have all ready 
against the next meeting ; and even that I despair 
of, for a thousand reasons too tedious to mention. 

My admiring at the odd proceedings of those 
among the bishops and clergy who are angry with 
me for getting their first-fruits, was but a form of 
speech. I cannot sincerely wonder at any pro-* 
ceedings in numbers of men, and especially (I must 
venture to say so) in Ireland. Meantime, it is a 
good jest to hear my lord-treasurer saying often, 
before a deal of company, ** that it was I that got 
the clergy of Ireland their first-fruits ',* and gene- 
rallv with this addition, '' that it was before the 
Duke of Ormohd was declared lord-lieutenant.'* 
His lordship has long designed an answer to the 
letter he received from the bishops ; he has told me 
ten times, '^ he would do it to-morrow/* He goes 
to London this day, but I continue here for a week* 
I shall refresh his memory, and engage my Lord 
Harley his son to do so top. 

I suppose your grace cannot but bear m genelral 
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q{ some steps that are making toward a peace. 
There came out some time ago an account of Mr 
Prior's journey to France, pretended to be a 
translation: it is a pure invention, from the be- 
ginning to the end. * I will let your grace into the 
secret of it. The clamours of a party against any 
peace without Spain, and railing at the ministry as 
if they designed to ruin us, occasioned that pro- 
duction, out of indignity and contempt, by way of 
furnishing fools with something to talk of; and it 
has had a very great effect. Meantime, your grace 
may count, that a peac.e is going forward very fast. 
Mr Prior was actually in France ; and there are 
now two ministers t from that court in London, 
which you may be pretty sure of, if you believe 
what I tell you, that I supped with them niyself in 
the house where I am now writing, Saturday last ; 
neither do I find it to be a very great secret ; for 
there were two gentlemen more with us beside the 
inviter. However, I desire your grace to say nothing 
of it, because it may look like lightness in me to 
tpU it : Mr Prior was with us too, but what their 
names are I cannot tell ; for I believe those they 
passed by when I, was there are not their real ones. 
All matters are agreed between France and us, and 
very much to the advantage and honour of England; 
but I believe no farther steps will be taken without 
giving notice to the allies. I do not tell your grace 
one syllable, as coming from any great minister; 
and therefore I do not betray them. But, there are 
other wa3'S of picking out things in a court; how- 



* This jcn d''csprit was Swift's compositioD, and jolj be 
foundj Vol. IV. p. 203. 
f Mons. Menagtr imd tbe Abbe da Bob. See Vol. II. p. 363. 



EPISTOLARY CORRBSPdNDBNCE. 443 

* 

ever, I must desire you will not discover any of 
these lillle particulars, nor cite me upon any ac-' 
count at all ; for, great men may think I tell things 
from them, although I have them from other 
hands ; in which last case only, I venture to repeat 
them to one I can confide in, aud one at so great a 
distance as you grace. 

I humbly thank your grace for the good opinion 
you are pleased to have of me ; and for your advice^ 
which seems to be wholly Pounded on it. As to 
the first, which relates to my fortune, I shall never 
be able to make myself believed how indifferent I 
am about it. I sometimes have the pleasure of 
making that of others ; and I fear it is too great a 
pleasure to be a virtue, at least in me. Perhaps in 
Ireland, I may not be able to prevent contempt any 
other way than by making my fortune ; but then it 
is my comfort, that contempt in Ireland will be no 
sort of mortification to me. When I was last in 
Ireland, I was above half the time retired to one 
scurvy acre of ground ; and *I always left it -wi^h 
regret. I am as well received and known at court, 
as perhaps any man ever was of my level ; I have 
formerly been the like. I left it then, and will 
perhaps leave it now (when they please to let me) 
without any concern, but what a few mojiths will 
remove. It is my maxim to leave great ministers 
to do as they please; and if I cannot distinguish 
myself enough by being useful in such a way as 
becomes a man ot conscience and honour, I can do 
no more ; for I never will solicit for myself, although 
I often do for others. 

The other part of your grace's advice, to be some 
way useful to the church and the public by any 
talent you are pleased to think I possess, is the only 
thing for which I should desire some settlement 
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ihdt woald make me full master of my time. I have 
often thought of some subjects, wherein I believe I 
migbt succeed : but, my lord, to ask a man floating 
at sea what he designed to do when he goes on 
shore, is too hjasty a question ; let him get there 
fir^ and rest ajrid dry himself, and then look about 
him. I have been piretty well known to several 
great men in my life; and it was their duty, if they 
thought I might have been of use, to put me into a 
capacity for it; but ttiever yet knew one great man 
in my life, who was not every day swayed by other 
motives in distributing his favours, whatever reso- 
lutions he had preteiKled to make to the contrary. 
I was saying a thing the other day to my lord- 
keeper, which he approved of, and iwhich I believe 
may be the reason of this : it was, ^* that persons 
of transcendent merit forced their way in spite of all 
obstacles ; but those whose merit was of a second, 
third, or fourth rate, were seldom able to do any 
thing because the knaves and dunces of the world 
liad* all the impud#nce, assiduity,/ flattery, and 
jservUe compliance divided among them, which kept 
them perpetually in the way, and engaged eveiy 
body to be their solicitors.'' I was asking a great 
Ittinister, a month ago, ** how he could possibly 
|iiq[)pien to pick, out a certain person to employ in a 
commission of discovering abuses, who was the most 
notorious for the constant practice of the greatest 
abuses in that very kind, and was very well known 
not to be at all reformed V' He said, '* he knew all 
this ; but what would I have him to do ?'* I an- 
swered, ^^ Send any one of your footmen, and com- 
mand him to choose out the first likely genteel 
follow he sees in the streets ; for such a one might 
possibly be honest, but he was sure the other was 
not, and yet they have employed him.*' 
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I promise your grace that this shall be the last 
sally I shall ever make to a court, and tliat J wUl 
return as soon as I can have leave. I have no 
great pleasure in my present manner of living, 
often involved in things that perplex me very 
much, and which try my patience to the utmost ; 
teased every day by solicitors, who have so little 
sense as to think I have either credit or inclination 
to be theirs, although they see- { am able to get 
nothing for myself. But I find I am grown very 
tedious, and therefore conclude, with the greatest 
respect, my Lord, &c. 

Jon. SwiFi*. 



FROM ARCHBISHOP KING. 

Dublin, Oct. «r» 1711. 

Reverend Sir, 
I HAVE before me yours of the first instant, but 
liave been so employed with attending padiament, 
convocation, and privy-council, that I could neither 
compbse my thoughts to write, nor find time. 
Besides, our business is all in a hurry ; and I may 
say in fine, that things admit of no perfect account. 
On Wednesday the corn bill, which the commons 
seemed to value most, was thrown out ; because it 
reserved a power to the lord-lieutenant and council 
liere, to prohibit or permit the transportation of 
grain at any time. There was a design to fell on 
the privy-council upon this occasion ; but gentlemen 
would not come into it ; which showed the^ had 
some wit in their anger. And I am still of opuiion^ 
that, with tolerable good management, this would 
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have been as quiet a session as has' been in Ireland f 
but the Dublin business, the address of the lords, 
Langton's affair,* and now Higgins's, have 
exasperated the commons to such a height, that 
will, as you observe, make this parliament to be 
impracticable any longer. It is true, the lords' 
address might have been interpreted to aim at Lord 
Wharton, and was partly so intended ; but it was 
ill expressed to bear that sense ; and besides, what 
did it signify for us to show our resentment, when 
it could only provoke a great man to revenge, and 
could not reach him ? 

As to the first-fruits and twentieth parts, nobody 
here dare say, that any body, beside the Duke of 
Ormond, procured them, but his grace himself; 
who, for aught I can learn, never assumed, either 
publickly or privately y any such merit to himself; 
and yet I confess it is not amiss that it should 
be thought he did those things. For he could not 
think of governing the kingdom, if it be not 
believed that he has great interest at court; and if 
that did not appear by some favours of moment 
obtained for the kingdom, none would suppose if. 
He is truly a modest, generous, and honestr man ; 
and assure vourself, that whatever disturbance he 



* Domioick LangtoD, clerk, formerly a friar, bad accused 
Lewis Mears, Esq. and other protestant gentlemen of the countj 
of West Meath, of entering into an association against the qaeea 
and her ministry : npon whirh the house of commons in Irdand^ 
on the sixth of August 1711, Toted scYeral strong resolutions 
against the said Laugton, declaring his charge against Mr Mears, 
&c. to be false, groundless, and malicious ; and rcsoWcd, that 
an address should be presented to the lord-lieutenant, the Duke of 
Ormond, to desire that her majesty would order the said Laogtoa 
to be struck off the establishment of Ireland.— B. 
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Jlas met with, proceeds from his sticking too 'close 
to his friends. It is a pity such a fault should hurt 
a man. I send you enclosed the papers that relate 
to Mr Higgins. Lord Santry was heard against 
him, before the lord-lieutenant and council, Oc- 
tober 27: he was allowed only to prove the articles 
in his petition, that are marked with P, and he 
seemed to prove them pretty fully ; but Mr Higgins 
not having yet made his defence, I can give no 
judgment. By the testimony of the lower house 
of convocation in his favour, you will see how 
heartily they espouse him. And surely both pains 
and art have been used to screen him : with what 
effect you shall hear when the matter is concluded. 
I wish every good man may meet with as good and 
as fast friends as he has done. I send you likewise 
the votes, that kept the commons in debate, from 
eleven in the morning till seven at night. The 
question was carried in the negative by |wo ac- 
cidents: the going out of one member, by chance, 
to speak to somebody at the putting the question ; 
and the coming in of another, in his boots, at the 
very minute. If either ha 1 not happened, it had 
gone the other way. The personal affection to the 
Duke of Ormond divided the house. If they could 
have separated him from some others, the majority 
had been great. You may easily from this see, 
what way the bent of this kingdom goes; and that 
garbling corporations no ways please them. 

We have several printed accounts of preliminaries 
of the peace; but I believe them all amusements; 
for I imagine none of the common scribblers know 
any thing of them at all. I pray God they may be 
such as may secure us from a new war ; though, I 
believe, the death of the emperor makes a lasting 
peace much more difficult than before. That de- 

VOL, XV. F f 
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pends on a balance, and to that three things seem . 
so necessary, that any two may stop the third ; but 
now all is reduced to two. I reckon, as soon as the 
peace is settled, the dauphin will be taken out of 
the way, and then France and Spain will fall into 
one hand : a surmise I have had in mind ever since 
Philip got Spain ; I . was of opinion, that if we 
could have been secured against this accident, there 
had been no need of a war at all. 

As to the convocation, I told you formerly how 
we lost all the time of a recess, by a precipitate 
adjournment made by five bishops^ when the Arch- 
bishop of Tuam, and as many of us as were of the 
privy-council, were absent, attending at the board, 
upon a hearing of the quakers against the bill for 
recovery of tithes. Since the meeting of the pariia- 
ment, after the recess, we have attended pretty 
closely, have drawn up and agreed to six or seven 
canons^and have drawn up a representation of the 
state or religion as to infidelity, heresy, impiety, 
and popery. We have gone through likewise, and 
agreed to, a part of this ; but I doubt we shall not 
be able to finish it. We have also before us the 
consideration of residence, and the means of con- 
verting papists. This last sent up from the lower 
house. But I reckon it not possible to finish these 
things this session. I need not tell you, that my 
lord-primate's indisposition is a great clog to dis- 
patch; but he is resolved none else shall have the 
chair. So we dispense with many things, that 
otherwise I believe we should not. We had only 
two church bills at this time ; one for unions, which 
was thrown out in our house ; tmd another for 
recovery of tithes, which I understand will be 
thrown out by the commons. Our session dram 
near an end, and every body i^ tired of it. 

Will. Dublin. 



^ 
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FROM THE SAME. 

October 31, 1711, 

To-day we had another hearing at council, con** 
cerning Mr Higgins's business. Some of his wit-r 
nesses were examined. So far as we have yet heard, 
it does not appear to me, that they have yet cleared 
him of tampering with witnesses, shifting recogni- 
zances, or compounding felonies j; but, it is said« 
these things are common in the country ; and per-* 
haps that will save him. And I know not how far 
his other witnesses, that are yet to be exaniined, 
may clear him. The hearing lasted above three 
hours. I was unwilling to make t|;ii« packet too 
large, so I have enclosed the other prints in another. 
I want some affidavits of gentlemen, in which 
they depose Mr Higgins's case to contain many 
falsehoods. I am, Jpc, 

Will. Dublin* 



FROM THE SAME, 

Pnblin, Not. 1, 1711. 

Reverend Sir, 
I HAVE considered that part of your letter that 
relates to your concerns. I find you, in earnest, 
very indifferent as to making your fortune ; but you 
ought not^to be so, for a weighty reason you insi** 
nuate yourself, that you cannot, without a settle- 
ment, be master of your time in such a manner, as 
to apply yourself to do something that may be useful 
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to the church. I know it is not in your power to do 
it when you please: but something may be done 
toward it. Get but a letter to the government, 
from my lord-treasurer, for the first good prefer- 
ment ; and you will, at the same time, fill it with 
a good man, and perhaps prevent a bad one from 
getting into it. Sure there is no immodesty in 
getting such a recommendation. Consider that 
years grow upon you; and, after fifty both body 
and mind decay. I have several things on the anvil, 
and near finished, that perhaps might be useftil, if 
published ; but the continual avocation by business, 
the impositions on me by impertinent visits, and 
the uneasiness of writing, which grows more into- 
lerable to me every day, I doubt, will prevent my 
going any farther. Therefore lose no time ; qui non 
est hodie^ eras minus aptus erit. I am sure, you are 
able to do good service ; and give me leave to be 
importunate with you to go about it. Caesar wrote 
his Commentaries under the hurry and fatigues of a 
general ; and perhaps a man's spirit is never more 
awakened, nor his thoughts better, than in the 
intervals of a hurry of business. Read Erasmus's 
life, and you'll find it was almost a continual journey. 
You see how malicious some are towards you, in 
printing a parcel of trifles, falsely, as yoi^r w^orks. * 
This makes it necessary that you should shame 



* Archbishop King's adrice to Swift was seldom Toid of a 
little malice. He must hare known that the Miscellanies which 
he contemptuously denominates a parrel of Trifles^ were tiic ge- 
nuine composition of his correspondent ; and probably only thoi 
expressed himself to mortify, in some degree, the self-consideration 
and.sni^riorily which Swift always felt^ and did not occasionally 
shun to express. 
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those varlets, by something that may enlighten the 
world, which I am sure your genius will reach, if 
you set yourself to it. If I had the honour to have 
any correspondence with my lord-treasurer, I would 
certainly complain of you to him, and get his 
lordship to join in this request, which, I pei-suade 
myself, he jnrould readily do, if put in mind. I do 
not in the least fear that you will be angry with me 
jFor this, since you cannot suspect my sincerity and 
kindness in it ; and though I shall be angry with 
you, if you neglect yourself and interest, yet it shall 
go no farther, than to be a trouble to myself, but no 
abatement of the real friendship of 

Your';8, &c. 

Will. Dublin. 



FROM THE SAME. 



Dublio, Not. 10, 1711 • 

Reverend Sir, * 

Perhaps it will not be ungrateful to you, to 
know our session of Parliament ended on Friday 
last. We threw out in the house of lords two 
bills ; that against jfines in the city of Dublin, and 
about quit-rents; and voted an address, in oppo- 
sition to the commons' address about revolution 
principles. We likewise burned Mr Stoughton's 
pennon, preached at Christ Church on the 30th 
of January, some years ago. The house were 
pleased to vote me thanks for prosecuting him, 
which, you may remember, I did in a difficult 
time, notwithstanding the opposition I had from 



^ 
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the government, and His protection by Lord Ikerin, 
which he pleaded in court : and yet i followed him 
so close, that I forced him out of his living. After 
this, we burned Mr Boyse's book of A Scriptural 
Bishop ; * and some Observators. f Our address 
was brought in yesterday ; in which sure we are 
even with tfie commons. I forgot to 4|rll you, we 
agreed tp another address against dissenting mi- 
nisters, and their twelve hundred pounds J per 
annum. The commons made an address to my 
lord-lieutenant, in which they bring him in for re- 
volution principles. " The Memorial of the Church 
of England" § was reprinted here and dedicated to 
my lord-lieutenant. This was brought ^into the 



* It was printed in 4to. at Dablin, under the title of ^^ The 
Office of a Christian Bishop described, and recommended fitm 
1 Tim. ch. iii. Ter. 1. ; an ordination sermon. )Vith an Appendix 
to it, and a Postscript^ containing an apology for the pabiication 
of it." The appendil an4 postscript were added to the second 
edition of the Sermon. The author was an eminent dissent i ng 
minister at Dublin.— B. 

i- Papers published under that title by John Tntcbin, Esq. 
who had been sefeiely sentenced by Lord Chief-Justice Jeffreyti 
in King James the Second's rugn. He was^ at last, attacked ia 
the night, for some offence which he had given by his writings, 
and died in consequence of tiie Tiolcnce used toward him. Dr 
Swift, in his Examiner, No. 15, Not. 16, 1710, speaks of ttfb 
writer, and of Daniel de Foe, author of ^^ The Review of tne 
State of the British nation," as, ^^ Two stupid illiterate scrilh- 
biers, both of them fanatics by profe8sion.'*-^B. 

\ This address was agreed upon Noy. 9, 171 !• The twehe 
hundred pounds per annum was originally a bountv to those nn^ 
nisters from King Charleft the second, confirmed by King WillisMi| 
and continued by Queen Anne. — B. 

§ Published at first in 1705, 4to, under this ^tle, << The Me- 
morial of the Church of England, humbly offered to the coDfi- 
deration of all true Lovers of our Church and ConstitQtion.''«» 
This libel, upon its first publication, having been presented as 
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hoxise of commons, and I doubt, would not have 
escaped, if the usher of the black rod had not called 
them up to the prorogation. Langton*s business 
came likewise into the house of lords, and when the 
house was full of ladies, an offer was made to receive 
the report of the committee, which contained many 
sheets of paper. A great debate happened upon it: 
but at last it was waved, and ordered to be laid be- 
fore the lord-lieutenant. 

In short, we' parted in very ill humour : and I 
apprehend that the minds of the generality are not 
easy. My lord Duke of Ormond, so far as I could 
take it, made a very modest and healing speech ; and 
his grace seemed, in it, to be altogether disinterested 
in parties. All these you have in public; and if 
you think it worth while, I will take care to send 
them as they are printed. 

As to our convocation, those who had loitered and 
done nothing before last week, pressed on the repre- 
sentation of the state of religion, as to infidelity, 
heresy, impiety, and popery ; it will, in some time, 
be printed. I had many reasons, but insisted only 
on two; first, its imputing all vices to us, as if we 
were the worst of people in the world ; not allowing 
any good among us. Secondly, not assigning it a 
cause of the natives*continuing papists, that no care 
was ever taken to preach to them in their own 
language, or translating the service into Irish. * You 



such by the gfand jury of London and Middlesex, Aug. 31, 1705^ 
was burnt by the common hangman.— B. 

* The archbishop, much to his honour, was active in pro* 
noting the translation of the Scriptures into the Irish language ; 
and there are allusions to the undertakii^ both in his corres« 
poadencc with Swift, and in Swift's JoumaL 
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will find the matter in Heylin*s Reformation, 2d£li2. 
1560, p. H8. I was forced to use art to procure 
this protest to be admitted»without which they would 
not have allowed me to oner Reasons, as I had cause 
to believe. 

Both the parliament and •convocation have been 
so ordered, as to make us appear the worst people 
in the world, disloyal to her majesty, and enemies to 
the church ; and I suspect, with a design to make us 
appear unworthy to have any countenance or prefer- 
ment in our native country. When the representa- 
tion is printed, I will, if you think it worth your 
while, send you my protest. We agreed likewise in 
some canons of no great moment, and some forms 
of prayer, and forms of receiving papists, and sec- 
taries ; which, I think, are too strait. I brought in 
a paper about residence ; but here was no time to 
consider it, nor that which related to the means of 
converting papists. I did not perceive any zeal thai 
way. A great part of our representation relates to 
sectaries; and many things, in the whole, seem to 
me not defensible. I told you before, how we lost 
six weeks, during the adjournment of the parlia- 
ment ; and since it sat, we could only meet in the 
afternoon, and I was frequently in council ; so that 
I was neither present when it was brought into the 
house, when it passed for the most part, or was sent 
doM'n in parcels, in foul razed papers, that I could not 
well read, if I had an opportunity ; and never hear^ 
it read through before it past. 

I believe most are agreed, that if my advice had 
been taken, this would have been the peaceablest 
session that ever was in Ireland; whereas it has 
been one of the most boisterous. I believe it was 
his grace the Duke of Ormond's interest to have it 
quiet ; but then ike managers' conduct has showed 
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themselves to be necessary. 1 have wearied my- 
self with this scroll^ an4 perhaps you will be so 
likewise. 1 am, &c. 

Will. Dublin. 
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FROM MR SECRETARY ST JOHN. 

Hampton Coart, Not. 16, 1711. 

I RETURN you the sheet,* which is, 1 think, very 
correct. Sunday morning I hope to see you. I 
am sincerely your hearty friend and obedient servant, 

H. St John. 

I have a vile story to tell you of the moral philo- 
sopher Steele, • 



f 9 



FROM THE SAME. ^ 

Not. 17, 1711. 

Dear Doctor, 
I ASK pardon for my inistake, and I send you 
the right paper. I am, in sickness and in health, 
ever your faithful friend, and obedient servant, 

H. St John. 



^ Probably of << The Conduct of the Allies,'' if hich was pub. 
lished Not. 27, 1711.^B. 
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FROM MRS LONG. * 



Nofedkber 18^ 1711. 

<iJf you will again allow me the pleasure of hearing 
from you, without murmuring, I will let you enjoy 
that of laughing at me for any foolish Vord I 
misapply; (or I know you are too reasonable to 
expect me to be nicely right in the matter ; but 
}hen when you take a fancy to be angry, pray let 
me know it quietly, that I may clear my meanings, 
which are always far from offending my friends,]^ 
however unhappy I may be in my expressions. 
Could I expect you to remember any part of my 4et- 
ters so long ago, I would ask you, that you should 
know where to find me when you had a mind to it; 
but I suppose you werfe in a romantic strain, and 
designed to have surprised me talking to myself in a 
"wood, or by the sea. Forgive the dulness of my 
apprehension, and if telling you that I am at Ljmn 
* will not do, 1 will print it, however inconvenient it 
%iay yet be to me ; for I am not the better for the 
old lady's death^ f ^^^ ^^ P^^ ^" hopes of being easy 
at Christmas ; however, I shall still continue to be 
Mrs Sm/th, near St Nicholas's church in the town 
aforesaid. So much for my affairs. Now as to m j 
health, that was much out of order last summer ; 
my distemper was a dropsy or asthma (you know 
what I mean, but I cannot spell it right) or both, 
lazy distempers, which I was too lazy to molest 



* Thus indorsed bf the Doctor ; ^< Poor Mrs Long's bst let- 
ter, written fife weeks before slie died.'' — D. !L ^ 
f The death of her grandmother, who had Rft her L; 10001 
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while they would let me sit in qniet ; but when 
they grew so unreasonable as not to let me do that^ • ^ 

I applied myself to Dr Inglis^ by whose advice I * 

am now well enough. To give you the best account 
I can of this place, the ladies will make any returns^ 
if one may believe what they say of one another ; 
the men I know little of, for I am here, what you 
have often upbraided me with, a prude in every 
thing but censuring my neighbours. A couple of 
divines, two aldermen, and a custom-house officer^ 
are all my men acquaintance ; the gay part of the^ 
town I know nothing of, and although for^the* 
V honour of the place I will suppose there are good 
poets, yet that I never inquired after. I have a 
shelf pretty well filled at home, but want a Miscel* 
lany Mr Steele put out last yesfr ; Miss Hessy * 
promised it me, but has forgot it; I fancy you 
have interest enough with him to get it for me. I 
wish too, at youi* leisure you would make a pedigree 
for me ; the people here want sadly to know what I 
am ; I pretend to no more than being of George 
Smyth's family of Nitly, but do not talk much of it 
.for fear of betraying myself; so they fancy som# 
mystery to be in the matter, and Wbuld give their 
rivals' place to be satisfied. At first they thought I 
came hither to make my fortune, by catching up 
some of their young fellows ; but having avoided •«' 

that sort of company, I am still a riddle they know 
not what to make of. Many of them seem to love 
me well enough ; for I hear all they say of one 
another without making mischief among them, and 
give them tea and coffee when I have it, which are 
the greatest channs 1 can boast of : the fine lady I 



* Miss yaahomriglb 



m 
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have left to Moll (who I suppose was at the Bath,) 
or any other that will take it up : for I am grown a 
good housewife; I can pot and pickle, sir, and 
. handle a needle very prettily — see Miss Hessy's 
scarf — I think that is improving mightily, if Miss 
Hessy keeps company with the eldest Hatton, and 
is still a politician, she is not the girl I took her for; 
but to me she seems melancholy. Sure Mr St John 
is not so altered but he will make returns ; but how 
can I pretend to judge of any thing, when my poor 
cousin is taken for an hermaphrodite ? a thing I as 
litt|e suspected her for as railing at any body : I 
know 'so little cause for it, that I must be silent. I 
hear but little of what is done in, the world, bat 
should be glad the ministry did themselves the 
justice to distinguish men of merit : may I wish yea 
joy of any preferment ? I shall do it heartily : but 
if you have got nothing, I am busy to as much pur- 
pose as you, although my employments are next to 
picking straws. Oh, but you are acquainted with 
my Lord Fitzharding, for which 1 rejoice with you, 
and am your most obedient servant, 

Anne Long. * 



* See the dean's letter on this lady's death, p. 464. 
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MR SHOWER * TO THE LORD HIGH- 
TREASURER OXFORD, f 

London, Dec. 20, 1711. ^^ 

My Lord, 
Though there be little reason to expect your 
lordship should interpose in favour of the dissenters, 
who have been so shamefully abandoned, sold, and 
sacrificed by their pro/essed friends $ the attempt is 
however so glorious, in all its views, teildeacies, 
and prospects, that, if it be not too late, I would 
most huml)ly beg your lordship not to be immove- 
able as to that matter. The fatal consequences of 
that bill cannot be expressed : I dread to think of 
some of them ; and shall as much rejoice with 
many thousands, if you may be instrumental to 
prevent it. May Heaven direct you in this, and 



* An eminent dissenting minister. He was born at Exeter ia 
1657, and officiated in the Old Jury. He died June 28, 1715, 
after haying published a great number of sermons and other 
religious treatises, which are enumerated in the Life prefixed to 
his Funeral Sermon by W. Tong. Sir Bartholomew Shower 
was his brother.^B. 

"^ -f This letter was written by the dissenters, in the extropnity of 
their despair at the bill against occasional conformity being pas- 
sed. That singular transaction was consented to by the whigs, 
partly with a view to gratify the Eslt\ of NottinghauD, a leading 
tory nobleman, who, on that condition, agreed to oppose the 
peace, and partly in hopes that Lord Oxford would shipwreck 
his credit with the tories, by espousing the cause of the dissenters. 
The acquiescence of the dissenters themselyes in so seiere a law, 
seems only to haye been occasioned by fear of something worse* 
The whole transaction, and especially their reliance upou Ox- 
ford's opposing the bill, is admirably ridiculed in the History of 
John Bull. See Vol. VI. p. 350. 



^ 
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all your great affairs for the public good of your 
country ! 

I amy my honoured Lord, 

Your most obedient senrant, 

John Sboweb. 



^- 



THE LORD TREASUftERg ANSWER. * 

^ • Dec. «1, 1711. 

Reverend Sir, 
Had not a very painful distemper confined me, 
I had desired the favour <of seeing you some* time 
since; and should have spoken Very plainly to 
you, as I shall whenever I see vou. I have long 
foretold, that the dissenters must be saved whether 
they will or not ; they resist even restraining grace ; 
ana would almost convince me, that the notion of 
man's being a mechanism is true in every part 
^ To see men moved as puppets, with rage for their 
interest ; with envy acting against their own interest, 
having men's persons in admiration : not only those 
of their own body, who certainly are the first who 
pretended to consummate wisdom and deep policy, 
^ yet have shown that they knei^ not the common , 
affainf of this nation, but ^e dwellers in thick clay. 
They are epicureans in act, puritans in profession, 
politicians in conceit, and a prey and laughing- 



* This caustic and acrimoaioiis answer to the applicatioB of 
the dissenters, was written by Dr Swift, as apraars froB lui 
handwritiDgi and particnlarlj from a correctioQ m the otigael 
draught* 



« 
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stock to the deists and synagogue of the Uhertines, 
in whom they have trusted, and to whose infallibility 
they have sold themselves and their congregations. 
All they have done or can do, shall never make me 
their enemy. I jyty poor deluded creatures, that 
have for seventeen years been acting ugainst all 
their principlfes, and the liberty of this nation, 
without leaving so much salt as to keep the body 
of them sweet : for there has not been one good 
bill, during that term of years, which they have 
not opposed in the house of commons: contrary to 
the practice of those very few dissenters which were 
in the parliament in King Charles the Second's tinue, 
who thereby united themselves to the country gentle- 
men, the advantage of which they found for many 
years after. "But now they have listed themselves 
with those, whp had first denied our Saviour, and 
now have sold them. « 

I have written this only to show you, that I am 
ready to do every thing that is practicable, to save 
people who are bargained for by their leaders, and 
given up by their ministers : I say, their ministers ^fi^ 
because it is averred and represented, that the dis- 
senting ministers have been consulted, and are 
consenting to this bill. By what Res and arts they 
^re brought to this, I do not care to mention ; but, 
as to myself, th*l engineers of this bill thought thdy 
had obtained a great ^vantage against xtte : find- 
ing I had stopped it in the house of commons, they 
thought to bring me to a fatal dilemma, whether it 
did, or did not pass. This would have no influence 
with me : for I will act what I think to be right, 
let there be the worst enemies in the world of 
one side or other. I guess, by your letter, that you 
do not know that the bill yesterday passed both 
houses, the lords having agreed to the amendmentcf 



# 
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made by the commons ; so that there is no room to 
do any thing upon that head. 

What remains is, to desire that the dissenters 
may seriously think from whence they are fallen, 
and do their first works — and recover their reputa- 
tion of sobriety, integrity, and love of their country, 
which is the sincere and hearty prayed of. 
Reverend Sir, • 

your most faithful and 

most humble servant, 

Oxford. 



TO MR AT LYNN. * 

London, Dec. 26, 1711* 
Sir, 
That you may not be surprised with a letter 
utterly unknown to you, I will tell you the occa- 



,* 



* This letter, which is a warm proof of the genuine feelingv 
of Swift towards his friends, was occasioned by the death of 
Sirs Long, the subject of hb raillery in the treaty which 
was formally drawn up between them, and the writer of the 
letter which the reader will find a few pages before this. How 
Swift receired the shocking and unexpected tidings of her 
death, will best appear from his expressions to Stella. ^^ No? • 
35, 1711. I wish M. O. a merry Christmas, and many a one; 
but mine is melancholy : I durst not go to church to-day, find- 
ing myself a little out of order, and it snowing prodiaionsly, 
and freezing. • At noon 1 went to Mrs Van, who had this week 
engaged me to dine there to-day, and there 1 reoeiTed the news 
that poor Mrs Long died at Lynn in Norfolk, on Saturday last 
at four in the morning ; she was sick but four hours. We sup- 
poi>e it was the asthma, which she was subject to, as welLas the 
dropsy, as she sent me word in her last letter, written about fife 
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^ion of it. The lady who lived near two years in 
your neighbourhood, and whom you was so kind to 
▼isit under the name of Mrs Smyth, was Mrs Anne 
Long, sistertoSir James Long, and niece of Colonel 
Strangeways : she was of as good a private family 
as most in England, and had every valuable quality 
of body and mind that could make a lady loved and 
esteemed. Accordingly she was always valued here 
above most of her sex, and by most distinguished 
persons. But, by the unkindness of her friends, 
and the generosity of her own nature, and depend- 
ing upon the death of a very old grandmother, 
which did not happen till it was too late, contracted 
some debts that made her uneasy here, and in order 



weeks ago, bat then said she was recoYered. I was nerer more 
afflicted at any death. The poor creature had retired to Lyna 
two years ago to iiTe cheap and pay her debts. In her last letter 
she told me she hoped to be easy by Christmas ; and she kept her 
word, although she meant it otherwise. She had all sorts of 
amiable qualities, but the indiscretion of too much neglecting 
her own affairs. She had two thousand pounds left her by an 
old grandmother, with which she intended to pay her debts, and 
liTe on an annuity she had of one hundred pounds a-year, and 
Newburg-house, which would be about sixty pounds more* 
That odious grandmother liying so long forced her to retire ; (oY 
the two thousand pounds was settled on her after the old wo. 
man's death, yet her brute of a brother, Sir James Long, would 
not advance it for her, else she might haye paid her debts, and 
continued here, and lived still. I believe melancholy helped her 
on to her grave. I have ordered a paragraph to be put in the 
Postboy, giving an account of her death, and making honour* 
able mention ef her ; which is all I can do to serve her memory : 
bat one reason was spite ; for her brother would fain have her 
death a secret, to save the charge of bringing her np here to bury 
her, or going into mourning. Pardon all this for the sake of a 
poor creature I had so much friendship for." — Journal to Stella^ 
II. 440. 

VOL. XV* G g 
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to clear themr was content to retire unknown to your 
town, where I fear her death has been hastened by 
melancholy, and perhaps the want of such assist- 
ance as she might have found here. I thought fit 
to signify this to you, partly to let you know how 
valuable a person you have lost, but chiefly to de- 
sire that you will please to bury her in some part of 
your church near a wall where a plain marble stone 
may be fixed, as a poor monument for one who de- 
served so well, and which, if God sends me life, 1 
hope one day to place therein if no other of her 
friends will think fit to do it. I had the honour of 
an intimate acquaintance with her, and was never 
so sensibly touched with any one's death as with 
her*s. Neither did I ever know a person of either 
sex with more virtues, or fewer infirmities: the only 
one she had, which was the neglect of her own 
affairs, arising wholly from the goodness of her 
temper. I write not this to you at all as a secret, 
but am content your town should know what an 
excellent person they have had among them. If 
you visited her any short time before her death, or 
knew any particulars about it, or of the stale of her 
mind, or the nature of her disease, I beg you will 
be so obliging to inform me ; for the letter we have 
seen from her poor maid is so imperfect by her 
grief for the death of so good a lady, that it only 
tells the time of her death ; and your letter may, if 
you please, be directed to Dr Swift, and put under 
a cover, which cover may be directed to Erasmus 
Lewis, Esq. at the Earl of Dartmouth's ofGce, at 
Whitehall. I hope you will forgive this trouble 
for the occasion oi it, and give some allowances to 
so great a loss, not only to me, but to all who haHe 
any regard for every perfection that human nature 
can possess ^ and if any way I can serve or oblige 
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you, I shall be glad of an opportunity of obeying 
your commands. I am, &c. 

JoN. Swift. 



TO DEAN STERNE. 

LoDdoo, Dec. 99, l7ll. 
Sir, 

The reason I have not troubled you this long 
time with my letters, was, because I would not 
disturb the quiet you live in, and which the greatest 
and wisest men here would envy, if they knew ; 
and which it is one part of your happiness that they 
do not. I have often sent the archbishop * politi- 
cal letters, of which I suppose you have had part. 
I have some weeks ago received a letter from his 
grace, which I design to acknowledge in a short 
time (as I desire you will please to tell him) when 
things here come to some issue; and so we expect 
they will do in a little time. You know what 
an unexpected thing fell out the first day of this 
session in the house of lords, by the caprice, dis- 
content, or some worse motive of the Earl of Not- 
tingham, t 

In above twenty years, that I have known some- 



^ The Archbishop of Dublin, Dr King. — B. 

+ The Carl of Nottiogham proposed, in the house of lords, a 
clause to be inserted in the address of thanks to the queen for 
her speech, to represent to her majesty, as the humble opinion 
and adrice of the house, that no peace could be made safe or 
honourable to Great Britain or Europe, if Spain or the West 
Indies were to be allowed to any branch of the house of Bourbon. 
Which motion was carried by a majority of sixty.one Yotes io 
fifty-five.— B. 



468 



EPISTQLARY COKRBSPONDBNCB. 



thing of courts, I never observed so many odd» 
dark, unaccountable circumstances in any public 
afiair. A majority against the court, carried by 
five or six depending lords, who owed the best 
of their bread to pensions from the court, and who 
were told by the public enemy, that what they did 
would be pleasing to the queen, though it was 
openly levelled against the first minister's head: 
again, those whose purse-strings and heart-strings 
were the same, all on a sudden scattering their 
money to bribe votes : * a lord^ f who had been so 
far always a tory, as often to be thought in the 
pretender's interc»st, giving his vote for the ruin of 
all his old friends, caressed by those whigs, who 
hated and abhorred him : the whigs all chiming in 
with a bill against occasional conformity; :^ and the 



* Alluding to the Duke and Duchess of Marlborongh. 

+ Karl of Nottingham. — B. 

^ One of the conditions upon -which the Earl of Nottinghtm 
u^as caid to have entered into strict engagements nith the lords 
of the moderate party, uras their concurrence with him in a bill 
to |}reTent occasional conjormity^ which he had formerly urged^ 
and now designtd to bring into the house of lords ; though under 
another title, and with such clauses as would, in some mcasurCy 
enlarge the toleration of Dissenters, and be a farther security to 
the Protestant succession in the house of commons. Accord- 
ingly, Vkc. 15, 1711, his lordship brought into the house of 
lords, ^^ A bill for preserving the Protestant religion by better 
securing the C hurch of England, as by law established; aad for 
confirming the toleration granted to Protestant Dissenters, by 
an act, intituled, ^ An act for exempting their Idajestiei Pro- 
testant subjects from the penalties of certain laws; and for the 
supplying the defects thereof;' and for the further securing the 
Protestant succcssiun, by requiring the practiters of the faiw, ia 
North Britain, to take the oaths, and subscribe the declanUioB 
therein mentioned.'* His lordship was supported by the Kaiis of 
Scarborough and AV barton, and seferal other lords ; to that the 
bill nas received, and read the first time without oppotitioB ; and 
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very dissenting ministers a^eeing to it, for reasons 
that no body alive can tell ; * a resolution of break* 
ing the treaty of peace, without any possible scheme 
for continuing the war; and all this owing to a 
doubtfulness, or inconstancy in one certain quarter, 
which, at this distance, I dare not describe, f 
Neither do I find any one person, though deepest 
in affairs, who can tell what steps to take. On Ja- 
nuary the second, the house of lords is to meet, and 
it is expected, they will go on in their votes and 
addresses against a peace. 

On the other side, we are endeavouring to get a 
majority, and have called up two earls sons to the 
house of peers ; and I thought six more would have 
been called, and perhaps they may before Wednes- 
day. We expect the Duke of Somerset and Lord 
Cholmondeley will lose their places ; but it is not 
yet done, and we wish for one more change at court, 
which you must guess. To know upon what small 
circumstances, and by what degrees, this change has 
been brought about, would require a great deal 
more than I can, or dare write. 

There is not one which I did not give warning 
of, to those chiefly concerned, many months ago ; 
and so did some others, for they were visible 
enoughs This must infallibly end either in an 
entire change of measures and ministry, or in a 



•Dec. 18, it passed the house of lords ; as it did that of the com* 
moDS on the 20th. — B. See the preceding letters between Mr 
Shower, on behalf of the dissenters, and the Earl of Oxford. 

* It is said the dissenters consented to be kept out, that th« 
Papists might not be let in. — H. 

+ It was suspected that the queen's attachment to Mrs Masham 
xas on the wane ; and that the Dudiess of Somerset had acquire^ 
the a&cendancy o? er her. 
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^rm establishment of our side. Delay, and tendei^ 
ness to an inveterate party, have been very instru- 
mental to this ill state of affairs. They tell me you 
in Ireland are furious against a peace ; and it is 
a great jest to see people in Ireland furious for or 
against any thing. 

I hope to see you in spring, when travelling 
weather comes on. But I have a mind to see the 
issue of this session. I reckon your hands are now 
out of mortar, and that your garden is finished : and 
I suppose you have now one or two fifty pounds 
ready for books, * which I wi^ lay out for you, if 
you will give me directions. 

I have increased my own little library very con- 
siderably ; I mean, as far as one fifty pounds, which 
is very considerable for me. I have just had a letter 
from the St Mary ladies, &c. f I thought they 
were both dead ; but I find they sometimes drink 
your claret still, and win your money. 

I am. Sir, your most obedient humble servant. 

You know who. 



* Dr Steroe made a large collection of books, and placed 
them in the upper part of the deanery. house (then boilt by him) 
which he fitted up for this purpose in one great rooii, with a 
fire-place at each end. He enlarged this collection very muck 
in the subsequent '.art of his life ; and when he died Bishop of 
Clogher, in June 1745, he bequeathed such books oot of it, to 
the trustees of the public library in Dublin, founded by Primate 
Marsh, as they wanted. The remainder he directed to be sold, 
and the money to be divided among the curates of his diocese ; 
but as those gentlemen chose rather to hare the books dirided 
amongst them, their request was complied with by the bishop's 
executors ; and all the books, being a great number, werediTkied 
into luts, as nearly equal as possible in value, and nailed op ia 
boxes that were numbered. Duplicates of these numbers were 
written on pieces of pa|)cr, and the curates drew for tbem«««-^B« 

f Mrs Johnson and Mrs Dingley.«-fi. 
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P; S. 1 had sealed my letter, but have broke .it 
open> to tell you, and all that love th$ church an^ 
crown, that all things are n'ow well. The queen 
has turned out the Duke of Somerset, and has 
created twelve new lords, of which three are peers 
eldest sons, the rest new created ; so that a gda- 
jority is past dispute. We are all in the greatest 
Joy imaginable to find her majesty declare herself 
• so seasonably. 
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The following additions to My Ladj's Lamentation, p. 185| 0Ci> 
car in the Dean's manoscript. After the couplet, p. 187^ 

" The wits will frequent ye * 
And think you but twenty, 

These lines follow : 

To make you learn faster 
ril be your schoolmaster. 
And leave you to choose 
The books you peruse. 

After the four first lines on p. 188, this couplet follows s 

He little believes 

How they laugh in their sleeves. 

After the twehc first lines of the second column of the same 
page: 

Now see how he sits 
Perplexing his wits 
In search of a motto 
To fix on his grotto. 



In the letter to Mrs Jane Swift, p. 238, Mr Theophilus Swift 
obserres, that the address, which is blank in the original, was 
filled up by his father by conjecture. 

From the same authority I learn, that the name in the letter, 
spelled Filby, is, in the original manuscript, plainly written 
KUby^ which was the name of a family in Dublin. Mr Faullu 
iier*s note is therefore erroneous. Upon the whole, the letter 
has an air of gallantry, which makes it more likely that it was 
addressed to Stella than to Swift's sister. We do not know 
that the latter ever resided at Sir William Temple's : the for. 
roer certainly did. 

Another slight error occurs: ^^ The Czar is here*' is written in 
the original, the Czar is there. 
VOL. XV. * 
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